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>^ RACE faid in forniy which Sceptics muft agree, 
^-^ When they arc told that Grace was faid by Me t 
The Servants gone, to break the (curvy jeft 
On the proud Landlord, and his thread-bare gueft i 
The King gone round, my Lady too ^dthdrawin 
My Lord, in ufual tafte, began to yawn^ 
And lolling backward in his elbow-chair. 
With an iofipid kind of flupid (tare, 

B 2 , Picking 
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Picking his teeth, twirling his Teals about-— ^ 
Churchill, You have a Poem coming out. 
YouVc my beft wiflies ; but I really fear 
- Y o u r Muk in general is too (evere. 
Her Spirit feems her intVeft to oppofe, 
And« where flie makes one friend, makes twenty foes. 

C Your Lordfliip's fears are juft, I feel their force. 
But only feel it as a thing of courfe. 
The man, whofe hardy fpirit (hall engage 
To la(h the vices of a guilty age. 
At his firft fetting forward ought to know. 
That ev'ry rogue he meets muft be his foe. 
That the rude breath of Satire will provoke 
Many who feel, and more who fear the ftroke. 
But (hall the partial rage of felfi(h men 
From (lubborn Juftice wrench the righteous pen, . . 
Or fhall I not my fettled courfe purfue, 
Becaufe my foes, are foes to Virtue too ? 

L. What is this boafted Virtue, taught in ichools. 
And idly drawrt from antiquated rules ? 
What is her ufe ? point out one wholefome end ? 
Will (he hurt foes, or can (he make a friend ? 

When 
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When from long fafts fierce appetites arife, i . , 

Can this fame Virtue ftifle Nature's cries ? 

Can (he the pittance of a meal afford. 

And bid thee welcome to one great man*s board? 

When northern winds the rough December, arm 

With froft and fnow, can Virtue keep thcc warm ? 

Canft thou difmifs the hard unfeeling Dun 

Barely by faying, Thou art Virtue's Son ? 

Or by bafe blundring Statefmen fent to Jail, 

Will Mansfield take this Virtue for thy bail ? 

Believe it not, the name is in diigrace. 

Virtue and Temple now are out of place. 

Quit then this meteor, whofe delufive ray 
From wealth and honour leads thee far aftray. 
True Virtue means, let Reafon ufe her eyes, , 
Nothing with Fools, and IntVeft with the Wife. 
Would'ft thou be great, her patronage difdaim. 
Nor madly triumph in fo mean a name : 
Let nobler wreaths thy happy brows adorn. 
And leave to Virtue poverty and fcorn. 
Let Prudence be thy guide ; who doth not know 
How fcldom Prudence can with Virtue go ? 

B 3 To 
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To be fuccefsfiil try thy uunoft foroe. 
And Virtue follows as a thiogof oMrliK 

HiROo,* mbo knowi mt Hiroo, flatm (he bod 
Of that kini KfftAsr wko fiift gavQ him hre«d» 
Scatters dieftedtdf liifoopd thro* ^ fauid. 
Breaks ev'ry public, p^ private bndt 
Beholds with }oy aLtruftmg Ifrifnd undeiuu 
Betrays a Brotbor^ ^ voitid cheat a Son : 
What mortiil in hi^ ijenfes can endure 
The name of Hi&ca,"for the wretch is poor ? 
*^ Let him haogi drpwn» ftarve, on a duqghill rot, 
*^ By all detefted live, and die forgot ; 
*^ Let him, a poor return, in ev'ry breath 
«^ Feel all dettkS pains, yet be whole years in death,'* 
Is now the geaVal cry we i^ purfue -, 
Let FoRTvm ckuige, and Paudjlnce changes too. 
Supple and pliant a new fyftem feds. 
Throws up her Cap, and fpaniels at his heels. 
Long live graat Hirco, cries, by int'reft Uughc, 
And let his foes, tho' I prove one, be nought. 

C Peace to fuch. Men, if fuch Men can h^ve peace* 
Let their Pofleffions, let their State increafc, 

Let 
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Let their btfe ftnriMftkiCourtt ftrikt ioM| 
And ia tbefinAfti faririg ftMlh glides Cnfit 
I envy not ^ let diofe ilrko hare the #U^ 
And» with fo little Spirit^ 6i mtich ikilV 
With fuch vile inftruments their fortunes carve ; 
Rogues may groir fa^ in honefil nian dahs ftanre^ 

L. Thefe ftale conceits thrown oflF} let m advanct ; 
For once to red Ufe, anfd quit Romance. 
Starve! pretty ulklngi but 1 fain would view 
That man, that honelt man, would dO it too. 
Hence to yon mountain which outbraves the iky. 
And dart from pole to pole thy firtagthea'd eye» 
Thro' all that fpace you fliall not view one aaA^ 
Not one, who dares to a£^ on fuch a plan. 
Cowards in calms will fay^ what in a ftornu 
The Brave will tremble at, and doc perform. 
Thine be the proof, and, fpite of all youVe iaid. 
You'd give your Honour for a cruft of bread. 

C. What Proof might do, what Hunger might tCk&t 

What famiih'd Nature, looking with neglcft 

On all flie once held dear, what Fear, at ftrife 

With fainting Virtue for the means of life, 

B 4 Might 



Might make this coWard Hefh, in love with bfeath. 
Shuddering at pain» and (hriiiking back from deadi. 
In treaibn to my Ibul, defcend to bear, 
Trufting to Fate^ I neither know, nor care. 

Once^ at this hdur thofe wounds afreih I feel. 
Which nor profperity nor dme can heal, 
Thofe wounds, which Fate fevcrely hath decreed. 
Mentioned, or thought of, muft for ever bleed, 
Thofe wounds, which humbled all that pride of man, 
"Which bring fuch mighty aid to Virtue's plan % 
OncCf awM by Fortune's moft oppreffive frown. 
By l^al rapine to the earth bow'd down, 
My oedic at laft gafp, my ftate undone. 
Trembling to meet the fhock I could not Ihun, 
Virtue gave ground, and blank Defpair prevail'd ; 
Sinking beneath the ftorm, my fpirits faii'd. 
Like Pbter*s Faith; 'till One, a Friend indeed. 
May all diftrefs find fuch in time of need. 
One kind good man, in a£t, in word, in thought. 
By Virtue guided, and by Wifdom taught. 
Image of him whom Chriftians fhould adore. 
Stretched forth his hand, and brought me fafe to Ihore. 
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Since^ by good fortune into notice raia'd, 
And for fome little merit largely prais*d. 
Indulged in fwerving from prudential rules. 
Hated by rogues, and not belov'd by fools, 
PlacM above want, fhall abjeft thirft of wealth 
So fiercely war 'gainft my foul's dearcft health. 
That, as a boon, I Ihould bafe Ihackles crave. 
And, born to Freedom, make myfclf a flave ; 
That I (hould in the train of thofe appear, 
Whom Honour cannot love, nor Manhood fear ? 

That I no longer fkplk from ftreet to ftreet. 
Afraid led Duns affail, and Bailiffs meet *, 
That I from place to place this carcafe bear, 
Walk forth at large, and wander free as air ; 
That I no longer dread the auk ward friend, 
Whofe very obligations muft offend. 
Nor, all too froward, with impatience burn 
At fufF'ring favour which I can't return ; 
Thar, frQm dependancc and from pride fecurc, 
I am not placed fo high to fcorn the poor. 
Nor yet fo low, that I my Lord Ihould fear, 
Or hcfitate to give him fnccr for fneer j 



That 
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That, whilft 13lg^ Prudence my purfuits confirms^ 
I can enjoy the world on equal terms ^ 
That, kind to ochersi to myfelf mti& tme^ 
Feeling no want, I comfort thofe who do. 
And with the will have pow'r to aid diikrefi^ 
There, and wb^t other bleflingps I poflefs. 
From the indulgence of the Public rife ; 
All private patronage my foul defies. 
By Candour more inclined to (ave, than (kmn$ 
A generous Public made me what I Am. 
AH that 1 have. They gave j juft memory bears 
The grateful ftanrp, and what I am is Theh'S. 

L. To feign a red-hot zeal for Freedom's caufe. 
To mouthe aloud for liberties and laws. 
For Public good to bellow all abroad. 
Serves well the purpofes of private fraud. 
Prudence, by Public good intends her own ; 
If you mean otherwife, you (land alone. 
What do we mean by Country and by*Courr, 
What is it to Oppofe, what to Support ? 
Merc words of courfc, and what is more abfurd 
Than to pay homage to an empty word! 
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Majors and Minors diflfer but in name. 
Patriots and Miaifters are much the famt % 
The only diflF'reacct after all their rout. 
Is that the One is ii^ the Other 0uf. 

Explore the dark recel&s of the mind. 
In the Soul's hooefk volume read mankind. 
And own, in wife and Iimplei great and fmall. 
The fame grand leading Principle in All. 
Whatever we talk of wifdom to the wife. 
Of goodnefs to the good, of public ties 
Which to our country link, of private bands 
Which claim moft dear attention at our hands. 
For Parent and for Child, for Wife and Friend, 
Our firil great Mover, and our lafl: great End, 
Is One, and, by whatever name we call 
The ruling Tyrant, Self is All in AIL 
This, which unwilling Faftion fhall admit, 
- Guided in diflF*rcnt ways a Bute and Pitt, 
Made Tyrants break, made Kings ohfcrve the law. 
And gave the world a Stuart and Nassau, 

Hath Nature ((trange and wild conceit of Pride) 
Diftinguifh'd thee from all her fons befide i 

Doth 



12 THE CONFERENCE. 

Doth Virtue in thy bofom brighter glow. 
Or from a fpring more pure doth Adion flow ? 
Is not thy foul bound with thofe very chains 
Which ikackle us, or is that Self, which reigns 
0*er Kings and Beggars, which in all we fee 
Moft ftrong and fov'reign, only weak in Thee ? 
Fond man believe it not ; experience tells 
»Tis not thy Virtue, but thy Pride rebels. 
Think (and for once lay by thy lawlefs pen) 
Think, and confcfs thylelf like other men ; 
Think but one hour, and, to thy Confcience led 
By Reafon's hand, bow down and hang thy head, 
Think on thy private life, recal thy youth. 
View thyfelf now, and own with ftriftcft truth, 
That Self hath drawn thee from fair Virtue's way 
Farther than Folly would have dar'd to ftray. 
And that the talents liberal Nature gave 
To make thee free, have made thee more a flave. 

Quit tlien, in prudence quit, that idle train 
Of toys, which have fo long abus'd thy brain, 
And captive led thy pow'rs i with boundlefs will 
Let Self maintain her ftatc aud empire ftill, 
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But let her, with more worthy objeAs caught* 
Strain all the faculties and force of thought 
To things of higher daring ; let her range 
Thro' better paftures, and learn how to change ; 
Let her, no longer to weak fa£tion tied, 
\Yifcly revolt, and join our ftronger fide. 

C Ah ! what, my Lord, hath private life to to 
With things of public nature ? why to view 
Would you thus cruelly thofe fcencs unfold. 
Which, without pain and horror to behold, 
Muft fpeak me fomcthing more, or Icfs than man j 
Which Friends may pardon, but I never can ? 
Look back ! a thought which borders on defpair. 
Which human nature muft, yet cannot bear, 
'Tis not the babbling of a bufy world. 
Where praife and cenfure are at random hurled. 
Which can the mcaneft of my thoughts controul. 
Or Ihake one fettled purpofe of my foul. 
Free and at large might their wild curfcs roam. 
If All, if All alas ! were well at home. 
No — 'tis the talc which angry Gonfcience tells. 
When (he with more than tragic horror fwclls 

Each 
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Each circumftance of guilt i when ftero^ but tnie» 
She brings bad aftions forth into review % 
Andy like the dmd hand-writing on the wall. 
Bids latcRtmocfe zvnkt u Retfon's call, 
Arm*d at all points bids Scorpion Vengeance pafs^ 
And to the mind holds up Refledion's glafs. 
The mind, which ftarting, heaves the heart-felt groan^ 
And hates that form (he knows to be her own : 

Enough of this— let private forrows reft — 
As to the Public I dare ftand the teft } 
Dare proudly boftft, I feel no wilh above 
The good of Englabtdi and my Country's love» 
Stranger to Party-rage, by Reafon's voice. 
Unerring guide, direAed in my choice. 
Not all the tyrant pow'rs of earth combined. 
No, nor of hell, fhali make me change my mind. 
What! herd with men my honeft foul difdains. 
Men who, with fervilc zeal, are forging chains 
For Freedom's neck, and lend a helping hand. 
To fpread deflrufiion o'er my native land. 
What ! Ihall I not, e'en to my latcft breath. 
In the full face of danger and of death. 



Exert 
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Exert that little ftrength which Nature gave. 
And boldly ftetn, or pcrifh in the wave i 

L. When I look backward ffft fbmc fi% ftm% 
And fee Protefiing Paitriota turn'd to Pcera i 
Hear men, moft loofe, for deceacy dedaiov 
And talk of Chara£faer, without a lame % 
See Infidels affirt the caufe of God^ 
And meek Divines wkld PecftcoMo'i rod i 
See men transformed to brutes, and brutes to naen. 
See Whitehbad take a place, Ralph change his pen, 
I mock the zeal, and deem the men in fport. 
Who rail at Minifters, and curfe a Court. 
Thee, haughty as thou art, and proud m rhime^ 
Shall fome Preferment, oflfer^d at a time 
When Virtue fleeps, (bme Sacrfice to Pride, 
Or fome fair Viftipft, move to. change thy fide. 
Thee fhall thefe eyes behold, to health rcftor'd, 
Ufing, as Prudence bids, bold ^tire'a fword^ 
Galling thy prefent friends, and praifiog diofe^ 
Whom now thy frenzy holds thy greateft fbes« 

C. May I, (can worlc difgrace on manhood fall ?) 
Be born a Whitehead, and baptiz'd a Paul j 

May 
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May I (cho' to his fervice deeply tied 

By facred oaths, and now by will allied) 

With falfe feigned zeal an injured God defend. 

And ufe hit n^me for fome bafe private end ; 

May I (that thought bids double horrors roll 

0*er my fick fpirits, and unmans my foul) 

Ruin the Virtue which I held nu)ft dear, .j 

And dill mud hold ; niay I, thro' abje£t fear. 

Betray my Friend ; may to fucceeding times, 

Engrav'd on plates of adan^ant, my crimes 

Stand blasdng forth, whilft mark'd with envious blot» 

Each little a6t of Virtue is forgot^ 

Of all thofe evils ^hich, to ftamp men cursM, 

Hell keeps in (lore for vengeance, may the worH 

Light on my head, and in my day of woe» 

To make the cup of bitternefs overflow. 

May I be fcorn'd by cv*ry man of worth. 

Wander, like Cain, a vagabond on earth. 

Bearing about a hell in my own mind. 

Or be to Scotland for my life confined. 

If I am one among the many known. 

Whom Shelburne fled, and Calcraft blufh'd to own. 

L. Do 
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t. Do y0u rcAeft what oien yoQ make jpitr feq^jt* ' 

-, ! : ' •" 

C ' I do, and ^fhat^s the tieaftiii \<spp^. '-I I 

Friends I have maie, wljodi Bnvy'dNifteomMg^'^ \^ 
But not one &e, whom I would wUha McsA. ^^ tO 
What if ten thouj&id Bt/tis and H(ktAKD8 bftWtj^ ^ 
One Wilkes hath made a large amends for all. - 

•Tis not the Title, whether haiided down ' ^/ 

From ag^ to age, or flowing from the crown 
In copious dreams on recent men, who cathe 
From Hems unknown, and (ires without a name ; 
'Tis not the Star^ which our great Edward gave 
To mark the virtuous, and reward the brave. 
Blazing without^ whilft a bafe heart within 
Is rotten to the core with filth and fin ; 
'Tis not the tinfel grandeur, taught to wait. 
At cuftom's call, to mark a fool of State 
From fools of lefler note, that Soul can awe 
Whofe Pride is Rcafon, whole Pefehce is Law* 

L, Suppofe (a Thing fcarce pbffiblc in Art, 
Were it thy Cue to pllsy a common Part y) 

C • Suppofe 
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Si|96fe chf Wridnei ro «f U ii^ 

That N— cannot find, nor make a Flaw, 

Haft thou not hmdi that 'mongft ow ancient Tribei, 
By P;uigr iwpt, or luU'd aikep by Bribes. 
Or trembling at the Ruflkn Hand of Force, 
1,9ft h$Ai fufpcnded Qood, or chang'd its CcNirfe ? 
Art Thou aflur'd, that, for Deftra&iQQ ripe, 
Thou may'ft not fmart beneath the felf*{ame Gripe I 
What Sanftion haft thou, frantic in thy Rimes, 
Thy Life, thy Freedom to fecure i 

C The Times. 
'Tis not on Law, a Syftem great and good, 
By Wifdom penn'd, and bought by nobleft Blood, 
My Faith relies : By wicked Men and vain. 
Law, once abus'd, may be abused again. — 
No, on our jo^at Law-giver I depend, 
Who knows and guides her to her proper End ; 
Whofe Royalty of Nature blazes out 
So fierce, 'twere Sin to entertain a doubt- 
Did Tyrant Stuarts now the Laws difpenfe 
(Bleft be the hour itid'hmd which fent them hence)^ 
For fomething, or for nothing, for a word, 
Or thought, I might be do^m'd to Death, unbesrd. 

Life 
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Life we might all refign to lawkfs PowV^ 
Nor think it worth the purchafe of an hour i 
But Envy ne*er (hall fix fo foul a (lain 
On the fair annals of a Brunswick's reign. 

If, Slave to Party, tx> Revenge, or Pi-ide, 
If, by frail human Error drawn afide, 
I break the Law, ftrift rigour let her wear ; 
'Tis her's to puniflb, and 'tis mine to bear ; 
Nor, by the voice of Jufticc doomM to death. 
Would I afk mercy with my lateft breath. 
But, anxious only for my Country's good. 
Id which my Kin^s, of courfi^ is underftood ; 
Form'd on a plan with feme few Patriot ftiendst 
"Whilft by )ttft means I aim at nobleftends. 
My Spirib cannot fink *, tho' from the tomb 
Stern JcFmcs (hould be plac'd in Mansfxxld's room^ 
Tho' he fliould bring, his bafe defigns to aid. 
Some Hack Attormy^ for his purpofe made. 
And Ihovc, whilft Decency and Law retreat. 
The modeft Norton from his M^den feat, 
Tho' both, in ill Confed'rates, Ihould agree. 
In damned league, to torture Law and me, 

C a WhiMb 
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Whilft George is King, I cannot fis^ endure ; 

Not to be guiltj, is to be lecure, 

« 

But when, in after-times, (be far removM 
That day) our Monarch, glorious and beloved. 
Sleeps with his Fathers, fliould imperious Fate, 
In vengeance, with fiefli Stuarts curfe our ftate ; 
Should they, o^er leaping ev'ry fence of Law, 
Butcher the brave to keep ume fools in awe i 
Should they, by brutal and oppreffivc force. 
Divert fweet Juftice from her even courfe i 
Should they, of ev*ry other means bereft. 
Make my right-hand a witnefs 'gainft my left i 
Should they, abroad by Inquifitions taught, i 

earch out my Soul, and damn me for a thought,. 
Still would I keep my courfe, ftill fpeak, (till write, 
TiU Death had pluhgM me in the ihades of Night. 

Thou God of Truib^ thou great, alUfearching Eye, 
To whom our Thoughts, our Spirits open lie. 
Grant me thy ftrength, and in that needful hour, 
(Should it e'er come) when Law fubmits to Pow*r, 
With firm rcfolvcs my ftcady bofom ftccl, 
Bravely to fuffer, tho* I deeply feci. 

Let 
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liCt me, as ludieito» ftill draw my bitath» 
In love with life, but not in fear of death. 
And, if Oppreffion brings me to the grave. 
And marks me dead, ihe ne'er IhaU mark a flavea 
Let no unworthyonarks of grief be heard. 
No wild laments, not one unftemljr word i 
Let fober Triumphs wait upon my bier, 
I won't Unr^ve that friend who drops one tear. 
Whether he*s ravifliM in life's early mom. 
Or, in old s^e, drops like an ear of Com, 
Full ripe he falls, on Nature's nobleft plan, 
Who lives to Reafra, and who dies a Man. 



THE END. 
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A C CU R S*D the man, wlu)m fate ordwu in (pice. 
And cruel parents teach, to Read and Write I 
What need of letters ? Wherefore ihould we fpell ? 
Why write our names ? A mark will do as well. 

Much are the precious houn of youth mifpentt 
In climing Learning's rugged fteep afcent ; ^^ 

When to the top the bold adyent*rer*s got. 
He reigns, vain monarch, o'er a barren fpot, 

Whilft 
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Whilft in the VMle of Iinoranee below. 
Folly and Vicb to rank luxuriance grow ; 
Honours and wealth pour in on ev*ry fide. 
And proud Preferment rolls her golden tide. 

O'er crabbed authors life's gay prime to wafte. 
To cramp wild genius in the chains of tafte. 
To bear the (lavilh drudgery of fdiools. 
And tamely ftoop to ev*ry pedant's rules. 
For feven long years debarr'd of liberal eafe. 
To plod in Golleg;^ trammcb to degrees^ 
Beneath the weight of folemn toys to groant 
Sleep over books, and leave mankind unknown. 
To praife each fenior blockhead's thread-bare tale. 
And laugh till reafbn blufii, and ipirits fail. 
Manhood with vHe fobmiflion to dilgi<ace. 
And cap the fool, whofir -mivk ia his Place i 
Vice GiAiicBLLMai wMe knowledge iaiiut finally 
And CHAifcBtfiORSy wiio notfuHg know ac iH, 
Ul-brook'd the gen'rous Spirit in thofe days 
When Learning was the certain road to pnnfe, 
y^faen Nobles, with a love of Scien€oMe&*d, 
Approv'din others whatthemf^lvespoffi&'d. 



But 
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But Nowy when Dullness rears aloft her llmme. 
When Lordly Vaflals her Hide Empire own. 
When Witt fcducM by Envy, ftarts afide» 
And bafely leagues with Ignorance and Pride, 
What Npw (hall tempt us, by fa!fe hopes mifled. 
Learning's nafafluonabfe padis to tread ; 
To bear thofe labours, which our Ftthers bore. 
That Crown with-heid, which they in triumj^i Wore I * 

When with Biuch puns tUs boafted Learning's got, 
*Tis an affionc to thofe wIm have It noL 
In fome it omfes hate, in others fear, 
In(lru£ts our foes to rail, or fijends to (heer» 
With prudent hade the worldly-minded fool. 
Forgets the little which he leam'd at School ; 
The Elder Brother, to vaft fortunes bom, 
Looks on all Science with an Eye of Scorn 1 
Dependent Brcth*ren the fiime feamres wear. 
And younger Sons are ftu{Md as the Heir. 
In Senates, at the Bar, in Church and State, 
Genius ^s vile, %nd Learning out of daoe, . 

Is this— O Death to think 1 is this the Land 
Where Merit and Reward went band in hand, 

Where. 



2S THE AUTHOR. 

Where Heroei, Parent-like, the Poet viewM 

By whom they faw their glorious deeds renew'd ; 

Where Poeti^ true to Honour, tun'd their lays. 

And by their Patrons (andify'd their praile ? 

Is this the Land, where, on <mr Spencer's tongue, 

Enamour'd of bis voic^, Defcription hung i 

Where Johnsoh ri^d gravity beguil'd, 

WbUft Reafon thro' her Critic fences fmil'd i 

Where Nature lift'ning ftood, whilftSHAKESPEAR played. 

And wondered at the Work herfelf had made ? 

Is this the Land, where, mindful of her charge 

And office high, fair Freedom walkM at large i 

Where, finding in our Laws a fure defence. 

She mock'd at all reftraints, but thofc of Senfe ( 

Where, health and honour trooping by her fide. 

She fpread her facrcd empire far and wide i 

Pointed the way, Afflidion to beguile. 

And bade the face of Sorrow wear a fmile. 

Bade thofe, who dare obey the gen'rous call. 

Enjoy her bleflings, which God meant for all ? 

Is this the Land, where in fome Tyrant's reign. 

When a weak^ wicked, Miftifterial train. 

The tools of pow*r the flaves of int'reft, plannM 

Theu: Country's ruin, and with bribes unman'd 

Thofe 
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Thofe wretches, who, ordainM id Freedom's cauie^ 

Gave up our liberties,, and fold our laws ; 

When PowV was taught by Meanneis where to go. 

Nor darM to loire the Virtue of a foe ; 

When, like a Iep*rous plague, from the foul bead 

To the foul heart her fores Corruption fpread. 

Her iron arm when (lern OpprefGon reared. 

And Virtue, from her broad bafe Ihaken, fear'd 

The fcourge of Vice ; when, impotent and vain. 

Poor Freedom bow'd the neck to Slavery's chain i 

Is this the Land, where in thofe worft of rimes. 

The hardy Poet rais'd his honeft rimes 

To dread rebuke, and bade controulment fpeak 

In guilty blufhes on the villain's cheek. 

Bade PowV turn pale, kept mighty rogues in awe. 

And made them fear the Mufe, who fear'd not Law i 

How do I laugh, when men of narrow fouls. 
Whom folly guides, and prejudice controuls ; 
Who, one dull drowfy track of bufinefs trod, 
Worfliip their Mammon, and neglcft their God j 
Who, breathing by one mufty fct of rules. 
Dote from the birth, and arc by fyftcm fools j 

Who, 
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Who, ibrtnM to duUncfs from their retj youdi. 
Lies of the day prefer to Gofpel truth. 
Pick up their little knowlc^ firom Reviews, 
And lay out all their ftock of faith in news : 
How do I UUgh, when Creatures, fonn'd like thefe, 
'Whom Reafon feornsi and I (hould blufii to plcafe. 
Rail at all lib'ral arts, deem verie a crime. 
And hoM not Truth, as Truth, if told in rime ? 

How do I laugh, when Pitblius, hoary groan 
In zeal for Scotland's welfare, and his own. 
By £k>w d^rees, and courfe of office, drawn 
In mood and figure at the helm to yawn. 
Too mean (the worft of curfcs Hcav'n can fend) 
To have a foe, too proud to have a fiiend. 
Erring by form, which Blockheads facred hold. 
Ne'er making new faults, and ne'er mending old, 
Rebukes my Spirit, bids the daring Mufe 
Subjed more equal to her wcaknefs chufe ; 
Bids her frequent the haunts of humble fw^uns. 
Nor dare to traffick in ambicioQs drains ; 
Bids her, indulging the poetic whim 
In quaint-wrought Ode, or Sonnet pertly trim; 

Along 
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Along the Church'^iray path complain with Gray, 
Or dance vich Maiok on the firft of May i 
c* All facred is the name and pow*r of Kings, 
^ All States and ftatefmen are thofc mighty Things 
** Which, howfoe*er they out of courie may roll, 
" Were never made for Poets to controul/' 

Peace, Peace thou Dotard, nor thus vilely deem 
Of Sacred Numbers, and their power blafpheme ; 
I tell thee. Wretch, fearch all creation round. 
In Earth, in heav'n, no Subje<5l can be found 
(Our God alone except) above whofe weight 
The Poet cannot rife, and hold his State. 
The blcfled faints above in numbers fpeak 
The praife of God, tho* there all praife is weak 
In Numbers here below the Bard (hall teach 
Virtues to foar beyond the Villian's reach ; 
Shall tear his laboring lungs, drain his hoarfe throat. 
And raife his voice beyond the trumpets note. 
Should an af&idted Country, aw*d by men 
Of flavifh principles, demand his pen. 
This is a great, a glorious point of view. 
Fit for an Englifli Poet to purfue, 

Undaunted 
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Undiisnted to purfuei tho*, in fttum. 

His writingi by the common Hangman burn* 

How do I laugh, whdi men, by fortune placed 
Above their Betters, and by rank diigrac*d, 
*Who found their pride on titles which they (bun. 
And, mean themfelves, are of thdr Fathers vun, 
Who* would a bill of privilege prefer. 
And treat a Poet, like a Creditor, 
The gen'rous ardor of the Mufe condemn. 
And curfe the ftorm they know muft break on them, 
** What, (hall a reptile Bard, a wretch unknown, 
*^ Without one badge of merit, but his own, 
^^ Great Nobles lalh, and Lords^ like common men, 
" Smart from the vengeance of a Scribbler's pen ? ^\ 

What's in this name of L§rd^ that I fhould fear 
To bring their vices to the public ear ? 
Flows not the honed blood of humble fwains 
Quick as the tide which fwells a Monarch's veins ^ 
Monarchs, who wealth and tides can beftow. 
Cannot make Virtues in fucceflTion flow. 
Would'ft thou, proud Man, be fafcly plac'd above 
The ccnfure of the Mufe, deferve her love. 
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Aft as thy Birth demands, as Nobles ought ; 

Look back, and by thy worthy Father taught» 

Who earned thofc Honours, thou wcrt born to wear. 

Follow his fteps, and be his Virtue's heir. 

But if, regardlefs of the road to Fame, 

You ftart a(rde, and tread the paths of (hame. 

If fuch thy life, that fhoiild thy Sire arile, > — 

The fight of fuch a Son would blaft his eyes, 

Would make him curfe the hour which gave thee birth. 

Would drive him, fhudd'ring, from the face of earth. 

Once more, with (hame and forrow, 'mongfl: the dead 

In endlefs night to hide his revVend head ; 

If fuch thy life, tho' Kings had made thee moie 

Than ever King a fcoundrel made before. 

Nay, to allow thy pride a deeper fpring, 

Tho* God in vengeance had made thee a jCiiig, 

Taking on Vlrtue*s wing her daring flight. 

The Mufe (hould drag thee trembling to the light. 

Probe thy foul wounds, ' and lay thy bofom bare 

To the keen qucftlon of the fcarching air. * 

God's! "with what pride 1 fee the titled flave, 

> - • 4% 

Who fmarts Beneath the ftrokc which Satire gave, 

D Aiming 
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Aiming at cafe, and with difhopeft art 
Striving to hide 4^ feelings of hit heart ! { 

How do I laugh» when, with affefted air, 
(Scarce able thro' defpite to keep his chair, 
Whilft on his trpmbUng. lip pale anger fpeaks. 
And the chaP4 blood flies mounting to his cheeks) 
He ulks of Confcience, which good men ieq,ires 
From all thofe evil moments guilt endures. 
And .feerns to lai^h at thofe, who pay regard 
To the wild ravings of a frantic bard. 
.♦* Satire, whilft envy and ilUhumour fway 
^^ The mind of man, muft always make her way, 
<^ Nor to a bofom, with difcretion fraught, 
*< Is all her malice worth a (ingle thought. 
** The wife have not the will, nor Fools the pow'r 
•* To flop her headftrong courfe ; within the hour,. 
«' Left to hcrfclf, (he dies ; oppo(ing Strife, 
•• Gives her frelh vigour, and prolongs her life. 
^^ All thiqgs her prey, and ev*ry man her ^im, 
^* 1 can no patent for exemption claim, 
<* Nor would 1 wi(h to ftop that harmlefs dart 
*^ Which pI$^rs.around^ but cannot wound my heart i 
♦* Tho* pointed at myfelf, be Satire free •, 
* V To her •ds plcafure, and no pwn to mc.'* 

DUTembling 



T H 5 AUTHOR. 3j 

IMffcmbling WrctcK! hcn(je to the Stoic fchool. 
And there amongft thy breth'rcn play the fopl. 
There, unrcbuk'd, thefe wild, vain doftrines preach -, 
Lives there » man, whpni Satirs cannot reach ? 
Lives there ^ man* who ca|mLy can (land by. 
And fee lus ^CK^ciqiga r^p'd with fteady eye ? 
When 34Ti^£ flies abroad on Falfliood's wingi 
Short is her lij^ aa<^ impotent her fting % 
But, when to Truth allied^ the woupd Ibe gives 
Sinks deep, apd to iiemoteft agps lives^ 
When in the tomb thy jpainper'd fle(h /hall rpt^ 
And e'ea by fricmls tiby mem'ry 1^ forgot. 
Still flialt thou live, iiecprdedfqr thy crimest 
Live in her jpa^, ^d ^t\k to after-times. 

Haft thpu no feeling yet ? Come throw off pride. 
And own thofe paflions which thou (halt not hide. 
S , who, from the moment of his birth9 

Made human nature a reproach on earth. 
Who never dar'd, nor wifh'd behind to ftay. 
When Folly, Vice, and Mcannefs led the way. 
Would blulh, fliouid he be told, by Truth and Wit, 
Thofc adions, which he blufli'd not to commit j 

D 2 Men 
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Men the moft infamous are fond of fame. 

And thofc who fear not guilt, yet ftart at flume* 

But whither runs my zeal, whofi rapid force,^ 
Turning the brain, bears Reafon from her courfe. 
Carries me back' to times, when Poets, blefs'd 
With courage, grac'd the Scieftce they profefs'd ; 
When they, in Honour rooted, firmly ftood 
The bad to puni/h, and reward the good ; 
When, to a flame by public Virtue wrought, .. - • 
The Foes of Freedom they to juftiee brought, ' ^ 
And dar'd expofc thofc flaves who dar'd fupport 
A Tyrant plan, and caird themfel vera Court. ' 
Ah I What are Poets now ? as fla^Ih thofe 
Who deal in Vcrfc, as thofe who deal in Profe, 
Is there an Author, fearch the Kingdom round. 
In whom true worth, and real Spirit's found ? 
The Slaves of Bookfellers, or (doomed by Fate 
To bafer chains) vile penfioners of State ^ 
Some, dead to (hamc» and of thofe (hackles proud 
Which Honour fcorns, for flav'ry roar 4loud, 
Others, baff-pal/ied only,, mutes become. 
And what makes Smolli^t write, makes Johnson dumb« 

Why 



THE AUTHOR. > 

Why turns yon Tillain pale ? why bends his eye 
Inward, aba(K*d» when Murphy pafles by ? 
Doft thou fage Murphy for a blockhead take. 
Who wages war with Vice for Virtue's fake ? 
No, No— like other WorldUngs^ you will find 
He fhifts his fails, and catches ev'ry wind. 
His foul the (hock of int'reft can't endure : 
Give him a penfion then, and fin fecure. 

With fauireird wreaths the flatterer's brows adorn, 
Bid Virtue crouch, bid Vice exalt her horn. 
Bid Cowards thrive, put Honelly to flight. 
Murphy ihall prove, or try to prove it right# 
Try, thou State- Juggler, ev'ry paltry art, 
Ranfack the inmoft clofet of my heart, ' 
Swear thou'rt my Friend ; by that bale oath make way 
Into my breaft, and flatter to betray ; 
Or, if thofc tricks arc vain, if wholcfome doubt 
Deters the fraud, and points the Villain oqf^ 
Bribe tbofe who daily at my board are fed» 
And make them take my life who eat my bread; - 
On Authors for defence, for praifc depend; 
Pay him but well, and Murphy is thy friend. 

D3 He, 
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He» he fliail ready ftimd with venal rimea 
To varnifh guilt, and cortfecrace diy crinMt 
To make Corrupdon in falfe clours IMne, 
And damn his own good name, to tcffeue thiM. , 

But, if thy niggard hianda thekr'^fta wtth-hddt 
And Vice no longer rains down ihow^rs of fjold, 
Expedfc no merqr ; fftfta, well grounded* teadi» 
Murphy, if not rewarded, will impeach. 
What tbo* each inan of nice and joOcr thought. 
Shunning his fteps, decrees, by Honour taught. 

He ne*er can be a Friend, who ftoops fo low 
To be the bafe betrayer of a foe ; 
What tho*9 with thine together link'd, his name 
Mud be with thine cranfmitted down to ihame, 
To ev*ry manly feeHng callous grown. 
Rather than not blaft thine, he*ll blaft his own. 

To ope the fountain, whence fe^ition fprings. 
To flander Government, and libel Kings, 
With Freedom*^ name to ferve a prefent hour, 
Tho* born and bread to arbitrary powV, 
To talk of William with infidious art^ 
Whilft a vile Stuart^s lurking in his heart. 



And, 



And, whilft metn Envy rears her totthlbtM heid^ 

Flattering the Irring, to abufe the dead, ' 

Where is Shebbbare ? O, let not fottt reproadi, 

Travelliag thkher in a Cfty-Coach, 

The Piirry dare to name j the whole intent 

Of that Paftde was Fame, not PuhiAment, 

And that old, ftaunch Whig Beardmorb (landing by 

Can in full Court gi*e that report thi lye. 

With rude unnatural jargon to fupport. 
Half ScoUb^ half Engltjbj a declining Court, 
To make mod glaring contraries unite. 
And prove, beyond difpute, that black is white. 
To make firm Honour tamely league with (hame. 
Make Vice and Virtue differ but in name. 
To prove that Chains and Freedom arc but one. 
That to be favM muft mean to be undone. 
Is there not Guthrie ? Who, like him, can call 
All Oppofices to proof, and conquei* all ? 
He calls forth living waters from the rock ; 
He calls forth children from the barren ftock \ 
He, far beyond the fprings of Nature led. 
Makes Women bring forth after they ate dead j 

D 4 Ht, 
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He, on a curious, oew, and happy plan. 

In Wedlock^ lacred bands joins Man to Man \ 

And to complete the whole, moft (Irange, but true. 

By fome rare magic, makes them fruitful too, 

Whilft from their loins, in the due courfe of years. 

Flows the rich blood of Guthrie's Et^UJb Furs. \ 



Doft thou contrive fome blacker deed of fhame. 
Something which Nature fliudders but to name. 
Something which makes the Soul of man retreat. 
And the life-blood run backward to her feat ? 
Doll thou contrive for fome bafe private end. 
Some felfifh view, to hang a trufting friend. 
To lure him on, e'en to his parting breath. 
And promife life, to work him furer death ? 
Grown old in villainy, and dead to grace. 
Hell in his heart, and Tyburne in his face ; 
Behold, a Parfon at thy Elbow ftands. 
Lowering damnation, and with open hands 
Ripe to betray his Saviour for reward s 
The Atheift Chaplain of an Atheift Lord. 

Bred to the Church, and for the gown decreed, 
*Erc it was known that I fliould Icarn to read ; 



I 
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* Tho' that was nothing, for niy Friends, who icn^w 
What mighty DuUnefs of it&lf could do. 
Never defign'd mc for a working Prieft, 
But hop'd, I fluHild have beqi a Dean at kaft % 
Condemned ^likc many mpre, and worthier ofKn^ 
To whom I pledge the fcrvicc of my pen),. 
Condemn'd (whilft proud, and pamper'd Sons of Lawn, 
Cramm*d to the throat, in lazy plenty yawn) 
In pomp of r extend beg^ryxo appear. 
To pray, and ftarve on forty pounds a year • 
My Friends, who never felt the galling load. 
Lament that I forfook the Packhorfe road, 
Whilft Virtue to my condud witnefs bears 
In throwing off that gown, which Francis \vears. 

What Creature's that, fo vcxy pert and prim j 
So very full of foppery, and whim ; 
So gentle, yet fo brilk ; fo wond'rous fwcct. 
So fit to prattle at a Lady's feet, 
Who looks, as he the Lord's rich vineyard trod. 
And by his Garb appears a man of God ? \ 

Truft not to looks, nor credit outward Ihow } 
The Villain lurks beneath the (ajf^ck'd B^SiU i 

That's 
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Thatl in Informer ; what avaib the name ? 
Suffice it that the wretch from Sodom came. 



His tongue is deadi^^^ftom his prefe n ce run» 
UdIcTs thy rage would wifh to be undone. 
No ties can hold him» no aficAion bind> 
And Fear alone reftrtuns his coward mind ; 
Free him from that, no Monfter is fo fell, 
Kor is fo fure a blood-hound found in hell. 
His filkcn flkiiles, his hypocritic air> 
His meak demeanour, plaufible and fair. 
Arc only worn to have Fraud's caGer way. 
And make guU'd Virtue fall a furer prey. 
Attend his Church— his plan of doStrine view— 
The Preacher is a Chriftian, dull but true ; 
But when the hallow'd hour of preaching's o'er. 
That plan of do£krinc*s never thought of more ; 
Christ is laid by neglefted on the (helf. 
And the vile Prieft is Gofpcl to himfelf. 

By Clelano tutorM, and with Blacow bred, 
(Blacow, whom by a brave refentmcnt led, 
Oxford, if Oxford had not funk in fame, 
Ere this, had damn'd to evcrlafting Ihamc) 



Their 
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Their fteps he follows, and their crimes partakes» 
To Virtue loft, to Vice alone he wakes, 
Moft lufcioufly declsums 'gainft lufcious themes, 
And, whilft he rails at blafphemyt blafphemes. 

Are thefe the Arts, which Policy fupplies ? 
Are thefe the fteps, by which grave Churchmen rife ? 
ForUd it, Heav'n ; or, {hould it turn out fo. 
Let me, and mine, continue mean and low. 
Such be their Arts, whom Intereft controuls ; 
KiDGELL and I have free and honeft fouls. 
We fcom Preferment which is gainM by Sin, 
And will, tho* poor without, have peace withiBf 
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rrS H E Clock flruck twelve, o'er half the globe 

•*' Darknds had fpread her pitchy robe ; 
Morpheus, his feet with velvet Ihod, 
Treading as if in fear he trod. 
Gentle as dews at even-tide, 
Diftill'd his popples far and wide. 

AmiTioii; 
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Ambition, who, wh^n waking dreams ^ 

Of mighty, but phantaftic, fchemcs, "* 

Who, when aflcep, ne'er knows that reft 
With which the humbler foul is Weft, 
Was building caftles in the air. 
Goodly to look upon, and fair. 
But, on a bad foundation laid, 
Doom*d at return of morn to fade. ,^, . J 

PtfZr Study, by the taper's light, 
V^caring aifray the watch ^f night, ' 

Sat reading, but, with o'ercharg'd head^ 
Remember'd nothing that he read. 

Starving *midft plenty, with a face 
Which might the Court of Famine grace, 
Ragged, and filthy to behold. 
Grey Av'ricb nodded o'er his gold. . , ^\ -| 

Jealousy, his quick eye half-clos'd. 
With watchings worn, reluft^nt doz'd. 
And, mean diftruft not quite forgot. 
Slumbered as if he (lumber'd not. 

Strcich'd 
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StretchM at his length on the bare ground^ 
His hardy offspring fleeping round, 
Snor*d r^lefs Labour ; by his fide 
Lay Health, a coarfe, but comely Bride. 

Virtue, with the Do6tor*s aid. 
In the foft arms of deep was laid, 
Whilft Vjce, within the guilty breaftt 
Could not be phyfic'd into reft. 

ll)ou bloody Man I whofe rufiian knife 
Is drawn againft thy neighbour's life. 
And never fcruples to defcend 
Into the bofom of a friend, 
A firm, faft friend, by vicic allied. 
And to thy fecrei fcrvice tied. 
In whom ten Murders breed no awe. 
If properly fccur'd from law. 
Thou Man of Luji ! whom paflipn fires 
To fouleft deeds, whofe hot defircs 
O'er honeft bars with cafe make way, 
Whilft Ideot Beauty falls a prey. 
And, to indulge thy brutal flame, 
A LucREGE mud be brought to (hame, 

E Who 
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Who doft, a brave, bold Sinner, bear 
Rank inceft to the open air. 
And rapes, full- blown upen thy cpown. 
Enough to weigh a nation down. 
Thou Similar of Luft ! vain man, 
Whofe reftlefs thoughts Aill form the plan 
Of guilt, which withered to the root. 
Thy lifclefs nerves can't execute, 
Whilft in thy marrowlefs, dry bones, 
Defire without Enjoyment groans. 
Ttcu Perjured Wretch ! whom Falfliood cloaths 
E*en like a garment, who with oaths 
.Doft trifle, as with brokers, meant 
To /erve thy ev*ry vile intent. 
In the Day's broad and fearching eye 
Making God witnefs to a lye, 
Blafphcming Heav'n and Earth for pelf. 
And hanging friends to fave thyfelf. 
Tbou Son of Chancel whofc glorious foul 
On the four aces doomed to roll, 
Was never yet with Honour caught. 
Nor on poor Virtue loft one thought, 
Whodoft thy Wife, thy Children fct. 
Thy All upon a fingle bet, 

Rifquing, 
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Rifquing, the defp'rat&ftrioetdtr^^ 
Here and Hereafter on a dfc, 

Who, thy own privatftfortarie lo((, >,» 

Doft game on at thy Country's coft; 
And, grown expert ixi Sharping, rulet^ 
Firft fooPd thyfelf, now prty'A oa iidls. 
' Tbou Noble Gamefterj who^jcl htgh pfattf ^ 

^Gives too much credit .» 4iifgrace; 
Who, with the motion of ^ dio^ 
Doll make a mighty^ IfiaYfd Bf, 
The Sums, I mean, of gMd Ff^^A goM 
For which a mighty Ifland ibtdv 
yfhodo& betray Intelligence J , 
Abufe the ife^r^^ Confideifte^ 
And, private fortune tO" Cfctte,- 
Mod falfely play the game 6f State ; 
Who doft within the Alley fport 
Sums, which might beggar a whole Court, 
And make us Bankrupts all, if Care, 
With good Earl Talbotj was not there. 
^iou daring Infidel ! whom Pride 
And Sin have drawn from Reafon's (ide. 
Who, fearing his avengeful rod, , 

Doft wi(h not to believe a God, 

E 2 Whofe 
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Whofe Hope is founded on t plant 

Which fhould diftrad the foul of itaant 

And make him curfe his abjed birth ; 

Whofe Hope is, once return'd to earth. 

There to lie down, for worms a feaftt 

To rot and perifli, like a Beaft ^ 

Who doft of punilhment afrwj. 

And by thy crimes a Coward made. 

To ev'ry gcn'rous foul a Curfe 

Than Hell and all her torments worle. 

When crawling to thy latter end. 

Call on deftruAion as a friend, , ,^^ , 

ChuHng to crumble into ^uft 

Rather than rife, tho* rife You muft. 

fbcu Hypocrite I who doft prophane. 

And take the pariot*s name in vain, , 

Then moft thy Country *s foe,, when moft 

Of Love and Loyalty You boaft; 

Who for the filthy love of Gold, 

Thy Friend, thy King, thy God hath fold. 

And, mocking the juft claim of Hell, 

Were bidders found, thyfelf would fell. 

Te Villians ! of whatever name. 

Whatever rank, to whom the claim 

Of 
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Of Hell is cerctin, on whofe lids 
That worm, which never dies, forbids 
Sweet Sleep to fall. Come and BeboU^ 
yihi\& Envy makes your blood run could, 
Bcb$ld^ by pitilefs Confc ience led. 
So Justice wills, that holy bed. 
Where Pzacb her full dominion keeps, 
And Innocence with Holland fleeps* 

Bid Terror, pofting on the wind. 
Affray the fpirits of mankind. 
Bid Earthquakes, heaving for a vent. 
Rive their concealing continent, I 

And, forcing an untimely birth 
Thro* the vaft bowels of the earth. 
Endeavour, in her monftrous womb. 
At once all Nature to entomb ; 
Bid all that's horrible and dire. 
All that man hates and fear, confpire 
To make night hideous, as they can 5 
Still is thy Sleep, Thou Virtuous Man, 
Pure as the thoughts, which in thy breaft fj 

Inhabit, and cnfurc thy reft ; 

E 3 ' Siill 
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Still (hall thy Ayliff, ftmght, tho* late^ 
Thy friendly juftiep ia his fatCs 
Turned to a guardiaq Angd, fprea4 
Sweet dreams of Q9J^9^ roiuid thy head* 

Dark was the Night, fay fate decreed 
For che contrivance of a. deed 
More black than cpoatnon, which nvig^t make 
This land from her foundations (hake. 
Might tear up Freedom by the root, 
DcRroy a Wilkes, and fix a Bute, 

Deep Horror held her wide domain -, 
The fky in fullen drops of rain 
Forewept the morn, and tho* the air, 
"Which, op'ning> laid its bofom bare. 
Loud thunders roll'd, and Lightening (Iream'd ; 
The Owl at Freedom's window fcrcam'd. 
The Screech-Owl, pcophet dire, wholie breath 
Brings ficknefs, and whofe AOte is death -, 
The Church- Yard t<cm'd, and from the tomb, 
AH Sad and Silent, thro' the gloom. 
The Ghoft of Men, in former times 
Whofe Public Virtue were their crimes, 

Indignant I 
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Indignant ftalk'd ; Sorrov^ and Rage 

Blank'd their pale cheek ; in his own age 

The prop of Freedom, Hampden there 

Felt after death the gen'rous care ; 

Sidney by grief from Heav'n was kept. 

And for his brother Patriot wept ; 

All Friends of Liberty, when Fate 

Prepared to fliorten Wilkes's date, 

Heav'd, deeply hurf, the heart-felt grpan, . .^ 

And knew that wound to be their own, . 

Hail, Liberty ! a glorious word, 
In other countries fcarcely heard, 
Or heard but as a thing of courfe^ 
Without or Energy or Force ; 
Here felt, enjoy'd, ador*d, Ihe fprings. 
Far, far beyond the reach of Kings, 

Frefli blooming from our Mother Earth ; 

' .1 
With Pride and Joy flic owns her birth 

DerivM from us, and in return 

Bids in our breads her Genius burn ; 

Bids us with all thofe bleffings lire 

Which Liberty alone can give, 

E 4 Or 
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Or nobly with that Spirit die, 

Which makes ]3cath more than Viftory. 

Hail thofe Old Patriots, on whofe tongue 
Perfualion in the Senate hung, 
Whilft They this facred Caufe malntaia'd ! 
Hail thofe Old Chiefs, to Honour trained. 
Who fpread, when other methods fail'd, 
War*s bloody banner, and prevail*d ! 
Shall Men like thefe unmention'd fleep 
Promifcuous with the common heap. 
And (Gratitude forbid the crime) 
Be carried down the ftream of Time 
In Shoals, unnotic*d and forgot. 
On Lethe's ftream, like flag's, to rot i 
No — they fhall live, and each fair name. 
Recorded in the book of Fame, 
Founded on Honour's bafit, faft 
As the round Earth, to ages laft. 
Some Virtues vanilh with our breath. 
Virtue like this lives after death. 
Old Time himfelf, his fcythe thrown by, 
Himfelf loft in Eternity, 
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An everlafting crown ihall twine 

To make a Wilkes and Sidnsy join. 

But fhould fome flave-got Villain dare 
Chains for his Country to prepare. 
And, by his birth to (lav*ry broke. 
Make her to feel the galling yoke. 
May he be evermore accurs'd, 
Amongft bad men be rank'd the worft \ 
May he be fiill himlclf, and ftiU 
Go on in Vice, and perfect \\\i 
May his broad crimes each day increafe. 
Till he can't Lire, nor Die in Peace ; 
May he be plung*d fo deep in fhame ^ 

That S may'nt endure his name. 

And hear, fcarce crawling on the earth. 
His children curfe him for their birth \ 
May Liberty, beyond the grave. 
Ordain him to be dill a flave. 
Grant him what here he moft requires. 
And damn him with his own defires ! 

But ihoMid fome Villain, in fupport 
And zeal for a defpairing Court, 

Placing 
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Placing in Craft his confidence. 

And making Honour a pretence 

To do a deed of deepeft fhame, 

Whilfl: filthy lucre is in aim ; 

Should fuch a Wretch^ wUti fword or kMi^, 

Contrive to praftifc •gainft the life • 

Of One, who honoured thro* die land. 

For Freedom made a glorious Hand, 

Whofe chief, perhaps his only crime. 

Is (if plain Truth at fuch a time 

May dare her fentiments to tell) 

That He his Country loves too well 5 

May He — but words are all too weak 

The feelings of my heart to fpcak— 

May He — O for a noble curfe 

Which might his very marrow pierce— 

The general contempt engage, 

And be the Martin of his age. 



END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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E E P in the bofom of a wood. 
Out of the road, a Temple flood i 



Antient, and much the worfe for wear. 
It caird aloud for quick repair. 
And, tottering from (ide to fide, 
MenacM deflru£):ion far and wide. 



Nor 
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Nor able feemM, unleft made ftroogpr. 
To hold out four or five years longer. 
Four hundred pillan, from the ground 
Rifing in order, m$fi unfoatidt 
Some rotten to the heart, aloof 
SeemM to fupport the tott*ring roof. 
But, to infpedion nearer laid, 
Inftead of giving, wanted aid. 

The Strudburc, rare and curious, made 
By Men moft famous in their trade, . 
A work of years, admir*d by all. 
Was fuSerM into duft to fall. 
Or, juft to make it hang together. 
And keep oflf the eflFcfts of weather, 
"Was patched and patched from time to time 
By wretches, whom it were a crime, 
A crime, which Art would treafon hold. 
To mention with thofe names of old. 

Builders, who had the pile furvey'd. 
And thofe not FUtcrdfts in their trade, 
Doubted (the wife hand in a doubt 
Merely fomctimes to hand her out) 
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Whether (lilkc Churches in a brief. 

Taught wifely to obtain relief 

Thro* Chancery, who gives her fees 

To this and other Charities) 

It mud not, in all parts unfound, 

Be ripp'd, and puU'd down to the ground ; 

Whether (tho* after-ages nc*er 

Shall raife a building to compare) 

Art, if they Ihould their Art employ. 

Meant to preferve, might not deftroy. ■ 

As human bodies, worn away, 

BatterM, and hafting to decay. 

Bidding the pow'r of Art defpsur. 

Cannot thole very medicines bear. 

Which, and which only can reftore. 

And make them healthy as before. 

To Liberty, whofe gracious fmile 
Shed peace and plenty o*er the Ifle, 
Our grateful Anceftors, her plain 
But faithful Children, rais'd this fane. 

Full in the Front, ftretch'd out in length, 
Where Nature put forth all her ftrength 

In 
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In Spring Eternal, lay it ptain^ 
"Where our brave fathers us/d to fraiti 
Their Sons to Arms, 16 teach the Aft 
Of War, and fteel the infant hc2ht. 
Labour, their hardy nuffe, i^tn yctmg. 
Their joints had knit, their nerves had ftfung •, 
Abstinence* foe declarM to death. 
Had, from the time the/ firft drew breath. 
The beft of dodors, with plain food. 
Kept pure the channel of their blood ; 
Health in their cheeks ba^ colour rife. 
And Glory fparkled iii their eyes. 

The inftruments of Hufbandry, 
As in contempt, were all'thrown by. 
And, flattering, a manly pride, 
War*s keener tools their place fupplied. 
Their arrows to the head they drew ; 
Swift to the point their javelins flew ; 
They grafp*d the fword, they fhook the fpcar j 
Their Fathers felt a pleafing fear, 
Aind even Courage, ftanding by, 
Scarcely beheld with ftcady eye. 



Eacj, 
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Each Stripling, kiflboM by hi* Sh^ 
Knew when to clofe, when to mtirci 
When near at hand, when fr6t» afer 
To fight, and was Himiiblf m War. 

Their Wives, their Mothers all around» 
Carelefs of ordert^ on the ground, 
Breath'd forth to Heav*n the pious vow. 
And, for a Son's or Huibaod*s^ brow. 
With eager fingers Laurel wove j 
Laurel which, in the facred grove. 
Planted by Liberty, they find. 
The brows of Conquerors to bind. 
To give them Pride and Spirits, fit 
To make a world in arms fubmit. 

What raptures did the bofom fire 
Of the young, rugged, peafant Sire, 
When, from the tcril of mimic fight. 
Returning with return of Night, 
He faw his babe refign the bread. 
And, fmiling, ftroke thofe arms in jcft. 
With which hereafter he ftiall make 
The proudeft heart in Gallia quake ! 
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Gods ! with what joy, what honcft pride. 
Did each fond, wifhing, ruftic Bride, 
Behold her manly Twain return ! 
How did her love-fick bofom burn, 
Tho' on Parades he was not bred. 
Nor wore the livery of red. 
When, Pleafure heightening all her charms. 
She ftrain'd her Warrior in her arms. 
And begg'd, whilft Love and Glory fire, 
A Son, a Son juft like his Sire 1 

Such were the Men in former times. 
Ere Luxury had made our crimes 
Our bitter Punifhment, who bore 
Their terrors to a foreign fliore ; 
Such were the men, who, free from dread. 
By Edwards and by Henries led. 
Spread, like a torrent fwell'd with rains. 
O'er haughty Gallia's trembling plains $ 
Such were the Men, when lull of Pow*r, 
To work him woe, in evil hour 
Debauched the Tyrant from thofc ways. 
On which a King (hould found his praife, 
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When ftcrn Oppression, hand in hand 

With Pride, ftalk'd proudly thro* the land 5 

When weeping Justice was mifled 

From her' fair courfe, and Mercy dead 5 

Such were the Men, in Virtue ftrong. 

Who dar'd not fee their Country's wrong. 

Who left the mattock, and the fpade. 

And, in the robes of War array'd, 1 > 

In their rough arms, departing, took 

Their helplcfs babes, and with a look 

Stern and determined, fworc to fee 

Thofc babes no more, or fee them free j 

* 

Such were the Men, whom Tyrant Pridb 

Could never fallen to his fide 

By threats or bribes, who. Freemen born, . 

Chains, tho' of gold, beheld with fcorn ; 

Who, free from ev'ry fcrvile awe. 

Could never be divorc'd from Law, 

From that broad general Law, which Scnfe 

Made for the general defence j 

Could never yield to partial ties 

Which from dependant ftations rife •, 

Could never be to SlavVy led. 

For Property was at their hea 1 ; 

F Such 
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Such were the Men in days of yore. 
Who, caird by Liberty, before 
Her Temple, on the facred grce-n. 
In martial paftimes oft were fcen — 
Now fcen no longer — in their ftead, 
To lazinefs and vermin bred, 
A Race who, ftrangers to the cagfe 
Of Freedom, live by other laws. 
On other motives fight, a prey 
To intereft, and flaves for pay. 
Valour, how glorious on a plan 
Of Honour founded, leads their Van; 
DiscRETiQN, free from taint of fear. 
Cool, but refolv'd, brings up their rear. 
Discretion, Valour's better half; 
Dependance holds the General's StafF. 

In plain and home-fpun garb arrayed. 
Not for vain ihew, but fervice made. 
In a green flourifhing old age. 
Not damn'd yet with an Equipage, 
In rules of Porterage untaught. 
Simplicity, not worth a groat. 



For 



rut DUEtLfST. 6f 

For years had kept th^ Temple door j 
Full on his bread a glafs he word. 
Thro* which his bofom open lay 
ToevVy one who pafs'd that way. 
Now turned adrift — with humbler face. 
But prouder heart, his vadant place 
Corruption fills, and beari the key % 
No entrance now without a fee. 

With belly round, and full, fat facei 
Which on the houfe reflefted grace. 
Full of good fare, and honeft glee. 
The Steward Hospitality, 
Old Welcome fmiling by his fide, 
A good, old Servant, often tried. 
And faithful found, who kept in view 
His Lady's fame and int'reft too. 
Who made each heart with joy rebound, 
Yet never run her State a-ground. 
Was turn*d ofi^, or (which word I find 
Is more in modern ufe) reJigrCd. 

Half-ftarv'd, half-ftarving others, bred 
In beggary, with carrion fed, 

F 2 DcteflM 
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Detefted, and detefting all, 

Made up of Avarice and Gall, 

Boaftbg great thrift, yet wafting more 

Than ever Steward did befpre, 

Succeeded One^ whp, to engage ,*; 

The praife of an cxaufted Age, 

Afium'd a name of hi^h degree, 

And called himfelf Oeconomy* 

Within the Temple, full in Cgbt, 
Where, without ccafing, day and night, , 
The Workmen toird, where Labour bat*d 
His brawny arm^^ where Art prepared. 
In regular and even rows. 
Her types, a Printing-Prefs arofe ; 
Each Workman knew his talk, and each 
Was honeft and expert as Ljsach. 

Hence Learning ftryck a deeper root, 
And SciBNCE brought forth riper fruit ; 
Hence Loyalty receiv'cj fupport, 
Even when banilh'd from the Court •, 
Hence Government gain'd flrength, and hence 
Religion fought, and found defence \ 
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tlence England's faireft Fame arofc. 
And Liberty fubdu'd her foes. 

On a low, fimple, turf-made throne^ 
Rais*d by Alk^iance^ fcarcely known 
From her attendants, glad to be 
Pattern of that Equality 
She wifh'd to all, fo f ar as cou'd 
Safely confift with focial good. 
The Goddess fat -, around.her head 
A chearful radiance Glory fpread; 
Courage, a Yoqth of royal race, 
Lovelily ftern, poflcfs'd a place 
On her left-hand^ and on her right 
Sat Honour, cloath'd with robes of Lights 
Before her Magna Charta lay. 
Which fome great Lawyer, of his day 
The Pratt, was offic'd to explain. 
And make the bafis of her reign j f ! ; 

Peace, crown'd with Olive, to her bread 
Two fmiling, twin-born infants preft ; 
At her feet couching. War was laid, 
And with a brindled Lion play'd •, 

F 3 Justice 
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Justice and Mercy, hand in hand^ 
Joint Guardians of the happy land. 
Together held their mighty charge. 
And Truth walk'd all about at large i 
Health for the royal troop the feaft 
Prepared, and Virtue was High Pricft. 

Such was the fame our Goddif$ bore. 
Her Temple fuch, in days of yore. 
What changes ruthlefs Time prei^nti ! 
Behold her ruin'd battlements. 
Her walls decay'd, her nodding fpires. 
Her alters broke, her dying fires. 
Her name defpis'd, her Priefts deftroy'd. 
Her fiiends difgra^'d, her foes employ'd, 
Herfelf (by Mintfterial Arts 
DcprivM e'en of the people's hearts, 
Whilft They, to work her furcr woe. 
Feign her to Monarchy a foe) 
Exil'd by grief, felfdoom'd to dwell 
With fome poor Hermit in a cell. 
Or, that retirement tedious grown. 
If (he walks forth, (he walks unkno wn^ 
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Hooted, and pdinted at with fcorn» ] 

As One in fome (Irangie Country born. 

Behold a rude and^'fiian race, 
A band of Ipoilers, feize her place ; 
With looks, which might the heart dif (eat. 
And make life found a quick retreat, 
To rapine from the cradle bred, 
A Staunch^ Old Blood bound at their head^ 
Who, free from Virtue and from Awe, 
Knew none but the bad part of Law, 
They rov'd at large i each on his bread 
Mark'd with a Grey-iound^ (lood confeft. 
CoNTROULMENT Waited on their nod 
High-wielding Persecution's rod. 
Confusion folio w'd at their heels. 
And a caft Statefman held the Seals, 
Thofe Seals, for which he dear (hall pay. 
When awful Justice takes her day. 

The Printers faw — they faw and fled— 
Science, declining, hung her head. 
Property in defpair appear'd. 
And for herfclf dcftru&ion fear'd •, 

F 4 Whilft, 
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Whilft, undcr-foot, the rude flave trod 
The works of men, and word of God, 
Whilft, clofc behind, on many a book. 
In which he never deigns to look. 
Which he did not, nay — could not read, 
A bold^ bad man (by pow*r decreed 
For that bad end, who in the dark 
Scorn'd to do mifchief) fet his mark 
lo the full day, the mark of Hell, 
And on the Gofpel ftamp'd an L. 

Liberty fled, her Friends withdraw. 
Her Friends, a faithful, chofen few ; 
Honour in grief threw up, and Shame, 
Cloathing herfelf with Honour's name, 
Ufurp'd his ftation ; on the throne, 
"Which Liberty once call'd her own, 
(Gods, that fuch mighty ills Ihould fpring. 
Under fo great, fo good a King, 
So LovM, fo Loving, thro* the arts 
Of Statefmen, curs*d with wicked hearts !) 
For evVy darker purpofe fit. 
Behold in triumph State-Craft fit. 

END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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jk H mc ! what mighty perils wait 
^ ^ The Man who meddles with a State, 

Whether to ftrengthen, or oppofc ! 
Falfe are his friends, and firm hb foes. 
How muft his Soul, once ventured in^ 
Plunge blindly on from fin to fin ! 
What toils he fuffers, what difgrace, 
T o get, and then to keep a place ! 



How 
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How often, whether wrong or right, 
Muft he in jcft or carneft fight, 
Rifquing for thofe both life and limb. 
Who would not rilque one groat for hioi 1 

Under the Temple lay a Cave ; 
Made by fome guilty, cowaid flare, 
Whofe adions fear'd rebuke, a maze 
Of intricate and winding ways. 
Not to be found without A clue ; 
One Paf&ge only, known to few. 
In paths diredt led to a Cell, 
Where Fraud in fccret lovM to dwell. 
With all her tools and flaves about hei:. 
Nor fcar'd left Honesty fhould rout her. 

In a dark corner, (hunning fight 
Of Man, and fhrinking from the light. 
One dull; dim taper tliro' the Cell 
GiimmVing, to make more horrible 
The face of darkncfs, (he prepares. 
Working unfeen, all kinds of fnarcs. 
With curious, but dcftrudivc arc ; 
Hiriy thro* the eye to catch the heart, 
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Gay Stars their tinfel beams aSbrd, 
Neat artifice to trap a Lord ^ 
There J fit for all whom Folly brcd^ 
Wave Plumes of Feathers from the head ; 
Garters the Hag contrives to make. 
Which, as it feems, a babe might break. 
But which ambitious Madmen feel 
More firm and fure than chains of fteei ; 
Which, flipped juft underneath die knee. 
Forbid a Freeman to be free. 
Purfes fhe knew (did ever curfe 
Travel more fure than in a purfe ?) 
Which, by fome ftrange and magic bands 
Enflave the foul, and tie the bands. 

Here Flatt'ry, eldeft born of Guile, 
Weaves with rare (kill the filken fmilc» 
The courtly cringe, the fupplc bow, 
• The private fqueczc, the Levee vow, 
With which, no ftrange or recent cafe. 
Fools in deceive Fools eui of place. 

Corruption (who, in former licnes. 
Thro* fear or (hame concealed her crimes. 

And 
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And what (he did, contriv'd to do it 
So that the Public might not view it) 
Prefumptuous grown, unfit was held 
For their dark councils, and expellM, 
Since in the day her bufinefs might 
Be done as fafe as in the night. 

Her eye down-bending to the ground, * 
Planning fome dark and deadly wound. 
Holding a dagger, on which ftood. 
All frefh and reeking, drops of bloody 
Bearing a lanthorn, which of yore. 
By Treason borrowed, Guy Fawk^s bore. 
By which, fince they improved in trade, 
Excifemen have their lanthorns made. 
Assassination, her whole mind 
Blood-thirfting, on her arm reclined. 
Death, grinning, at her elbow ftood. 
And held forth inftruments of blood. 
Vile inftruments, which cowards chufc. 
But Men of Honour dare not ufe •, 
Around his Lordfliip and his Grace, 
Both qualified for fuch a place, 
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V^ith many a Forbes, and many a Dun, 
Each a refolv'd, and pious Son, 
"Wait her high bidding 5 Each prepared 
As She around her orders ihar'd. 
Proof 'gainft remorfc^ to run, to fly, 
And bid the deftin'd vi£tim die, 
Fofting on Villainy's black wing, 
f "Whether He Patriot is, or King. 

\ 

j. Oppression, willing to appear 

An objeftof our Jove, not fear. 

Or at the moft a rev'rend awe 
^ To breed, ufurp'd the garb of Law. 

A Book flie held, on which her eyes 

"Were deeply fix'd, whence feem'd to rife 

Joy in her bread \ a Book, of might 

Moft wonderful, which black to white 

Could turn, and without help of laws, 
H Could make the worfe the better caufc. 

She read, by flatt'ring hopes deceived. 

She wifl)*d, and what (he wifliM, belicv'd. 

To make that Book for ever ftand 

The rule of wrong through all the land i 
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On the back, fair and worthy ndce. 

At large was Magna CftarTa wrote. 

But turn your eye within, and read, 

A bitter leflbn, N^— — 's Creed. 

Ready, e'en with a look, to run, 

Faft as the courfes of the Sun, 

To worry Virtue, at hei* hand 

Two half-ftarv'd Greyhounds took their Hand. 

A curious model, cut in wood. 

Of a Oiofl: ancient Caftle Hood 

Full in her view •, the gates were barr'^d. 

And Soldiers on the watch kept guard ; 

In the front, openly, in black 

Was wrote. The Tow'r, but on the back, 

Mark'd with a Secretary's feal. 

In bloody Letters, The Bastile. 

Around a Table, fully bent 
On mifchief of moft black intent 
Deeply determin'di that their reign 
Might longer lad, to work the bane 
Of one firm Patriot, whofe heart, tied 
To Honour, all their pow'r defied, 
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And brought thofe aftioni tmo h^t 
They wifli*d to have.c»nQwil'4 in Night. 
Bejgoc, Born, Bred to iftf^mjs 
A Privy-Council fat of Tif R.«b k 
Great were their nainc^ of high fcputc 
J^nd favour thro* the land of J8«Tfi. 

The First (entitled to the. place 
Of Honour both by Gown and Grace, 
Who never let occafion flip 
To take right hand of feJJowihip, 
And was fo proud, that fliould he xnfcet 
The twelve Apoftlcs in the ftrc«. 
He'd turn his nofe up at them all» 
And (hove his Saviour from the wall ; 
Who was fo mean (Meannefs and Pride 
Still go together fide by fidi^) 
That he would cringf, and creep, be civil. 
And hold a ftirrup for the Devil, 
If in a journey to his mind* 
He'd let him mount, and ride behind ; 
Who bafely fawn*d thro* all his life. 
For Patrons firft, then for a fVife^ 

Wnofcc 
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Wrote Dedications which muft make 

The heart of ev'ry Chriftian qua^e i 

Made one Man equal to, or.more -^ 

Than God, then left him, as before • - ( 

His God he left, and drawn by Pride, '•'' 

Shifted about to t*other fide) 

Was by bis fire a Parfon made, 

Merely to give the Boy a trade ; 

But he himfelf was thereto drawn ;*' 

By {bme faint omens of the Lawn, ^ 

And on the truly Chriftian plan 

To make himfelf a Gentleman, 

A title, in which form array 'd him, 

Tho' Fate ne*er thought ori't when fhe made himi 

The Oaths he took, 'tis very true. 
But took them, as all wife men do. 
With an intent, if things fliould turn. 
Rather to temporize, than burn. 
Gofpcl and Loyalty were made 
To ferve the purpofes of trade 5 
Religion's are but paper ties. 
Which bind the fool, but which the wife, 
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Such idle norions iar above. 

Draw on and off, juft like a glove ; 

AU Gods, all Kings (let his great aim z 

Be anfwer'd) were to him the fame. 

A Curate firfl:, he read and read, 
And laid in, whilft he fhould have fed 
The fouls of his neglected flock. 
Of reading fuch a mighty ftock. 
That he overcharged the weary brain 
With more than She could well contain. 
More than She was with Spirits fraught 
To turn, and methodize to Thought, 
And which, like ill-digefled food. 
To humqur turnM, and not to blood. 
Brought up to London, from the plow 
And Pulpit, how to make a bow 
He try'd to learn, he grew polite. 
And was the Poet's Parafite. 
With Wits converfing (ind Wits then 
Were to be found *mongft Noblemen) 
He caught, or would have caught the flame, 
And would be nothingi or the fame ; 

G He 
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He drank with Drankards, liy*d with Sitinertt 
Herded with Infidels for dinners^ 
"With fuch an Emphafis and Grace 
Blafphem'd, that Pottbh kept not pace ; 
He, in the bigheft reign of noon» 
BawlM bawdry fongs to a Pfalm Tunet 
Liv'd with Men infamous and vile, 
TruckM his falvation fof a fmile. 
To catch their humour caught their plan. 
And laugh'd at God to laugh with Man^ 
Prais'd them, when living, in each breath. 
And damn'd their memories after death. 

To prove his Faith, which all admit 
Is at leaft equal to his Wit, 
And make himfelf a Man of note. 
He in defence of Scripture wrote ; 
So long he wrote, and long about it. 
That e*en Believers 'gan to doubt it ; 
He wrote too of the inward light, 
Tho* no one knew how he came by't. 
And of that cnfluencing grace. 
Which in his life ne'er found a place ; 
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He wrote too of the holy Gboft, 
Of whom, no more than doft a Poft 
He knew, nor, fhould an Arigel Oiew bim. 
Would He or know, or chufe to know him. 

Next (for he knew •twiict cv'ry Science 
There was a natural alliance) 
He wrote, t* advance his Maker*s praift^ 
Comments on rhimes, and noccs on plays^ 
And with an all-fufHcient air 
Plac*d himfelf in the Critic's chair, 
Ufurp'd o*er Reafon fuU dominion. 
And governed merely by opinion. 
At length dethorn'd, and kept in awe 
By one plain fimple Man of Law, 
He arm'd dead Friends, to Vengeance true, 
T*abufe the Man they never knew* 

Examine ftridlly all mankind. 
Mod Charafber's are mix'd we find. 
And Vice and Virtue take their turn 
In the fame bread to beat and burn. 
Our Prieft was an exception here. 
Nor did one fpark of grace appear, 

G a Not; 
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Not one dull, dim fpark in his foul ; 
Vice, glorious Vice poffcfs'd the whole, 
And, in her fcrvicc truly warm. 
He was in (in mod uniform. 

Injurious SatirCf own at leaft 
One fniveling Virtue which is placed, 
They fay, in or about the waift, 
Caird Chastity j the Prudilh Dame 
Knows it at large by Virtue's name. 
To this his wife (and in thefe days 
Wives fcldom without reafon praife) 
Bears evidence-^then calls her child. 
And fwears that Tom was raftly wild. 

Ripen'd by a long courfe of years, 
He great and perfeft now appears. 
In Shape fcarce of the human kind ; 
^ Man, without a manly mind ; 
No Hufband, tho* he's truly wed ; 
Tho' on his knees a child is bred, 
No Father ; injur'd, without end 
A Foe 5 and, tho* obliged, no Friend i 
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A Heart, with Virtue ne'er difgrac'd % 
A Head, were Learning runs to wafte ; 
A Gentleman well-bred, if breeding 
Refts in the article of reading ; 
A Man of this World, for the next 
Was ne'er included in his text j 
A Judge of Genius, tho* confeft 
With not One fpark of Genius bleft ; 
Amongft the fir ft of Critics plac'd, 
Tho* free from ev'ry taint of Tafte 5 
A Chriftian without faith or works. 
As he would be a Turk 'mongft Turks ; 
A great Divine, as Lords agree. 
Without the leaft Divinity j 
To crown all, in declining age, 
Enflam'd with Church and Party-rage, 
Behold him, full and perfect quite, 
A falfe Saint, and true Hypocrite. 

Next fat a Lawyer^ often tried 
In perilous extremes -, when pride 
And PowV, all wild and trembling, flood, 
Nor darM to tempt the raging flood i 

G 3 This 
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This bold, bad Man arofe to view. 

And gave his hand to help them through, 

Steel'd 'gainft Compaffion, ak they pad. 

He faw poor Freedom breathe her Uft, 

He faw her ftruggle, heard her groan. 

He faw her helplefs and alone, 

Whclm'd in her ftorm, which, fear'd and prais'd 

By flaves lefs bold, himfelf had rais'd. 

Bred to the Law, he from the firft 
Of all bad Lawyers was the word. 
Pcrfedtion (for bad men maintain 
In ill we may perfedtion gain) 
In others is a work of time. 
And they creep on from crime to crime, 
He, for a Prodigy dcfign'd 
To fpread amazmcnt o*er mankind. 
Started full-ripen*d all at once 
A Perfcft Knave, and Pcrfed Dunce. 

Who will for him may boaft of Senfe, 
His better guard is Impudence. 
His front, with ten-fold plates of brafs 
Secur'd, Shame never yet could pafs. 

Nor 
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Nor on the furface of hit fktn, 

Bluih for that guih which dwelt within. 

How often, in contempt of Laws, 

To found the bottom of a caufe. 

To fearch out ev'ry rotten part. 

And worm into its itry heart. 

Hath he ta*en briefs on faift pretence. 

And undertaken the defence 

Of trufting Fools, whom in the end 

He meant to ruin, not defend ? 

How often, c*en in open Court, 

Hath the wretch made his fliame his fport. 

And laugh'd off, with a Villain's eafe. 

Throwing up briefs, and keeping fees ? 

Such things, as, tho^ to roguery bred. 

Had ftruck a litle Villain dead. 

Caufes, whatever their import. 
He undertakes to fifrve a Court j 
For he by heart this rule had got, 
Pow'r can effed, what Law cannot. 

Fools he forgives, but rogues he fears ; 
If Gcniuj, yok'd with Worth, appears, 

G 4 His 
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His weak foul Cckens at the fight^ 

And ftrives to plunge them down in night. 

So loud he talks, fo yer^ loud. 
He is an Angel with the crowd, 
Wbilft he makes Juftice hang her head, 
And Judges turn from pale to red. 

Bid all that Nature, on a plan 
Mod intimate, makes dear to Man, 
All that with grand and genial ties 
Binds good and bad, the Fool and Wife, 
Knock at his heart ; They knock in vain. 
No entrance their fuch Suitors gain. 
Bid kneeling Kings forfake the throne -, 
Bid at his feet his Country groan ^ 
Bid Liberty ftretch out her hands ; 
Religion plead her ftronger bands ; 
Bid Parents, Children, Wife, and Friends j 
If they come thwart his private ends, 
Unmov'd he hears the gen'ral call. 
And bravely tramples on them all. 

Who will, for him, may cant and whine, , 

And let weak Confciencc with her line Chalk 
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Chalk out their ways \ fuch ftarving rulei 

Are only fit for coward fools, > 

Fellows who credit what Priefts tell. 

And tremble at the thoughts of Hell } 

His Spirit dares contend with Grace, 

And meets Damnation face to face. 

Such was our Lawyer ; by his fide 
In all bad qualities allied. 
In all bad Counfels, fat a Thirds 
By birth a Lord ; O iacred word ! — 

O word mod facred, whence Men get 
A Priviledge tb run in debt. 
Whence They at laigc exemption claim 
From Satire, and her fenrant Shame ; 
Whence They, deprived of all her force, "^ 

Forbid bold Truth to hold her courfe. 

Confult his perfon, drefs, and air. 
He feems, which ftrangers well might fwear. 
The M after, or by Courtefy^ 
The Captain of a Colliery. 
Look at his vifage, and agree 
Valf-hangM he feems, juft from the Tree 

Efcap'd 
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Efcap'd ; a Rpfie fittjr £metiines breakt 
Or McA be cut down by m^ftake. 

He hath not Vimr, (iadieichool 
Of Vice bred upj to Kvb by rule. 
Nor hath he Senfe (which none can doi^ 
Who know the Man) to live without. 
His life is a continu'd feene 
Of all that's infamous and mem ; 
He knows not change, aiikis gMwn nice 
And delicate from viceoo vkc § 
Nature defign'd him, in a cage. 
To be the Wharton of hi« age. 
But, having gnr^naU the Sid, 
Forgot to put the Virtues in. 
To run a hocfet Co make a match,' 
To revel deep, to roar a catch. 
To knock a tott'ring watchman down. 
To fwcat a woman of the Town, 
By fits to keep^ Peace, or break it. 
In turn to give a Pox, or take it. 
He is, in faith, moft excellent. 
And in the Word's moft full intent, 
A true Choice spirit we admit ; • 

WA Wits a Fool, with Fools a Wit ^ Hci 
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Hear him but talk, and You would fwtar 

Obscenity hcrfclf was there 5 

And that Prophaness had made choice^ j 

By way of Trump, to ufehis Vcnce ; 

That, in all mean and low things great. 

He had been bred at BHhtgsgatij 

And that, afcending to the earth 

Before the Seafon of his birdi^ 

Blasphemy, making way and room, 

He mark'd him in his Mother^s womb ; 

Too honcft (fbrtheworft of tntn 

In forms are honeft now and then) 

Not to have, in the ufual way. 

His Bills fent in ; Too great, to pay \ 

Too proud, to fpeak to, if he meets 

The honed Tradefman whom he cheats i 

Too infamous to have a fr^d. 

Too bad for bad men to commend, ^ 

Or Good to name ; beneath whofe weight 

Earth groans ; who hath been fpar^d by Face 

Only to (hew, on Mercy^s plan. 

How far and long God bears widi Man, 

Suci^ 
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Such were the Three, who, mocking fleep. 
At Midnight fat, in Counfel deep. 
Plotting deftrudion 'gainft a head^ 
Whofe Wifdom could not be mifled ; 
Plotting defl:ru£lion 'gainft a heart. 
Which ne'er from honour would depart. 

^^ Is He not rank'd amongll our foes ? 
** Hath not his Spirit dar'd oppoie 
*^ Our deareft meafures, made our name 
^* Stand forward on the roll of lliame ? 
♦* Hath he not won the vulgar tribes, 
*^ By fcorning menaces and bribes, 
*^ And proving, that his darling caufe 
** Is of their Liberties and Laws , 

*^ To (land the Champion? in a word, 
*' Nor need one argument be heard 
^* Beyond this, to awake our zeal, 
*^ To quicken our refolves, and Heel 
•• Our fteady fouls to bloody bent, 
** (Sure ruin to each dear intent, 
•' Each flattering hope) He, without fear, 
** Hath dar'd to make the l^rutb appear/' 
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They faid, and/ by rcfcntmcnt taught. 
Each on revenge employ'd his thought. 
Each, bent on mifchief, rack'd his brain 
To her full ftretch, but rack'd in vain ; 
Scheme after Scheme they brought to view } 
All were examined, none would do. 
When Fraud, with pleafure in her face. 
Forth iflu'd from her hiding place. 

And at the table where they meet, 

Firft having bleft them, took her feat. 

** No trifling caufe, my darling Boys, 

*» Your prefcnt thoughts and cares employs ; 

^< No common fnare, no random blow 

<* Can work the bane of fuch a Foe, 

•* By Nature cautious as he's Brave, 

•• To Honour only he*s a flavc ; 

*• In that weak part widiout defence, 

•* We muft to Honour make pretence ; 

^* That Lure (hall to his ruin draw 

•• The Wretch, who (lands fecure in Law. 

^< Nor think that I have idly plannM 

<^ This full-ripe fcheme ; behold at hand, 

•' With three months training on his head, 

** An Inftrument, .whom I have bred, 

« Born 
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<^ Born of thefe bowds, far fix>m fight 

V Of Virtue's falfe, but glaring Ligjit, 

«* My youngeft Bom, en j deareft Joy, 

*^ Moft like myfelf, my darling Boy, 

*^ He, never touch'd with vik remorfe, 

<< Refolv'd and crafty in hia courfe, 

*^ Shall work our ends, oomplcte our fchemes, 

*' Moft Mine^ when moft he Hnuwr^i fcems % 

*' Nor can be found, at home, abroad, 

«* So firm and full a flave of Fraud." 

She faid, and from each envious Son 
A difcontented Murmur run 
Around the Table ; All in place 
Thought his full praife their own difgrace, 
Wond'ring what Stranger She had got. 
Who had one vice that they had not. 
When ftrait the portals open flew. 
And, clad in armour, to their view 
M— — , the Duellift^ came forth j 
All knew, and all confeft his worth. 
All juftified, with fmiles array'd. 
The happy choice their Dam had made. 

THE END. 
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Y^ A R off (no matter whether Eaft or IVeJt^ 
P"^ A real Country, or one made in jeft) 

Nor yet by modern Mandevilles difgracM, 
Nor by Map-jobbers wretchedly mifplac'd. 
There lies an IJland^ neither great nor fmall, 
Whichy for diftin&ion fake, I Gotham call. 

The Man, who finds an unknown Country out. 
By giving it a name acquires, no doubt. 
Vol, II. H a Gofpcl 
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A Gofpcl title, tho* the people there 
The pious Chriftian thinks not worth his care. 
Bar this pretence, and into air is hurl'd 
The claim of Europe to the fVtftem World. 

Cad by a tempeft on the favage coaft, 
Some roving Buccaneer fct up a Poft 5 
A Beam, in proper form tranfverfel/ laid. 
Of his Redeemer's crofs the figure made. 
Of that Redeemer, with whofe laws his life, 
From firft to lad, had been one fcene of flrife ; 
His royal ma(ler*s name thereon engraved. 
Without more procefs, the whole race enflav*d. 
Cut ofF that Charter they from Nature drew. 
And made them Slaves to men they never knew. 

Search ancient hiftories, confult records, Ij 

Under this title the moft Chriftian Lords 
Hold (thanks to Confcience) more than half the Ball ; 
Overthrow this title, they have none at all. 
For never yet might any Monarch dare. 
Who livM to Truth, and breathM a Chriftian airi^ 
Pretend that Chrift,'(who came,, w all agree. 
To bleis his people^ and to fee them free) 

To 
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To make a Convert ever one law gave. 
By which Conrcrtcrs made him firft a flavc. 

Spite of the gibflcs of a canting Prieft, 
Who talks of Charity) but means a fead. 
Who recornmends it (whilfl: he feems to feel 
The holy glowings of a real zeal) 
To all his hearers, as a deed of worth. 
To give them heaven, when* they have robbM of earth. 
Never (hall One, One truly honcft man. 
Who, bleft with Liberty, reveres her plan, ^ 

Allow one moment, that a Savage Sire 
Could from his wretched race, for childifh hire, 
By a wild grant, their All, their Freedom pafs. 
And fell his Country for a bit of glafs. 

^^ Or grant this barb'rous right, Let Spain and France;; 
In Slav'ry bred, as purchafcrs advance. 
Let them, whilft Confcience is at diftance huri'd. 
With fome gay bawble buy a golden world ; 
An Englishman, in tbarier^d Freedom born. 
Shall fpurn the flavifli merchandize, (hall fcorn 
To take from others, thro* bafe private views. 
What he himfclf would, rather die, than loff . 

H 2 Happy 
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Happy the Savage of thofc early times 
Ere EuROPE^s fons were known, and Europe's crimes ! 
Gold, curfed Gold ! flept in the womb of earth, 
Unfelt its mifchiefi, as unknown its worth ^ * 
In full Content he found the trucft wealth ; 
In Toil he found Diverfion, Food, and Health ; 
Stranger to eafe and luxury of Courts, 
His Sports were Labours, and his Labours Sports ; 
His Youth was hardy, and his Old Age green ; 
Lifers Morn was vigorous, and her Eve ferene ; 
No rules he held, but what were made for ufe ; 
No Arts he leaern'd, nor ills which Arts produce ; 
Falfe Lights he followed, but believ'd them true ; , 
He knew not much, but liv*d to what he knew. 

Happy, thrice happy now the Savage race. 
Since Europe took their Gold^ and gave them Grace I im 
Faftors (he fends to help them in their need, 
Some who can't write, with pthers who can't read. 
And on fure grounds the Gofpel Pile lo rear. 
Sends Miffionary Felons ev*ry Year % 
Our Vices, with more Zeal than holy pray'rs. 



She teaches them, and in return tak» theirs % 
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Her rank Opprcfllons give them caufe to rife. 

Her Want of Prudence means, and Arms fuppliea, 

Whilft her brave rage, not fatisfied with life, 

Rifing in blood, adopts the Scalping- Knife i 

Knowledge fhe gives, enough to make them know 

How abjeft is their State, how deep their Woe j 

The worth of Freedom ftrongly fhe explains, 

Whilft She bows down, and loads their neck with Chains j 

Faith too (he plants, for her own ends impreft. 

To make them bear t^e word, and hope the beft s 

And whilft She teaches on vile intVeft's plan. 

As Laws of God, the wild decrees of Man, 

Like Pharisees, of whom the Scriptures tell. 

She makes them ten times more the Sons of Hell. 

jm But whither do thefe grave refle<flions tend ? 
™re they defign'd for any, or no end ? 
Briefly but this — to prove, that by no aft 
Which nature made, that by no equal pa£t 
'Twixt Man and Man, which might, if Judice heard. 
Stand good, that by no benefits conferred, 
Or'purchaie made, ittkoPE in chains can hold 
The Sons of India, and her mines of gold. 

H 3 Chance 
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Chance led her there in an accurfed hour. 

She faw, and nude the Country her*s by powV ^ 

Nor drawn by Virtue's Love from Love of Fame, 

Shall my rafli foHy controvert the claim, 

Or wifb in thought that title overthrown, 

Which coincides with, and involves my own. 

£uROP£ difcoverM India firH: ; I found 
My right to Gotham on the felf-famc ground i 
I firfl difcover*d it, nor fhall that plea 
To Her be granted, and denied to Me. 
I plead PoflTelTion, and till one more bold 
Shall drive me out, will that PofTefllon hold. 
With Europe's rights my kindred rights I twine ; 
Hers be the Western World, be Gotham Min0. 

Rejoice ye happy Gothamites, rejoice j 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of Gladnefs, and on ev*ry tongue. 
In Strains of gratitude, bepraifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King s 
Shall CnuiicHiLL rcign^ 4ndih«||pot Gotham fing? 
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As on a Day, a high and holy Day, 
Let cv*ry inftrumcnt of Mufic play, 
Antient and Modern \ Thofc which drew their birth 
(Pun£liIio's laid afide) from Pagftn earthy 
As well as thofe by Cbriftian made a Jew % 
Thofe known to many, and thole known to few ; 
Thofe which in whioi and frolic lightly float. 
And thofe which fwell the flow and folemn note ; 
Thofe which (whilft Reafon (lands in wonder by) 
Make fome complexions laugh and others cry ; 

' Thofe which by ibme llrange faculty of found. 
Can build walls up, and r^e them tQ the ground ; 
Thofe which can tear up forefts by the roots. 
And make brutes dance like Men, and Men like bri^tes *> 
Thofe which whilft Ridicule leads up the dance. 
Make Clowns of Monmouth ape the Fops of France ; 

^T'hofc which, where Lady Dullness with Lord Mayors 

Prefide^, difdaining light and trifling airs. 

Hallow the fcaft with Pfalmody and Thofe 

Which, planted in our Churches to difpofe 

And lift the mind to Heaven, are difgrac'd 

With what a foppi&lprganifl: calls ^afte. 

All from the Fiddle. (on which ev'ry Fool, 

The pert Son of dull Sire, difcharg'd from School, 

H 4 Serves 
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Serves an apprenticefhip in College eafe, 

And rifes thro* the Gamuf to decrees) 

To Thofe which (tho* lels common, not Icfs fweet) 

From fam'd SainS Giles^s^ and more fam'd Vinc-Sireet^ 

(Where Hear'n, the utmofl: wi(h of man to grant. 

Gave me an old Houfe, and an older Aunt) 

Thornton, whilft Humour pointed out the road 

To her arch cub, hath hitched into an ode •, 

All Inftruments (attend ye lift'ning Spheres, 

Attend ye Sons of Men, and hear with ears) 

All Inftruments (nor fhall they fcek one Hand 

Imprefl: from modem Music's coxa^mb band) 

All Inftruments, felfalted^ at my name 

Shall pour forth harmony, and loud proclaim. 

Loud but yet fweet, to the according globe. 

My praifes, whilft ^^y Nature, in a robe, ^ 

A Coxcomb Dt^of^s robey to the full found 

Keeps time, like Boyce, and the World dances round. 

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice § 
Lift up your roice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on evei||: tongue, 
la ftrains of gratitude, be praifes hung, 

The 
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The Praiies of fo great and good a King ; 

Shall' Churchill reign, and Ihall not Gotham fing? 

Infancy, draining backward from the breaft. 
Tetchy and wayward, i^hat he loveth beft 
Refuling'in his fits, whilft all the while 
The Mother eyes the wrangler with a fmile^ 
And the fond Father fits on t'other fide. 
Laughs at his moods, and views his fpleen with pride. 
Shall murmur forth my name, whilft at his hand 
Nurfe ftands interpreter, thro* Gotham's land. 

Childhood who, like an Jp'il morn, appears, 
Sunfiiine-and Rain, Hopes clouded o*er with fears, 
Pleas'd and difpleasM by ftarts, in pafiion warm. 
In Reafon weak, who, wrought into a ftorm, 
""^ Like to the fretful bullies of the deep, 
Soon fpends his rage, and cries himfelf afleep. 
Who, with a fcv'rifh appetite opprefs'd. 
For trifles fighs, but hates them when po(Ie(s*d, 
His trembling lafti fufpended in the air. 
Half-bent, and ftroking back his long» lank hair. 
Shall to his mates look up with eager glee. 
And let his Top go down to prate of Me. 

YoifTH 
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Youth, who fierce , fickle, iniblent, and vain. 
Impatient urges on to Manhood's reign. 
Impatient urges on, yet with a cafl: 
Of dear regard, looks back on Childhood pad. 
In the mid-cbafe^ when the hot blood runs high. 
And the quick fpiiits mount into his eye, ' 
When Pleafure, which he deems his greateft wealth. 
Beats in his heart, and paints his cheeks with health,> 
When the chaf *d Steed tugs proudly at the rein, 
And, ere he darts, hath run o*er half the plain. 
When, wing*d with fear, the Stag flies full in view. 
And in full cry the eager hounds purfue. 
Shall (hout my praife to hills which (hout again, 
And e'en the Hunt/man ftop to cry j^men. 

Manhood, of form ereft, who would not bow 
Tho* Worlds (hould crack around him ; on his brow 
Wisdom Serene, to Paflion giving law, 
Befpeaking Love, and yet commanding Awe i 
Dignity into Grace by Mildncfs wrought ; 
Courage attemperM and rcfin*d by Thought; 
Virtue fupreme enthron'd ; within his breaft 
'1 he Image oi his Maker deep imprcfs'd -, 

I,ord 
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Lord of this Eaith, which trembles ac his Nod, 
With Reafon blefs'd, and only lefs than God 1 
Manhood, tho* weeping Beauty knccJs for aid, 
Tho* Honour calls in Danger's form array'd» 
Tho' cloath'd with fackcloth, Juftice in the gates. 
By wicked £ldeiis cbain'd. Redemption waits. 
Manhood (hall fteai an hour, a little hour, 
(It's not a little One ?j to hail my pow'r. 

Old-Age, a fitcni Child by Nature curs*d 
With more and greater evils than the firft. 
Weak, fickly, full of pains ; in ev'ry breath 
Railing at life, and yet afraid of death ; 
Putting things off, with iage and fokmn air. 
From day to day, without one day to fpare*. 
Without enjoyment, covetous of pelf, 
Tirefome to fiicnds, and tirefome to iiimielf. 
His faculties impaired, his temper fourMi 
His memory of recent things devoured 
E'en with the ading, on his Ihatter'd brain 
Tho* the falfe Rcgifters of Youth remain 5 
From mora to evening babbling forth v«n praifc 
Of thofe rare .men, who liv'd in thofc rare days 

When 
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When He, the Hero of his tale, was Young, ^ 

Dull Repetitions falt*ring on his tongue* 

Praifing gray hairs, fure mark of Wifdom's fway. 

E'en whilll he curfes time which made him gray. 

Scoffing at Youth, e'en whilft he would afford 

All, but hi^ gold, to have his Youth reftor'd. 

Shall for a moment, from himfelf fet free. 

Lean on his Crutch, and pipe forth praife to Me, 

Rejoice^ ye happy Gothamites, rejoice ; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on evVy tongue. 
In (trains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham ling? 

Things without life fhall in their Chorus join. 
And, dumb to others* praife, be loud in mine. 

The Snovf-^iropy who, in habit white and plain. 
Comes 6ti, the Herald of fair Flora's train ; 
The Coxcomb Crocus^ flow'r of fimple note. 
Who by her fide ftruts in a Heral^% coat •, 

The 
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The T«//p, idljr glaring to the view, 

Who, tho' no Clown, his birth from Holland drew. 

Who, once full drcfs*d, fears from his place to ftir. 

The fop of flow*rs, the More of a Parterre ; 

The JVoodbint^ who her Elm in marriage meets. 

And brings her dow'ry in furrounding fweets } 

The Lilly i filvcr Miftrcfs of the vale. 

The Rofe of Sharon which perfumes the gale ; 

The JaJfaminCy with which the Queen of flow'rs 

To charm her God adorns his fav'rite bow'rs. 

Which Brides, by the plain hand of neatnefs dreft, 

Unenvied rival, wear upon their bread. 

Sweet as the incenfe of the Morn, and chafte 

As the pure Zone, which circles Dian*s waift ; 

All flowVs, of. various names, and various fornis. 

Which the Sun into ftrcngth and beauty warms. 

From the dwarf Daify^ which, like infants, clingJ, 

And fears to leave the earth from whence it fprings, 

To the proud Giant of the garden race. 

Who, madly ruihing to the Sun's embrace, 

O'crtops her fellows with afpiring aim. 

Demands his wedded Love, and bears his name ; 

All, One and All, (hall in this Chorus join. 

And, dumb to others' praife, be loud in mine. 

Rejoice, 
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Unwieldy, jump for joy ; the Streams^ which glide, 
VTbilfl: Plenty marahes ftniling by their fide. 
And from their bofom rifing Coiuf ercb fprings ; 
The fFinds which rife with healing on their wings^ 
Before thofe cleanfing breath Contagion flies ; 
The Sun^ who travelling in Eaftern ikies, 
Frefti, fuil of ftrength, juft rifen from his bed, 
Tho* in Jove's paftures they were born a(id bred. 
With voice and whip, can fcarce make his deeds ftir. 
Step by Step, up the perpendicular ; . 
Who, at the hour of Eve, panting for reft. 
Rolls on amain, and gallops down the Weft, 
As faft as Jehu, oil'd for Ahab*s fin. 
Drove for a crown, or Pofi-Boys for an Inn ; 
The Mooity who holds o'er night her filver reign. 
Regent of tides, and Miftrefs of the Brain, 
Who to her Sons, thofe Sons who own her pow'r. 
And do her homage at the midnight hour, 
Giv& madnefs as a blefilng, but difpenfes 
Wifdom to fools, and damns them with their Senfes ; 
The 5/iirJ, who, by I know not what ftrange right, 
Prefide o'er mortals in their own dcfpitc. 
Who without Reafon govern thofe, who moft: 
How truly judge from hence !) of Reafon boaft, 

And» 
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And, by feme mighty Migic yet unknown. 
Our adions guide, yet cannot guide thdr own j 
All, One and All, (hall in this Chorus join, 
And, dumb to others' praife be loud in Mine. 

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice ; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on cv'ry tongue 
In drains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King % 
Shall jChurchill reign, and fhall not GotHAM ling ? 

The Momeni^ MnutCj HouVi Day^ fTeik^ MoHth^ Tcar^ 
Morning and Eve^ as they in turn appear % 
Moments and MnuUs which, without a crime^ 
Can't be omitted in accounts of time^ 
Or, if omitted, (proof we muft afford) 
Worthy by Parliaments to be reftor'd % 
The //^«r J, which dreft by turns in black and white^ 
Ordain'd as Handmaids, wait on Day and Night i 
The Dtfy, thofc hours I mean, when Light prefides, 
And Business in a cart with Prudence rides ; 
The Nighty thofe hours I mean with darknefs hung, 
Whca Senfe fpeak^ free, and Folly holds her longue ; 

Vol. IL \ The 
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The Marn^ when Nature, roufiqg from her ftrife 
With death-like iloep, awakes to fecond life \ 
The Eve^ when, ^ unequal to the ta(k } 
She mercy from her foe defcends to afk ; . 
The Wetk^ in which fix days are kindly given 
To think of Earth, and One to think of Heaven \ 
The Months^ twelve Sifters all of diflTrent hue, 
Tho' there appears in all a likenefs too. 
Not fuch a likened, as thro* Hayman's woiici, 
Dull Mannerilht in Chriltians, Jews, and Turks, 
Cloys with a (amenefs in each female face. 
But a ftrange Something, born of Art and Grace, 
Which fpeaks them All, to vary and adorn. 
At different times of the fame Parents born ; 
All, One and All, fluU in this Chorus join. 
And, dumb to other's praife, be loud in Mine; 

Rejoice, ye happy Got ham it es, rejoice ; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of. gladnefs, and on ev'ry tongue. 
In drains of gratimde, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and Ihall not Gotham fing I 

FvQtc 
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Frofe January, Leader of the year, 
Minc^d'fies in van, and Calves-beads in the rear \ 
Dull February^ in whofe leaden reign, 
My Mother bore a bard without a brain \ 
March various, fierce, and wild, with wind'Crack'd checks 
By wilder Welch- men led, and crownM with ieeks ! 
April with Fools, and May with baftards blefi: \ 
June with White Roies on her rebel brcaft ; 
July, to whom, the Dog-Scar in her train. 
Saint James gives oyfters, and Saint Swithen raini 
August, who, baniih*d from her Smitbfield ftan(^ 
To Cbelfea flies, with Dogcet in her hand \ 
September, when by Cuftom (right divine) 
Geefe are ordainM to bleeds at Michael's fl^rincjj 
Whilft the Prieft, not lb full of grace as wit. 
Falls to, unblefsM, nor gives th&Saim zh\t\ 
October, who the caufe of Freedom join'd. 
And gave ^fecond George to blefi mankind y 
November, who at once to grace our earth. 
Saint Andrew boafts, and our Augusta's birth i 
December, laft of Months, butbefl:, who gave 
A Christ to Man, a Saviour to the Slave, 
Whilrt, falfcly grateful, Man, at the full fcaft. 
To do God honour, makes himfelf a bead^ 

I % AU 
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All, One and All, (hall in this Chorus join. 
And dumb to others* praife, be loud in Mine. 

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice -, 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladncfs, and on ev'ry tongue. 

In (trains of gratitude, be praifes hung, 

ft 

The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 

Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham ,fing? 

The Seafons as they roll ; Spring by her fide 
Leicb^ry 2ind Lent^ Lay-Folly^ zndi Church-Pride^ 
By a rank Monk to Copulation led, 
A tub of fainted SaU-Fifl) on her head ; 
SuMMEk, in light, tranfparent Gawze array*d. 
Like Maids of Honour, at a Mafquerade, 
In bawdry Gawze, for which our daughters leave 
The Fig, more modcft, iirft brought up by Eve, * 
Panting for breath, enflam'd with luftful fires. 
Yet wanting ftrength to pcrfeft her defires. 
Leaning on Sloth, who, fainting with the heat. 
Stops at each fl:ep, and flumbers on his feet s 
Autumn, when Nature, who with forrow feels 
Her dread foe Winter treading on her heels, 

M^kes 
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Makes up in value what (he wants in length. 
Exerts her pow'rs, and puts forth all her ftrength. 
Bids Corn and Fruits in full perfedion rift, 
Corn fairly Tax'd, and Fruits without Excife ; 
Winter, benumb'd with cold, no longer known 
By robes of Fur, fince Furs became our own. 
A Hag, who, loathing all, by all is loathed. 
With weekly, daily, hourly, libels cloath'd. 
Vile Faction at her heels, who, mighty grown. 
Would rule the Ruler, zndi foreclofe the throne, 
Would turn all State-affairs into a trade. 
Make Laws one day, the next to be Unmade, 
Beggar at home a People fcar'd abroad. 
And, force defeated, make them Slaves by Fraud \ 

All, One and All, fhall in this Chorus join, 

I 

And, dumb to others' praife, be loud in Mine. 

ftiejoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice ; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on ev'ry tongue. 
In (trains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and Ihall not Gotham fing ? 

I 3 The 
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The Tear, Grand Circle, in whofe ample round 
The Seafons regular and fix*d are bound, 
(Who, in his courfe repeated o*er and o'er, 
Sees the fame things which he had feen before. 
The fame Stars keep their Watch, and the fame Sun 
Runs in the track where he from firft hath run ; 
The fame Moon rules the night. Tides ebb and Bow^ 
Man is a Puppet, and this world a Show, 
Their old dull follies old dull fools purfue. 
And Vice in nothing, but in Mode, is new, 
Jle- a Lord (now fair befall that Pride, 

He livU a ViUain^ hut a Lord be died) 
Dashwood is pious^ Berkley fix*d asfate^ 
Sandwich (thank Heav'n) firft Minifter of State, 
And, tho' by Fools defpis'd, by Saints unblefs'd, 
By Friends neglefbcd, and by Foes opprefsM, 
Scorning the fervile arts of each Court-Elf ^ 
Founded on Honour, Wilkes is ftill bimfelf) 
The Tear^ encircled with the various train 
Which waits, and fills the glories of his reign. 
Shall, taking up this theme, in Chorus join, . 
And^ dumb to others* praifc, be loud in Mine. 
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Rejoice, ye happy G6TMA»*itES, rejoicfc j 
Lift up your voice on high i miglity vOict, 
The voice of gladnefs, and on ev'ry tongue. 
In drains of gratitude, be praifes huhg. 
The praifes of fo grdat and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham fing ? 

Thus far in Sport nor let opr Critics hence. 

Who fell out monthly tra(h» and call it Senfe, 
Too lightly of our prefent labours deem. 
Or judge at random of fo high a Theme ; 
High is our Theme, and worthy are the men 
To feel the fharpeft ftroke of Satire's Pen •, 
But when kind Time a proper feafon brings. 
In ferious mood to treat of ferious things. 
Then (hall they find, difdaining idle play. 
That I can be as grave and dull as They, 

Thus far in Sport-^nor let half Patriots, (thofe 
AVho Ihrink from ev'ry blaft of Pow'r which blows. 
Who, with tame Cowardice familiar grown, 
Would hear my thoughts, but fear to fpeak their own^ 
Who, left bold Truths, to do fage Prudence fpitc. 
Should burft the Portals of their lips by night, 

I 4 Tremble 
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Tremble to truft themfelves ope hour in fleep,) 
Condemn our courfe, apd hold our Caution cheap. 
When brave QccaGon bids, for fome great end 
When Honour c^\ls the Poet as a Friend, 
Then (hall They find, that, cVn on danger's brink, 
H? jJares to Spc^k, wh?t they fcgrcc dare (q ThinHi 
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Ho W much miftaken are the men, who think 
That all who will, without reftraint, may drinkj 
May largely drink, c*en their bowels burft 
Pleading no right but merely that of thirftf 
At the pure waters of the living well, 
Beflde whofe dreams the Muses love to dwell! 
Verfe is with them .a knack, ^n idle toy, 
A rattle gilded o'er, on which a boy 

May 
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May play untaught, whilft, without art or force. 
Make it but jingle, Mufick comes of courfe. 

Little do fuch men know the toil, the pains. 
The daily, nightly racking of the brains. 
To range the thoughts, the matter to digcft. 
To cull fit phrafes, and rcje?tl!teHiw, 
To know the times when Humour, on the cheek 
Of Mirth may hold her fports, when Wit fhould fpeak^ 
And when be filent ; when to ufe the pow*rs 
Of Ornament, and how to place the flow'rs. 
So that they never give a tawdry glare. 
Nor wafte their fweetnefs in the dcfart air ; 
To form (which few can do, and fcarcely one. 
One Critick in an age can find, when done) 
To form a plan, to (brike a grand Outline, 
To fill it up, and make the pidure Ihine 
A full, and perfedl piece ; to make coy rime 
Renounce her follies, and with fenfe keep time. 
To make proud fenfe againft her nature bend. 
And wear the chains of rime, yet call her friend. 



Some Fops there are, an:ong the Scribbling tribe, 
,Who make it all their bufincfs to defcrihe^ 
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No matter whether in, or out of place 5 
Studious of finery, and fond of lace^ 
Alike they trim, as Coxcomb Fancy brings. 
The rage of beggars, and the robes of kings. 
Let dull Propriety in State prcfide 
O'er her dull children, Nature is their guide. 
Wild Nature, who HC random breaks the fence 
Of thofe tame drudges 7«i/^i»«i/, Tqfie^ zndSenJi^ 
Nor would forgive hcrfelf the mighty crime 
Of keeping terms with Per/on^ Place^ and ^ime. 

Let liquid Gold emblaze the Sun at noon. 
With borrowed beams let filver pale the Moon, 
Let furges boatrfe la(h the rcfounding (hore. 
Let ftreams M^ander^ and let torrents roarj 
Let them breed up the melancholy breeze 
To ftgb with Jigbingj fob with fobbing trees j 
Let Vales embroidery wear, let Flow'n be tinged 
With various tints^ let Clouds be lac^d or fring^d^ 
They have their wifh •, like idle monarch Boys, 
Neglefting things of weight, they figh for toys \ 
Give them the crown, the fccptrc, and the robe. 
Who will may take the pow'r, and rule the globe. 

Others 



k6 G O T H a M^ 

Otheri there are^ who, in ecie felemn pace. 
With as much zeal, as Quakers rail at lace. 
Railing at needful Ornament, depend 
On Senfe to bring them to their- journey's end. 
They would not (Heav'a forbid) their courfe delay. 
Nor for a moment ftep out of the way. 
To make the barren road thofe graces wear. 
Which Nature would, if pleas'd, have planted diere. 

Vain Men ! who blindly thwarting Nature's plai| 
Ne'er find a paflage to the heart of man; 
Who, bred 'mongfl: fogs in Academic land, . 
Scorn ev'ry thing they do not underftand ; 
Who, dcftitute of Humour, Wit, and Tafte, 
Let all their little knowledge run to wafte. 
And fruilrate each good purpofe, whilft they wear 
The robe's of Learning with a floven*s air. 
Tho' folid Reas'ning arms each ilerling line, 
Tho' Truth declares aloud, •* This work is mine," 
Vice, whilft from page to page dull Morals creep. 
Throws by the book, and Virtue falls aflccp. 

Senfe, mire^ dull^ formal Senfe, in this gay town 
Muft have fomc vehicle to pafs hijr down. 

Nor 
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NoF can fltt for an hour enfuve her rcign, 
Unlefs (he brings £g^r Pleafura in Her Craifiu* 
Let her, from 4^jr to day, from year to year. 
In all her grave fplemoiti^s appear. 
And, with tb« voice of trampeca, thro* the ftreeti 
Deal leftures bud to ev^ry one 0ie moets. 
Half who pais by are deaf, and t'other half 
Can hear indee4> but only hear to bu^. 

Quit then, ye graver Sons of lejbter'd Pride, 
Taking for once Experience as a guide, 
Q^t this grand Errour, this dull C^lUge mode ; 
Be your purfuits, the fame, bqt change, the road ; 
Write, or at leaft appear to write with eafe» 
And, if you mean to profit, learn to pleafe. 

In vain for fuch miftakes they pardon claim, 
Becaufe they wield the pen in Virtue's name. 
Thrice facred is that Name, thrice blefsM the Man 
Who thinks, ^aks, writes, and lives on fuch a plaa I 
This, in himfelf, himfelf of courfe mud blefs. 
But cannot with the world promote fuccefs. . 
He may be ftrong, but, with effcft to fpeak, 
Should recolledt his readers may be weak^ 

Plaiq, 
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Plain, rigid Truths, which Saints with comfort bear, 
Will make the Sinner tremble, and defpair. 
True Virtue a£b from Love, and the great end. 
At which (he nobly aims, is to amend ; 
How then do thofe miftake, who arm her laws 
With rigour not their own, and hurt the caufe 
They mean to help, whilft with a zealot rage 
They make that Goddefs, whom they'd have engage 
Our deareft Love, in hideous terrour rife ! 
Such may be honed, but they can't be wife. 

In her own full, and perfeA blaze of light. 
Virtue breaks forth too (Irong for human fight : 
The dazzled eye, that nice but weaker fenfe. 
Shuts herfelf up in darknefs for defence. 
But, to make (Irong conviAion deeper fink. 
To make the callous feel, the thoughtlefs think. 
Like God made Man, (he lays her glory by. 
And beams mild comfort on the ravi(h'd eye. 
In earne(l moft, when moft (he fcems in je(t, 
She worms into, and winds around the breaft. 
To conquer vice, of vice appears the friend. 
And (ccms unlike hcrfclf to gain her end. 



The 
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The Sons of Sin, to while away the time 

Which lingers on their hands, of each black crime 

To hufli the painful memory, and keep 

The tyrant Confcience in dclufive flecp. 

Read on at random, nor fufpefb the dart 

Until they find it rooted in their heart, 

*Gainft Vice they give their vote, nor know at firfl: 

That, curfirig that, themfelves too they have curs'd. 

They fee not, till they fall into the fnares, 

Deluded into Virtue unawares. 

Thus the fhrewd doftor, in the fpleen-ftruck mind 

When pregnant horrour fits, and broods o'er wind, 

Difcarding drugs, and driving how to pleafe. 

Lures on infenfibly, by flow degrees. 

The patient to thofe manly fports, which bind 

The flackcn*d finews, and relieve the mind ; 

The patient feels a change as wrought by ftealth. 

And wonders on demand to find it health. 

Some Few, whom Fate ordainM to deal in rimes 
In other lands, and here in other-times. 
Whom, waiting at their birth, the Midwife Mus« 
Sprinkled all over with Caftalian dews, 

K To 
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To v9hom true Genius gave his magic pen. 
Whom Art by juft degrees led up to men, 
Some few, extremes well-fhunn*d, have fteer'd between 
Thefe dang'rous rocks, and held the golden mean. 
Sense in their works maintains her proper ftate. 
But never fleeps, or labours with her weiglit ; 
Oracb makes the whole look elegant, and gay. 
But never dares from Sense to run aftray. 
So nice the Mafter's touch, fo great his care. 
The Colours boldly glow, not idly glare; 
Mutually giving, and receiving aid. 
They fct each other off, like light and (hade. 
And, as by ftealtb, with fo much foftnefs blend, 
,;;• , *Tis hard to fay, where they begin, or end. 

Both give us chiurnris, and neither gives offence ; 
Sense perfects Grace, and Grace enlivens Sense. 

Peace to the Men, who thefe high honours daim. 
Health to their fouls, and to their mem'ries fame, 
' Be it my talk, and no mean talk, to teach 
A rev'rcnce for that worth I cannot reach % 
Let me at diftance, with a (teady eye, 
Obferve, and mark their paffagc to the fky, 

From 
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From envy free, applaud fach rifing worth. 

And praife their heav*n, thb* pinionM down to earth. 

Had I the powV, I could not have the time, 
Whilft fpirits flow, and life is in her prime, 
Without a fin 'gainft Plcafurc, to defign 
A plan, to methodize each thought, each h'nc 
Highly to finifli, and make evVy grace. 
In itfelf charming, take new charms from place* 
Nothing of Books, and little known of men. 
When the mad fit comes on, I feize the pen. 
Rough as they run, the rapid thoughts fet down^ 
Rough as they run, difcharge them on the Town, 
Hence rude, unfinifh'd brats, before their time. 
Are born into this idle world of rime, 
And the poor Jlattern Muse is brought to bed 
With all her imperfcftions on her head. 
Seme^ as no life appears, no pulfcs play 
Through the dull, dubious mafs, no breath makes way. 
Doubt, greatly doubt, till for a glafs they call. 
Whether the Child can be baptiz'd ar all. 
Others, on other grounds, obje<5tions frame. 
And, granting that the cliiid may have a name, 

K a Doub( 
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Doubt, as the Sex might well a midwife pofe. 
Whether they fhould baptife it, Vcrfe or Profe. 

E'en what my matter's pleafe ; Bards, mild, meek men, 
In love to Critics ftumble now and then. 
Son^ething I do myfelf, and fomething too. 
If they can do it, leave for them to do. 
In the fmall compafs of my carelefs page 
Critics may find employment for an age ^ 
Without my blunders they were all undone 5 
I twenty feed, where Mason can feed one. 

When Satire ftoops, unmindful of her ftate. 
To praife the man I love, curfc him I hate -, 
When Sense, in tides of pafTion borne along. 
Sinking to profe, degrades the name of fong ; 
The Cenfor fmiles, and, whilft my credit bleeds. 
With as high relifh on the carrion feeds 
As the proud Earl fed at a Turtle feaft, 
Who, turn'd by gluttony to worfe than beaft. 
Eat, 'till his bowels gufli'd upon the floor, 
Yet ftill eat on, and dying call'd for more. 



When Ico/e Digression, like a colt unbroke. 
Spurning ConneStiony and her formal yoke, 
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Bounds thro' the foreO-, wanders far aftray 
From the known path, and loves to loofe her way, 
*Tis a full feaft to all the mongril pack 
To run the rambler down, and bring her back. 

When gay Description, Fancy's fairy child, 
Wild without art, and yet with pleafure wild. 
Waking with Nature at the morning hour. 
To the lark's call, walks o*er the op'ning flow*r 
Which largely drank all night of heaven's frefli dew. 
And, like a Mountain Nymph of Dian's crew, 
So lightly walks, Ihe not one mark imprints. 
Nor brulhes off the dews, nor foils the tints ; 
When thus Description fports, e'en at the time 
That Drums (hould beat, and Cannons roar in rime. 
Critics can live on fuch a fault as that 
From one month to another and grow fat. 

Ye mighty Monthly Judges, in a dearth 

Of lettered blockheads, confcious of the worth 

Of my materials, which againfl: your will 

Oft YouVe eonfefs'd, and (hall confcfs it ftill. 

Materials rich, tho'Vude, cnflam'd with Thought, 

Tho* more by Fancy than by Judgment wrought, 
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Take, ufc them ais your own, a work begin. 
Which fuits your Genius well, and weave them in, 
Fram'd for the Critic loom, which Critic art. 
Till thread on thread depending, part on part. 
Colour, with Colour mingling, Light with Shade, 
To your dull tafte a formal work is made. 
And, having wrought them into one grand piece, 
Swear it furpafles Rome, and rivals Greice. 

Nor think this much, for at one fingle word, 
Soon a^ the mighty Critic Fiat^s heard. 
Science attends their call ; their powV is ownM ; 
Order takes place, and Genius is dcthron*d \ 
Letters dance into books, deBance hurl'd 
At means, as Ato^s danc*d into a world. 

Me higher bufinefs calls, a greater plan. 
Worthy Man*s whole employ, the good of Man, 
The good of Man committed to my charge ; 
If idle Fancy rambles forth at large, 
Carelefs of fuch a truft, thefc harmlefs lays 
May Friendftiip envy, and may Folly praife. 
The crown of Gotham may fome Scot aflumc, 
/\;;d vagrant Stuarts reign in Churchill's room. 

O my 
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O my poor People, O thouwretchcd Earth, 
To whofe dear love, tho' not cngag'd by birth. 
My heart is fix'd, my fervicc deeply fworn. 
How (by thy Father can that thought be borne. 
For Monarchs, would they all but think like me. 
Are only Fathers in the beft degree) 
How muft thy glories fade, in ev'ry land 
Thy name be laugh'd to fcorn, thy mighty hand 
Be fhorten*d, and thy zeal, by foes confefs'd, 
Blefs'd in thyfelf, to make thy neighbours blefs'd. 
Be robb'd of vigour, how muft Freedom^s pile. 
The boaft of ages, which adorns the ifle 
And makes it great and glorious, f(»r*d abroad, 
Happy at home, fecure from force and fraud. 
How muft that pile, by antient wifdom rais'd 
On a firm rock, by friends admir'd and praised, 
Envy'd by foes, and wonder'd at by all. 
In one fhort moment into ruins fall. 
Should any flip of Stuart's tyrant race 
Or baftard, or legitimate, difgrace 
Thy royal feat of Empire ! but what care 
What forrow muft be mine, what deep defpair 
And fclf-reproaches, (hould that hated line 
Admittance gain thro' any fault of mine ! 

K 4 Curs'd 
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Curs'd be the caufc whence Gotham's evils fpring, 
Tho* that curs*d caufe be found in Gotham's King. 

Let War, with all his needy, ruffian band, 
In pomp of horrour, ftalk thro* Gotham's land 
Knee-deep in blood ; let all her ftately tow'rs 
Sink in the duft 5 that Court, which now is our's, 
Become a den, where Beads may if they can, 
A lodging find, nor fear rebuke from Man ; 
Where yellow harvefts rife, be brambles found ; 
Where vines now creep, let thirties curfc the ground j 
Dry in her thoufand Vallies, be the Rills ; 
Barren the Cattle, on her thoufand Hills ;. 
Where Pow'r is plac'd let Tygcrs prowl for prey \ 
Where Juftice lodges, let wild Affcs bray 5 
Let Cormorants in Churches make their neft, 
And, on the fails of Commerce, Bitterns reft ; 
Be all, tho' princes in the earth before. 
Her Merchants Bankrupts, and her Marts no more i 
Much rather would I, might the will of Fate 
Give me to chufe, fee Gotham's ruin*d ftatc 
By ills op ills, thus to the earth weigh'd dowr^, 
fhan live to fee a Stuart wear a crown, 

^ Let 
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Let Hcav*n in vengeance arm all Natures hoft» 
Thofe Servant's, who their Maker know, who boaft 
Obedience as their glory, and fulfil, 
Unqueftion'd, their great Mafter's facred will. 
Let raging Winds root up the boiling deep. 
And, with deftruftion big, o'er Gotham fwcep ; 
Let Rains rufh down, till Faith with doubtful eye 
Looks for the fign of Mercy in the (ky j 
Let Pcftilcncc in all her horrours rife ; 
Where'er I turn, let Famine blaft my eyes ; 
Let the Earth yawn, and, eVe They've time to think. 
In the deep gulph let all my fubjedls fink 
Before my eyes, whilft on the verge I reel 5 
Feeling but as a Monarch ought to feel. 
Not for myfelf, but them. Til kifs the rod. 
And, having own*d the Juftice of my God, 
Myfelf with firmnefs to the ruin give. 
And die with thofe for whom I wifii'd to live 

This (but may Heaven's more merciful decrees 
Ne'er tempt his fervant with fuch ills as thefe) 
This, or my foul deceives me, I could bear ; 
But that the Sti^art race ;ny crown fliould wear. 

That 
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That Crown, were, highly cherifli*4, Freedom fiione 

Bright as the glories of the mid-day Sun^ 

Born and bred Slaves, that they» with proiid mifrule. 

Should make brave, fnee-bom men, like boys at fchool) 

To the Whip crouch and tremble — O, that thought \ 

The laboring brain is e'en to madnefs brought 

By the dread vifion, at the mere furmife 

The thronging fpirits, as in tumult, rife» 

My heart, as for a pafiage, loudly beats. 

And, turn mc where i will, diftraftion meets. 

O my brave fellows, great in Arts and Arms, 
The wonder of the Earth, whom Glory warms 
To high Atchievemencs, can your fpirits bend 
Thro* bafe cootroul (Ye never can defcend 
So low by choice) to wear a tyrant's chain. 
Or let, in Freedom's feat a Stuart reign. 
If Fame, who hath for ages far and wide 
^ Spread in all realms, the Cowardice, the Pride, 
The Tyranny and Falfehood of thofe Lords, 
Contents you not, fearch England's fair records, 
England, where firft the breath of Life I drew. 
Where next to Gotham, my beft Love is due. 

Thci 
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There once they rulM, tho* crulh'd by William's hand. 
They rul'd no more, to curie that happy land. 

The Firjij who, from his native foil removed. 
Held England's fceptre, a tame Tyrant prov'd. 
Virtue he lack'd, curs'd with thofe thoughts that fpring 
' In fouls of vulgar ftamp, to be a King ; 
Spirit he had not, though he laugh'd at Laws, 
To play the bold-facM Tyrant with applaufe ; 
On pradbices moft mean he raisM his pride. 
And Craft oft gave, what Wifdom oft denied. 

Ne*er could he feel how truly Man is bleft 
In blelBng thofe around him ; in his breaft. 
Crowded with follies. Honour found no room ? 
Mark'd for a Coward in his Mother's Womb, 
He was too proud without affronts to live. 
Too timerous to punifli or forgive. 

To gain a crown, which hadjn courfe of time. 
By fair defccnt, been his without a crime, 
He bore a Mother's exile ; to fecure 
A greater crown, he bafely could endure 

Tlie 
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The fpilling of her blood by foreign knife. 

Nor dar'd revenge her death who gave him life ; 

Nay, by fond fear, and fond ambition led, 

Struck hands with thofe by whom her blood was (hcd. 

. Caird up to Pow*r, fcarce warm on England's throne. 
He fiird her Court with beggars from his own. 
Turn where you would, the eye with Scots was caught. 
Or EngUJb knaves who would be Scotsmen thought. 
To vain expcnce unbounded loofe he gave. 
The dupe of Minions, and of flaves the flave ; 
On falfe pretences mighty fums he rais'd. 
And damnM thofe fenates rich, whom, poor, he praised 
From Empire thrown, and doomed to beg her bread, 
On foreign bounty whilft a Daughter fed. 
He lavilh'd fums, for her received, on Men 
Whofe names would fix difhonour on my pen. 

Lies were his Play-things, Parliaments his fport. 
Book-worms and Catamites cngrofs'd the Court ; 
Vain of the Scholar, like all Scotsmen fince 
The Pedant Scholar, he forgot the Prince, 
And, having with fomc trifles ftor'd his brain, 

.uf Icarn'd, or wifh'd to learn the arts to reign. 

Enough 
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Enough he knew to make him vain and proud> 
Mock*d by the wife, the wonder of the croud 5 
Falfe Friend, falfe Son, falfe Father, and falft King^ 
Falfc Wit, falfe Statefman, and falfe cvVy thing. 
When He fhould aft, he idly chofe to prate. 
And pamphlets wrote, when he fhould fave the State. 

Religious, if Religion holds in whim. 
To talk with all, he let ail talk with him. 
Not on God's honour, but his own intent. 
Not for Religion fake, but argument ; 
More vain, if fomc fly, artful, Higb-Dutcb flave. 
Or, from the Jefmt fchool, fome precious knave 
Convidion fcign'd, than if to Peace rcftor'd 
By his full foldierfliip, Worlds haird him Lord- 

Pow*r was his wi(h, unbounded as his will. 
The Pow'r, without controul, of doing ill. 
But what he wifli'd, what he made Bijhofs preach, 
And State/men warrant, hung within his reach 
He dar'd not fcize ; Fear gave, to gall his pride. 
That Freedom to the Realm his will denied. 
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Of Treaties fond, overweening of his parts. 
In evVy Treaty, of his own mean arts 
He fell the dupe ; Peace was his Coward care, 
E'en at a time when Juftice called for war ; 
His pen he'd draw, to prove his lack of wit. 
But, rather than unfheathe the Sword, fubmit ; 
Truth fairly muft record, and, pleas'd to live 
In league with Mercy, Justice may forgive 
Kingdoms betray'd, and Worlds refign'd to Spain, 
But never can forgive a Raleigh flain. 

At length (with white let Freedom mark that year) 
Not fear*d by thofe, whom moft he\«ri(h*d to fear. 
Not lov'd by thofe, whom moft he wifti'd to love. 
He went to slnfwer for his faults above. 
To anfwer to that God, from whom alone 
He claim'd to hold, and to abufe the throne, 
Leaving behind, a curfe to all his line. 
The bloody Legacy of Right Divine. 

With many Virtues which a radiance fling. 
Hound private men 5 with few that grace a king, ' 
And fpeak the Monarch, at that time of life 
When Paffion holds with Rcafon doublful ftrife, 

Sue- 
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Succeeded Charles, by a iDean Sire undone^ 
Who envied virtue, even in a Son. 

His Youth was froward, turbulent, and wild ; 
He took the Man up, c*rc he left the child ; 
His Soul was eager for imperial (wky 
E'er he had learn* d the leflbn to obey. 
Surrounded by a fawning, flatt^ing throng. 
Judgment each day grew weak, ahd humour ftrong; 
Wifdom was treated as a noifome weed. 
And all his follies let to run to feed. 

What illi fteift fuch beginning needs muft fpring ! 
What ills to fuch a land, from fuch a King ! 
What could fhe hope ! what had (he not to fear ! 
.Bafe Buckingham poflefs'd his youthful ear ; 
Strafford and Laud, when mounted on the throne 
Engrofs^M his love, and made him all their own, 
Strafford and Laud, who boldly dar'd avow 
The trait'rous doftrines taught by Tories now ; 
Each ft rove t'undo him, in his turn and hour. 
The firft wirfi ple^fure, and the laft with pow'r. 

Thinking 
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Thinking (vain thought, difgraceful to the throne !) 

That all Mankind were made for Kings alone. 

That Subjeds were but flaves, and what was Whim 

Or worfe in common men, was Law in him ; 

Drunk with Prerogative^ which Fate decreed 

To guard good Kings, and Tyrants to miflead. 

Which, in a fair proportion, to deny 

Allegiance dares not, which to hold too high 

No Good can wi(h, no Coward King can dare. 

And held too high, no Engli/h fubjed bear \ 

Beficg*d by Men of deep and fubtle arts. 

Men void of Principle, and damn'd with parts. 

Who faw his weaknefs, made their King their tool. 

Then moft a flave, when moft he fcemM to rule ; 

Taking all public fteps for private ends. 

Deceived by Favourites, whom he call'd friends, 

He had not ftrength enough of foul to find 

That Monarchs, meant as blelTings to Mankind, 

Sink their great date, and damp their fame undone. 

When, what was meant for all, they give to One 5 

Lift*ning uxorious, whilft a woman's prate, 

ModcliM the Church, and parcelled out the ftate, 

Whilft (in the ftate not more than Women read) 

High-Churchmen preach'd, and turned his pious head ; 

Tutor'< 
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TutorM to fee with minifterial eyes 5 
Forbid CO hear a loyat Nation's crie!i ; 
Made to believe (what can*t a FavVitc do) 
He heard a Nation hearing one or two y 
Taught by State-Quacks himfelf fecare to thinki 
And out of danger, e'en on danger's brink \ 
^AThilft PowV was daily crumbling from his hand^ 
Whilfl: murmurs run thro' an infulted land. 
As if to fanftion Tyrants Heav'n was bound» 
He proudly fought the ruin which he found; 

Twelve years, twelve tedious and inglorious years, 
bid England, crufh'd by pow'r and aw'd by fears, 
Whilft proud Oppreflion (truck at Freedom's root, 
Lament her Senates loft, her Hampdin mute. 
Illegal taxes, and oppreflTive loans. 
In fpite of all her pride, call'd forth her groans^ 
Patience was heard her griefs aloud to tell^ 
And Loyalty Was tempted to rebel. 

Each day new afts of outrage (hook the ftate. 

New Courts were rais'd to give new Dodrincs weight ; 

State-Inquifitions kept the realm in awe. 

And curs'd Star-Cbambers made, or rul'd the law; 

Vol ir. L Juries 
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Juries were pack'd, and Judges were unfound ; 
Thro* the whole kingdom not one Pratt was found. 

From the firft moments of his giddy youth 
He hated Senates, for They told him Truth. 
At length againfl: his will compelled to treat, 
Thofe whom he could not fright, he ftrovc to cheat. 
With bafe diflembling cv'ry grievance heard, 
And, often giving, often broke his word. 
O where (hall helplefs Truth for refuge fly. 
If Kings, who fhould proteft her, dare to lie ? 

Thofe who, the general good their real aim. 
Sought in their Country's good their Monarch's fame, 
Thofe who were anxious for his fafety, Thofe 
Who were induced by duty to oppofe. 
Their truth fufpefted, and their worth unknown. 
He held as foes, and traitors to his throne. 
Nor found his fatal errour till the hour. 
Of faving him was gone and paft, till PowV 
Had fhifted hands, to blaft his haplefs reign. 
Making their Faith, and his Repentance vain. 

Hence 
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Hence {be thatcurfe confin'd to Gotham's foes) 
War, dread to mention, Civil War arofc 5 
All a6ts of Outrage, and all a£ls of fhame 
Stalk'd forth at large, difguis'd with Honour's name j 
Rebellion, raifing high her bloody hand. 
Spread univerfal havock thro' the land ; 
With zeal for Party, and with Paflion drunk. 
In Public rage all private Love was funk. 
Friend againft Friend, Brother 'gainft Brother flood. 
And the Son's weapon drank the Father's blood ; 
Nature, aghaft, and fearful left her reign 
Should laft no longer, bled in ev'ry vein. 

Unhappy Stuart ! hardily tho' that name. 
Grates on my ear, I (hould have died with Ihame, 
To fee my King before his fubjeds ftand, 
And at their bar hold up his royal hand. 
At their commands to hear the monarch plead. 
By their decrees to fee that Monarch bleed. 
What tho' thy faults were many, and were great, 
What tho' they (hook the bafis of the ftate. 
In Royalty fecurc thy ferfon ftood, 
And facred was the fountain of thy bipod. 



Vile 
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Vik Miiiifter% who dar^d abufe their truft. 

Who darM feducc a King to be unjuft. 

Vengeance, with Juftice leagu'd, with powV made fixxn^^ 

Had nobly crufh'd & Jb€ King could do no wrongs 

Yet grieve not, Charles, nor thy hard fortunes blame % 
They took thy life, but they fccur'd thy fame. 
Their greater crimes made thine like fpecks appear* 
From which the Sun in glory is not clean 
Had^fl: Thou in peace and years reGgn'd thy breath 
At Nature's call, had'ft Thou laid down in death 
As in a fleep, thy name, by Juftice borne 
On the four winds, had been in pieces tome. 
Pity, the Virtue of a genVous foul. 
Sometimes the Vice, hadi made thy mem*ry whole. 
Misfortunes gave, what Virtue cannot give. 
And bade, the Tyrant (lain, the Martyr live. 

Ye princes of the Earth, ye mighty few. 
Who, worlds fubduing, can't yourfelves fubdue. 
Who, goodnefs fcorn'd, wi(h only to be great, 
Whofe breath is.blafting, and whofe voice is fate. 
Who own no law, no reafon but your will, 
-iJjid fcorn rcftraint, tho' 'tis from doing ill. 

Who 
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Who of all paflions groan beneath the worft. 
Then only blefs*d when they make others curft ; 
Think not, for wrongs Kke thcfc unfcourg*d to Irvr 5 
Long may Ye fin, and k>ng may Heav'n forgive ; 
But, when Ye leaft expeft, in forrow's day. 
Vengeance (hall fall more heavy for dfefay 5 
Nor think that Vengeance heaped on you alone 
Shall (poor amende) for injup'd worM^s atone 5 
No ; like fome bafe diftemper, which remains, 
Tranfmitted from the tainted Father*i5 reins. 
In the Son's blbod, fuch broad and gen'rat crimes 
Shall call down Vengeance e'en to lateft times. 
Call Vengeance down on all who bear your name. 
And make their portion bitternels and fhame. 

From land to land for years compelt'd to roam, 
Whilft Ufurpation lorded it at home. 
Of Majefty unmindful, forc'd to fly, 
Not daring, like a King, to reign, or cKe, 
Recaird to repollefs his lawful throne 
More at his people's feeking, than his own. 
Another Charles fucceeded ; in the fchool 
Of travel he bad learn'd to play the fools 

L M' \** And 
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And, like pert pupils with dull Tutors fent 

To (hame their Country on the Continent, 

From love of England by long abfcnce wcan'd. 

From ev'ry Court he ev*ry folly glcan'd. 

And was, fo clofe do evils habits cling. 

Till crown*4i a Beggar j and when crown*d, no King. 

Thofe grand and gen'ral pow'rs, which Heav'n defign*d 
An inftance of his mercy to Mankind, 
Were loft, in ftorms of diflipation hurl'd. 
Nor would he give one hour to blefs a world ; 
Lighter than levity which ftrides the blaft. 
And, of the prefent fond, forgets the paft, 
He changed and changed, but, ev'ry hope to curfe, 
Changed only from one folly to a worfe ; 
State he refign'd to thofe whom (late could pleafe, 
Carelefs of Majefty, his wi(h was eafe ; 
Pleafure, and Pleafure only was his aim ; 
Kings of lefs Wit might hunt the bubble fame \ 
Dignity, thro* his reign, was made a fport. 
Nor dar'd Decorum flicw her face at Court, 
Morality was held a (landing je(t. 
And Faith a neq^ry fraud at bed ; 

♦Jr.V - .*-w Courtiers, 
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Courtiers, their monarch ever in their view, 
PoiTefs'd great talents, and abus'd them too ; 
Whatever was light, impertinent, and vain, 
Whatever was loofc, indecent, and prophane, 
(So ripe was Folly, Folly to acquit) 
Stood all abfolvM in that poor bauble. Wit. 

In gratitude, alas ! but little read. 
He let his father's fervants beg their bread. 
His Father's faithful fervants, and his own. 
To place the foes of both around his throne. 

Bad counfels he embraced thro* indolence. 
Thro* love of eafe, and not thro* want of fcnfe j 
He faw them wrong, but rather let them go 
As right, than take the pains to make them fo. 

Women ruFd all, and Minifters of State 
Were for commands at Toillcttes fof c'd to wait j 
Women, who hafByTU^onarchs, grac*d the land. 
But never governed wen at Second-hand. 

T(^ake all other errors flight appear. 
In mcm'ry fix'd, ftandDvNKiRx and Tangier; 
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In memory fix'd fo deep, that Time in vain 
Shall ftrive to wipe thofe records from the brain, 
Amboyna ftands-^Gods, that a King Ihould hold 
In fuch high Eftimate, vile, paultry gold, 
And of his duty be fo carelefs found, 
That, when the blood of Subjefls from the ground 
For Vengeance call'd» he Ihould rtjeft their cry, 
And, brib'd from Honour, lay his thunders by, 
Qive HoLLANpi peace, whilft England's vi&ims groan'< 
And butcher'4 fubjefts wander'd unatorCd I 
P, dear, deep injury to England's fame^ 
To them, to us, to all ! to him, deep Shame ! 
pf all the paflions which from frailty fpring, 
AvVice is that which leaft becomes a King. 

To crown the whole, fcorning the publick good. 
Which thro* his reign he little underftood, 
Pr little heeded, with too narrow aim 
He reafium'd a Bigot Brother's claim. 
And, having made time-ferving^ Senates bow, 
Syddenly died, that Brother beflrknew biw. 

No matter h^w — ^he flept amongft the dead> 
And Jamis bis Brother reigpcd in his fteadi 

* ,-« 
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But fuch a rcign — fo glaring an offence. 
In ev'ry ftep 'gainft Freedom, Law, and Senfe^ 
^Gainft all the rights of Nature's gen'ral plan» 
^Gainfl: all which conftitutes an Englifhman, 
That the Relation would mere fi(^ion feem. 
The mock crcatiqn pf a Poet's dream, 
And the poor Bard's would, in this fceptic a^ 
Appear as f^lfe as tkiir Hiftorian's page; 

Ambitious Folly fciz'd the feat of Wit, 
Chriftians Dsrere forc'd by Bigots to fubmit, 
Pride without fenfe, without Religion Zeal, 
Made daring iaro^ds on the coinmo;i-weaI, 
Stern Perfecution rais'd her iron rod. 
And caird the pride of Kings, the pow'r of God, 
Confcicnqe ?ind Fame wrc facrific'd to Rome, 
Apd England wept at F^^^^om'i facred tomh« 

Her Laws defpis'd, her Conftitution wrench'd 
From its due, nat'ral frame, her Rights retrenched 
Beyond a Coward's fuflF*rance, Confcience forced, 
And healing Juftice from the Crown divorc'd. 
Each moment pregnant with vile a£ts of pow'r, 
Per patriot Bishops fentenc'4 to the Tow% 
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Her Oxford (who yet loves the Stuart name) 
Branded with arbitrary marks of ihame. 
She wept — but wept not long ; to arms (he flew» 
At Honour's call th* avenging fword She drew, 
Turn'd all her terrors on the Tyrant's head. 
And fent him in defpair to beg his bread, 
Whilft (he (may cv'ry State in fuch diftrefs 
Dare with fuch zeal, and meet with fuch fuccefs) 
Whilft She (may Gotham, fliould my abjedl mind 
Chufe to enQave, rather than free mankind, 
Purfue her ftcps, tear the proud Tyrant down. 
Nor let me wear if I abufe the crown) 
Whilft She (thro* cv'ry age, in evVy land. 
Written in gold let Revolution ftand) 
Whilft She, fecur'd in Ubirty and Law^ 
Found what She fought, a Saviour in Nassau. 
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#*^ A N the fond Mother from herfelf depart^ 
^^ Can fhc forget the darling of her heartt 
The little darling whom (he bore and bred, 

Nurs'd on her knees, and at her bofom fed ^ 
To whom Ihe fcem'd her ev*ry thought to give. 
And in whofe life alone, (he fcem*d to live ? 
Yes, from herfelf, the mother may depart. 
She may forget the darling of her heart. 
The little darling, whom fhe bore and bred^ 
Nurs'd on her knees, and at her bofom fed^ 
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To whom fhc feem'd her ev'ry thought to give. 

And in whofe life alone, fhe feem*d to live ; 

But I cannot forget, \ihilft life remains. 

And pours her current thro* thcfc fwelling veins, 

Whilft Memory offers up at Reafon's flirine. 

But I cannot forget, that Gotham's mine. ^ 

Can the ftern Mother, than the brutes more wild. 
From her difnatur*d breaft, tear her young child, 
Flelh of her flcfhi and of her bone the bone. 
And dafh the fmiling babe againft a done ? 
Yes, the ftcrn Mother, than the brutes more wild. 
From her difnatur'd bread, may tear her child j 
Flelh of her flelh, and of her bone the bone. 
And dafli the fmiling babe againft a ftone •, 
But I, (forbid it Heav'n) but I can ne'er 
The love of Gotham, from this bofom tear. 
Can ne'er fo far true Royalty pervert 
From its fiiir courfe, to do my people hurt. 

With how much eafe, with how much confidence. 
As if, fuperior to each grofler fenfe, 
Reafon had only, in full.powV array 'd, 
To manifcft her Will, and be obcy'd. 

Me 
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Men make refolvcs, and pafs into decrees 
The motions of the Mind ! with how much cafe 
In fuch refolves, doth paflion make a flaw, . 
And bring to nothing, what was raised to law ? 

In empire young, fcarce warm on Gotham's throne. 

The dangers, and the fweets of pow*r, unkDown, 

Pleas'd, tho* I fcarce know why, like fomc young child* 

Whofe little fenfes each new toy turns wild. 

How do I hold fweet dalliance with my crown 

And wanton wich dominion, how lay down, 

Without the fanftion of a precedent. 

Rules of moft large and abfolute extent, 

Rules, which from fenfe of public virtue fpring. 

And, all at once, commence a Patriot King, 

But, for the day of tryal is at hand, 
And the whole fortunes of a mighty land 
Are ftak'd on me, and all their Weal or Woe 
Muft from my Good, or Evil Conduft flow. 
Will I, or can I, on a fair review. 
As I aflume that name, dcferve it too ? 
Have I well weigh'd the great, the noble part 

Vm now to play ? Have I explored my Heart, 

That 
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That labyrinth of fraud, that deep, dark cell» 
Where, unfuljpedted e'en by me, may dwell 
iTen thoufand follies ? Have I found out t\ittt 
What I atn fit to do, and what to bear ? 
Have I trac'd ev*ry paffion to its rife. 
Nor fpar'd one lurking feed of treacherous vice ? 
Have I familiar with my nature grown^ 
And am I fairly to myfelf made known ? 

A Patriot King — ^Why 'tis k name which bears 
The more immediate damp of Heav'n, which wears 
The neareft, beft refemblancc we can (hew 
Of God above, thro' all his works below. 

To ftill the voice of difcord in the land^ 
To make weak fadion's difcontented band, 
Detefted, weak, and crumbling to decay. 
With hunger pinch'd j on their own vitals prey ; 
Like brethren^ in the felf-fame int'refts warm'dj 
Like diflfrent bodies, with one foul informed. 
To make a nation, nobly rais'd above 
All meaner thoughts, grown up in common love } 
To give the laws due vigour, and to hold 
That lacrcd ballancc^ temperate, yet bold, 

With 
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With fuch ah equal haiidj that thofe who fear 
May yet approve, and own my jiifticc clear; 
To be a Common Father, to fccure 
The weak from violence, from pride the poor i 
Vice, and her fons, to banilh in dtfgracc. 
To make Corruption dread to (hew her face. 
To bid afBidled Virtue take new ftate. 
And be, ^t laft, acquainted with the gteati 
Of all Religions to eleft the bcft, 
Nor let her pricfts be macl6 a (landing jeft; 
Rewards for Worth, with lib'ral hand to carve'j 
To love the Arts, nor let the Artifts ftarvc; 
To make fair Plenty through the realm incrcafe, 
Give Fame in War, and happinefs in Peace, 
To fee my people virtuous, great and free. 
And know that all thofe ble(rmgs flow from nie, ' 
O 'tis a joy too exqui(lte, a thought 
Which flatters Nature more than flatt'ry ought. 
^Tis a great, glorious ta(k, for Man too hard^ 
But not lefs great, lefs glorious the reward* 
The beft reward Which here to Man is giv'rt, 
•Tis more than Earth, and little fliort of Heav'n j 
A ta(k (if fuch comparifon may be) 
The fame in nature, difTring in degree^ 
Vol. II. M Like 
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Like that which God, on wh($m for aid I call. 
Performs with cafe, and yet performs to all. 

How much do they miftake, how little know 
Of kings, of kingdoms, and the pains which flow 
From royalty, who fancy that a crown 
Becaufe it gliftens, mud be lin'd with down* 
With outfidc (how, and vain appearance caught 
They look no farther, and, by Folly taught, 
Prize high the toys of thrones, but never find. 
One of the many cares which lurk behind. 
The gem they worfhip, which, a crown adorns. 
Nor once fufpeft that crown is lin*d with thorns. 
O might Reflection Folly's place fupply. 
Would we one moment ufe her piercing eye. 
Then fhould we learn what woe from grandeur fprings, 
And learn to pity, not to envy kings. 

The villager, born humbly and bred hard. 
Content his wealth, and Poverty his guard^ 
In aftion fimply juft, in confciencc clear. 
By guilt untainted, undifturbM by fear. 
His means but fcanty, and his wants but fcw> 
Labour his bufinefs and bis pleafure too, 

Enjoy? 
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tnjoys more comforts in a finglc hour. 

Than ages give the Wretch condemn'd to Pow'r, 

CallM up by health, he rife^ with the day. 
And goes to work, as if he went to play. 
Whittling off toils, one half of which might rp^ike 
The ftouteft Atlas of a palace quake; 
^Gainft heat and cold, which make us cowards fainti 
Hardened by conftant ufe^ without complaint 
He bears, what we (hould think it death to bear i 
Short are his meals, and homely is his fare ; 
His third he flakes at fome pure neighboring brook^ 
Nor aflcs for fauce where appetite ftands cook* 
When the dews fall and when the Sun retires 
Behind the Mountains, when the village fires, 
Whichi wakcn*d all at once, fpeak fupper nigh. 
At diftance catch, and fix his longing eye. 
Homeward he hies, and with his manly brood 
Of raw-bon'd cubs, enjoys that clean, coarfe food. 
Which, feafonM with Good Humour, his fond Bride 
^Gainft his return is happy to provide. 
Then, free from care, and free from thought, he creeps 
into his draw, and till the morning flceps. 

M2 Not 
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Not fo the King with anxious cares opprcfs'd. 

His bofom labours, and admits not reft. 

A glorious Wretch, he fweats bcneadi the Weight 

Of Majefty, and gives up eafc for ftate. 

E'en when his fmiles, which, by the fools of pride. 

Are treafurM and prefcrv'd from fide to fide 

Fly round the court, c*en when compellM by form. 

He feems mod calm, his foul is In a Ilorm ! 

Care, like afpc6tre, fcen by him alone. 

With all her neft of vipers, round his throne 

By day crawls full in view j when Night bids fleep. 

Sweet nurfe of Nature, o*er the fenfcs creep. 

When Mifcry herfelf, no more complains. 

And flaves, if pofUble forget their chains, 

Tho* his fenfc weakens, tho* his eyes grow dim. 

That reft which comes to all, comes not to him. 

£'en at that hour. Care, tyrant Care, forbids. 

The dew of fleep to fall upon his lids 5 

From night to night fhe watches at his bed; 

Now, as one mop*d, fits brooding o*er his head. 

Anon fhe ftarts, and, borne on raven's wings. 

Croaks forth aloud'-— Sleep was not made for kings. 

Thrice 
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Thrice hath the Moon, who governs this vaft ball> 
Who rules mofl: abfolute o*er me,, and all. 
To whom, by fall conviftion taiight to bow. 
At new, at full I pay the duteous vow. 
Thrice hath the Moon her wonted courfe purfu^d. 
Thrice hath fhe loft her form, and thrice rencw'd 
Since (bleffcd be thai Seafoa, fJar hefoce,, 
I was a mere, mere mortal, and no more. 
One of the hiecd, a lump of common clay. 
Informed with life, to die and pafs away) 
Since I became a King, and Gotham's throne. 
With full and ample pow'r, became my own ; 
Thrice hath the Moon her wonted courfe purfu'd. 
Thrice hath fhe loft her form, and thrice renew'd^ 
Since Sleep, kind Sleep, who like a friend fuppl.iea 
New vigour for new toil, hath clos*d thefe eyes. 
Nor, if my toils are anfwer'd with fucccfs, 
And I am made an inilruncient to blefs, 
The people whom I love, (hall I repine ; 
Theirs be thq benefit, the labour mine. 

Mindful of that high rank in which I ftand» 
Of millions Lord, fole ruler in the land, 

M 3 Lef 
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Let ihc, ahd Reafon (hall her aid afford. 

Rule my own fpiritj of myfelf be lord. 

With an ill grace that monarch wears his crown^ 

Who, ftern and hard of natufe, wears a frown 

•Gainft faults in other Men, yet all the while. 

Meets his own vices with a partial fmile. 

How can a king (yet oh record we find 

Such kings have been, fuch curfes of mankind) 

Enforce that law, 'gainft fome poor fubjed elf, 

Which Confcience tells him he bath broke himfelf f 

Can he fome petty rogue to Juftice call 

For robbing one, when he himfelf robs all ? 

Muft not, unlefs extinguifti*d, Confcienee fly 

Into his cheek, and blaft his fad?ng eye. 

To fcourge th* opprefTor, when the State, diftrels^J 

And liink to ruin, is by him opprefs'd ? 

Againft himfelf doth he not fentence give ? 

If one muft die, t'other's not fit to live. 

Weak is that throne,' and in itfelf unfouhd 
Which takes not folid virtue for its ground*, 
All envy pow'r in others, and complain 
Of that which they would J)erilh to obtain. 
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Nor can thofe fpirics, turbukrH an4 bole). 

Not CO be aw*d by threats, npr bought with go]4> 

Be hufti'd to peace, but when fair, legal fway. 

Makes it their real int'r^ft to obey^ 

When kings, and none but fools can then reb^^ 

Not lefs in Virtue, than io paw'r excel!. 

Be that my objeft, that my conftant care. 
And may my Soul's bcft wiflies center there. 
Be it my ta(k to feek, nor feck in vain, 
Not only how to live, but how to reign. 
And, to thofe Virtues which from Reafon fpring. 
And grace the Man, join thoft which grace the Kirig. 

Firfi (for drift duty bids my care extend. 
And reach to all, who on that care depend. 
Bids me with fervants keep a (leady band. 
And watch o'er all my prexics in the land) 
Firft (and that method Reafon fhall fupport) 
Before I look into, and purge my Courts 
Before I cleanfe the liable of the Rate, 
Let me fix things which to myfelf relate. 
That done, and all accounts well fettled here, 
In Refolution firm, in Honour clear, 

M 4 Tremble 
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Tremble ye Slaves, who dare abufc your truftj 
Who dare be Villains, when your King is Jufl:. 

Are there, amongft chofe officers of State, 
To whom our facred pow*r we delegate. 
Who hold our Place and office in the Realm, 
Who, in our name commiffion'd, guide the Helm, 
Are there, who, trufting to our love of eafe, 
Opprcfsour fubjcfts, wreft our juft decrees. 
And make the laws, warp*d from their fair intent. 
To fpeak a language which they never meant. 
Are there fuch Men, pnd can the fools depend 
On holding out in fafety to the end ? 
Can they fo much, from thoughts of danger free 
Deceive themfelves, fo much mifdeem of me. 
To think that I will prove aStatefman's tool^ 
And live a ftranger where I ought to rule ? 
What, to myfelf and to my State unjuft. 
Shall I from minifters take things on truft, 
And, fmking low the credit of my throne^ 
Depend upon dependants of my own ? 
Shall I, mod: certain fource of future cares, 
J^pt qfe my Judgment, but depend on their's? 
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Shall I, true puppct-likc, be mock'd with State,^ 
Have nothing but the Name of being great. 
Attend at councils, which I muft not weigh, 
Po, what they bid; and what they didate, fayi 
Enrob'd, and hoifted up into my chair. 
Only to be a royal Cypher there ? 
Perifli the thought — 'tis Treafon to my throne—* 
And who but thinks it, could his thoughts be known, 
Infults me more, than He, who leaguM with hell. 
Shall rife in arms, and 'gainft my crown rebeL 

The wicked Statefman, whofe falfe heart purfues 
A train of Guilt, who a£ls with double views. 
And wears a double face, whofe bafe defigns 
Strike at his Monarch's throne, who undermines 
E'en whilft he feems his wifhes to fupport. 
Who feizes all departments, packs a court. 
Maintains an agent on the Judgment Seat, 
To fcreen his crimes, and make his frauds complete. 
New models armies, and around the throne 
Will fufFer none but creatures of his own, 
Confcious of fuch his bafenefs, well may try, 
i^gainit the light to (hut his mafter's eye. 

To 
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To keep him coopM, and ftr rcmovM from thofe, 
WIio^ brave and honeft, dare his crimes difciofe» 
Nor ever let hkn in one place appear, 
Where Truth, unwelcome Truth, may wouqjj his Ear, 

Attempts like thcfe, well weigh'd themfelves proclaim^ 
And, whilft they publiAj, baulk their Author's aim. 
JCings muft be blind, 4nto fiich fnares to run,, 
Or worfe^ with oj^ Eyes muft be undone. 
The minifter of HoMfty^ and Worth, 
Pemands thit daf to bring his aftions forth,, 
Calls on die Sun to Ihine with fiercer rays 
And braves that trial which muft end in praife. 
None fly the Day, and feek the (hades of Nighty 
But thofe wfaofe aAions cannot bear the L^hti 
None wi(h their King in Ignorance to hold. 
But thofe who feel that knowledge nuift unfold 
Their hidden Guilt, and, that dark mill dij(pell'di 
By which their places and their lives are held, 
Confufion wait them, and, by Juftice led^ 
In vengeance fall on ev*ry traitor's head. 

Aware of this, and cautioned 'gainft the pit 
.Where Kings have oft been loft, fball I fqbmit 



And 



"^ 15 O T H A M. 

And ruft ih chains like thcfc ? Shall I give way, 
And whilft my helplcfs fubjefts fall a prey 
To powV abus*d, in Ignorance fit down^ 
fJor dare aflert the honour of my crown ? 
When ftern REfiELLiON, (if that odious nam? 
Juftly belongs to thofe, whofe only aim 
Is to prcfcrve their Country, who oppofe 
In honour leagued, none but their Coimtry*s ft)ea, 
Who only feck their own, and foupd their Cauft 
In due regard for violated laws,) 
When ftern Rebelliost, who no long^ fteh. 
Nor fears Rebuke, a nation at her heeh, 
A nation up in arms, tho* ftrong not proud. 
Knocks at the Palace gate, afid^ calling loud 
For due redrefs, prefentii from Truth*8 fair pen, 
A lift of wrongs, not to be borne by men. 
How muft that King be humbled, how di%fMB 
All that is royal, in his name and place. 
Who, thus call^d forth to anfwer, can advice 
No other plea but that of Ignorance ! 
A vile defence, which was his All at ftake. 
The meaneft fubjeft well might blufh to make » 
A filthy fource, fro* whence Shame ever fprings i 
A Stain to all, but moft a Suin to Kin|;s, 
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The Soul, with great and manly feelings warm^,^ 
Panting for Knowledge, refts not till inform'd>^ 
And fiiall not I» fir*d with the glorious zeal. 
Feel thofe brave pafEons, which nvy fubjofls fecl„ 
Or can a juft excufe from Ign'rance flow 
To Me, whofcfirft, great duty is — To know. 

Hence Ignorance — thy fettled, dull, Uank eye 
WouM hurt me, tho* I knew no reafon why — » 
Hence Ignorance — thy flavilh (hackles bind 
The free- bora Soul, and lethargy the mind — 
Of thee, begot by Pride, who looked with fcoca 
On ev*ry meaner match, of thee was bom 
That grave Inflexibility of Soujy 
Which Reaibn can't convince, nor Fear controuf. 
Which neither arguments, nor prayVs can reach. 
And nothing lefs than utter Ruin teach— ^ 
Hence Ignorance — hence to that depth of Night, 
Where thou waft born, where not one gleam of light 
May wound thine eye — hence to fome dreary coll 
Where Monks with Superftition love to dwell. 
Or in fome college foothe thy lazy pride. 
And with the Head} of colleges refide. 

Fit 
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Fit mate for Royalty thou can* ft not be. 
And if no mate for kings, no mate for me. 

Come Study, like a torrent fwellM with rains. 
Which, rufhing down the mountains, o'er the plains 
Spreads horror wide, and yet, in horror kind. 
Leaves feeds of fiiture fruitfuinefs behind. 
Come Study ■ -painful tho* thy coiirie and flow^ 
Thy real worth by thy effcdts we know ■ 

Parent of Knowledge, come not Thee I call. 

Who, grave and dull, in college or in hall, 

Doft fit, all folemn fad, and moping weigh 

Things, which when found, thy labours can't repay— 

Nor, in one band, fit emblem of thy trade, 

A Rod', in t'other, gaudily array'd 

A Hornbook^ gilt and lettered, call I Thee, 

Who doft in form prcfidc o'er A* B, C 

Nor, (Siren tho' thou art, and thy ftrange charms. 
As 'twere by magic, lure men to thy arms,) 
Do I call Thee, who thro' a winding maze, 
A labyrinth of puzzling, pleafing ways, 
Doft lead us at the laft to thofe rich plain5» 
Wiicrc, in full glory, real Science reigns. 

Fair 
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Fair tho* thou art, and lovtly to mine cycj 
Tho* full rewards in thy poflcflion lie 
To crown Man's wifli^ and do thy fav* rites grace, 
Tho* (was I ftationM in^iw humbler place) 
i could be ever happy in thy fight. 
Toil with thee all the day, and thro* the night 
Toil on from watch LO watch, bidding my eye^ 
Faft rivetlaed on Science, deep defy^ 
Yet, (fuch the hardships whv:h from empire flow) 
Muft I thy fweet fociety forego. 
And to fome hapyy rival's arms refign 
Thofe charms, which can, ala^ I no more be mine« 

No more, from hour to hov>r, from ^^y to day^ 
Shall I purfue thy fteps, and Wgc my way 
Where eager love of Sciekcb calls, no more 
Attempt thofe paths which Man ne'er trod before* 
No more the mountain fcal'd, the defart ctoft, 
Lofing myfelf, nor knowing I Wilts loft, 
^ Travel thro' wpods, thro' wilds, from Morn to Kiglit^ 
From Night to Morn, yet travel with delight. 
And having found thee, lay me down content. 
Own all my toil well paid, my time well fpent. 

Farewell 
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Farewell yc Muses too for fuch mean tbing^ 

Muft not prefumc to dwell with mighty Kings ■ ■■■ 
Farewell ye Mouses— tho* it cuts my heart 
E'en to the quick, we muft for ever part. 

When the fr^ Morn bade lufty Nature Wfakc i 
When the Birds, fwectly twittering thro* the brakci 
Tun'd their ibft pipes ; when from the neighboring blootfW 
Sipping the dew, each Zephyr ftole perfume ; 
When all things with new vigour were infpir'dt 
And feem to fay they never could be tir'd ; 
How often hav« wc ftray'd, whilft fportive Rhime 
Deceived the way, and clipp'd the wings of Time* 
0*er hill, o*er dale 1 how often laughM to fee, 
Yourfclves made vifible to none but me. 
The clown, his work fufpended, gape and ftare» 
And feem to think that I conversed with Air ! 

When the Sun, beating on the parched foilt 
Seem'd to proclaim an interval of toil, 
When a faint languor crept thro' ev^ry hceaft. 
And things moft us'd to labour, wilh*d for reft, < 
How often, underneath a rev'fead oak. 
Where fafe, and fcarlefs of the impious ftroke 

Some 
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Some (acred Dryad liv*d, or in fome grove^ 
Where with capricious fingers Fancy wove 
Her fairy bow'r, whilft Nature all the while 
LookM on, and view'd her mbckVics with a fmilc 
Have we held converfe fweet ! how often laid. 
Fall by the Thatties, iri Ham*s infpiring (hade^ 
Amongft thofe Poets, which make up your train, 
And, after death, pour forth the facred Strain, 
Have I, at your command, in verfe grown grey^ 
But not impaired, heard Dryden tune that lay, 
Which might have drawn an Angel from his fphere. 
And kept him from his office lift'ning here. 

When dreary Night, with Morpheus in her train, 
Led on by Silence to refume her reign. 
With Darknefs covering, as with a robe. 
This fceneof Levity, blank'd half the gidbe. 
How of):*, enchanted with your heav*nly (trains. 
Which Hole me from myfelf, which in foft chains 
Of Mufic bound my foul, how oft' have I, 
Sounds more than human floating thro' the Sky, 
Attentive fat, whilft Night, againft her will, 
Tranfported with the harmony, ftood ftill I 

Hovr 
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How oft* in raptures, which Man fcarce could bear, 
Have I, when gone, ftill thought the Mufes there. 
Still heard their Mufic, and, as mute at death. 
Sat all attention, drew in ev*ry Breath, 
Left, breathing all too rudely, I ftiould wound. 
And marr that niagic excellence of found : 
Then, Senfe returning with return of Day, 
Have chid the Night, which fled fo faft away. 

Such my Purfiiits, and fuch my Joys of yore. 
Such were my Mates, but now my Mates no more. 
Plac'd out of Envy's walk, (for envy fure 
Would never haunt the cottage of the Poor, 
Would never ftoop to wound my homefpun lays) 
With fomc few Friends, and fome fmall (hare of Praifei 
Beneath Oppreflion, undifturb'd by Strife, 
In Peace I trod the humble vale of Life. 
Farewell thefe Scenes of eafe, this tranquil ftate ; 
Welcome the troubles which on Empire wait. 
Light toys from this day forth I difavow, 
They pleas*d me once, but cannot fuit^me now; 
To common Men all common things are free. 
What honours them might fix difgracc on mc. 

Vol. n. N Call'd 
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Call'd to a throne, and o'er a mighty land 
OrdainM to rule, my head, my heart, my hand 
Are all engros'd, each private view withftood. 
And taflcM to labour for the Public Good ; 
Be this my ftudy^ to this one great end 
May ev'ry thought, may evV y aftion tend. 

Let me the page of Hiftory turn o*er, 
Th* inftruftive page, and hcedfuUy explore 
What faithful pens of former times have wrote 
Of former kings ; what they did worthy note. 
What worthy blan^e, and from the facred tomb 
Where righteous Monarchs Qeep, where laurels bloom 
Unhurt by Time, let me a garland twine. 
Which, robbing not their Fame, may add to mine. 

Nor let me with a vain and idle eye 
Glance o'er thofe fcenes, and in a hurry fly 
Quick as a Pod which travels day and night. 
Nor let me dwell there, lur'd by falfe delight, 
And, into barren theory betray'd. 
Forget that Monarchs are for a£tion made. 
When am'rous Spring, repairing all his charms. 
Calls Nature fprth from hoary Winter's arms. 

Where, 
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Where, like a Virgin to foine letcher fold, 

I'hree wretched months, fhe lay benumb'd, and cold 1 

When the weak Flow'r, which, Ibrinkingfrom the breath 

Of the rude Norths and, timorous of Death, 

To its kind mother Earth for (helter fled. 

And on her bofom hid its tender head. 

Peeps forth afrefh, and, chearM by milder fkies^ 

Bids in full fplenddur all her beauties rife % 

The Hive is up in aktns-*^xpm to teach^ 

Nor^ proudly^ to be taught unwilling, each 

Seems from her fellow a new zeal to catch ; 

Strength in her limbs, and on her wings difpatch^ 

The Bi£ goes forth 1 from herb to herb fhe flies. 

From FlowV to F'low'r, and loads her laboring thighs 

With treafurM fweets, robbing thofe Flow'rs, which left, 

l^nd not themfelves made poorer by the theft^ 

Their fcencs as lively, and their looks as fair. 

As if the pillager had not been there. 

Ne^er doth Ihe flit on Pleafure's filken Wing, 

Ne*er doth fhe, loitering, let the bloom of Spring 

tJnrifled pafs, dnd on the downy brcafl 

Of fome fait Flow'r indulge untimely reft. 

Ne^er doth fhe, drinking deep of^ thofe rich dews 

,l¥hich Chymift Night prepared, that faith abufe 

N a Due 



i8o G O T H A M, 

Due to the hive, and, felBfii in her toils. 
To her own private ufe convert the fpoils. 
Love of the Stock (irft call'd her forth to roam. 
And to the Stock (he brings hcr430ocy home. 

Be this my Pattern:— A^ becomes a King, 
Let me fly aJl abroad on Reafon*s wing. 
Let mine eye, like the Lightening,! thro' the Earth 
Run to and fro, i\or let one deed of Worth, 
In any Place and Tilne, nor let one Man . • 

Whofe adions may enrich Dominion's plan, 
Efcape my Note ; be all, £k>ra the firfl: daf 
Of Nature to this hour, be all my prey. 
From thofe, whom Time at the dcfirc of Fame 
Hath fpar'd, let Virtue catch an equal flame ; 
From thofe, who not in mercy, but in rage. 
Time hath reprieved to daiftn from age to age. 
Let me take warning, leflbnM to diftill, 
And, imitating Heav'n, draw good from 111. 
Nor let thefe great refearches in my breafl: 
A monument of ufclcii labour reft. 
No— let them fprcad— th* effeds let Gotham (hare. 
And reap the harveft of their Monarch*! c»re, ' 

B 
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Be other Times, and other Countries known. 
Only to gire frefli Bleflings to my own. 

Let me (and may that God to whom I ffy. 
On whom for needful fuccour I reiy 
In this great Hour, that glorious God of Truth, 
Thro* whom I reign, in mercy to niy youth, 
Afljft my weaknefs, aftd direft me rightj 
From cv'ry fpeck which hangs upon the Sight. 
l?urge my mmd's eye, nor let one cloud remain 
To fpread the (hades of error o*er my Brain) 
Let Me, Impartial, with unweary'd thought. 
Try Men and Things j let me, as Monarchs ought 
Examine well on what my Pow'r depends. 
What are the general Principles, and Ends- 
Of Govermnent, hoMT Empire firfl began. 
And wherefore Man was raised to rdgn o'er Mart. 

Let me confidcr, as from one great Source 
We fee a thouland rivers tak^ their courfe, 
Difpers'd, and into diflr*rent channels led^ ) 

Yet by their Parent ftill fupply'd and fed. 
That Government, (tho* branchM out far and wide, 
Tn various Modes to various lands applied) 

N 3 Howe'cr 



i82 GOT H A M- 

Howe'er it diflfers \tx its outward fr^me. 
In the main Groundrwork's ev*ry wh^rc the (^mf % 
The fame her view, the* diflferent her plan, 
|ier gran4 aad gen'ral view^ the Good of M^t\. 

Let me find ou^ by Realbn's facred beams,| 
What Syft^m in itfelf ipoft perfe^ feenis. 
Mod worthy Man, moft lively to cp(\du9^ 
To all the purpofcs of genH-al ufe -, 
l^etme find too, where, by fair Hea(pn try*4t' 
It fails, whpn to. Particulars apply'd, 
Why in that mode all ^fatk>oa do.opt jojiip^ 
And, chiefly,, w^^y it cannot iuit with min«* . . 

Let me the gradual Rife of empires tr^^ 
^Till they feem*d foynded cgi Perfe6)(iQ()'^ \?^ti 
Then (for wben. h^man tfe.ings have mvif? tllsW w^ 
To Excellence, they haftcn to decay) 
Let me, whilft Obfervation lends her doie^ 
Step by Step, to their quick Decline purfufn 
Enabled by a ch^n of Fai^s to tell 
I^Qt only how they rofc^ bm bow thicy feU 
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Let me not on}y the diftempcrs know 
Which in all Sjtates from common caufes grow^ 
But likewife thofe, which by the will of Fate, 
On each peculiar mode of Empre watl. 
Which in its very Conftitueion lurk. 
Too fure at laft, to do its deilin'd work i 
Let me, forewarned, each Sign, eadi Syftem karh. 
That I my^ people's danger may diibem, 
E*cr 'tis too late wifh'd Health to re-afliire. 
And, if it can be found, find out a cure. 

Let me (tho* great, grave Brethren of the gown. 
Preach all Faith up^ and preach all Reafon down^ 
Making thofe jar, whom Reafon meant to join, 
And veiling in themfetves a right divine) 
Let me, thro^ Reafon's glafs, with fcarching eye. 
Into the depth of that Religion pry, 
Which Law hath lanftion'd ; let me find out there 
What's Form, what's Eflence ; what, like vagrant Air, 
We well may change ; and what, without a crime, 

J3 T 

Cannot be chang'd to the laft Hour of Time. 
Nor let me fufier that outrageous zeal. 
Which, without knowledge, furious Bigots feel, 

N 4 Fair 
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Fair in pretence, tho' at the heart unfound, 
Thefe fcpVatc points at random to confound. 

The Times ha^ been, when priefts have dar'd to tread. 
Proud and infulting, on their Monarch's head, 
When, whi i\ they made Religion a pretence. 
Out of the World they banifli'd common fenfe^ 
When fome foft King, too open to deceit, 
Eafy and unfufpeifiing, join'd the cheat, 
Dup*d by mock Piety, and gave his name 
To ferve the vileft purpofes of fliame. 
Fear not, my People, where no caufe of fear 
Can juftly rife — Your King fecurcs you here. 
Your King, who fcorns the haughty prelate's nod^ 
Nor deems the voice of priefts, the voice of God. 

Let me (tho* Lawyers may perhaps forbid 
Their Monarch to behold what they wifh hid. 
And for the purpofes of knavifli gain. 
Would have their trade a myftery remain) 
Let me, difdaining all fuch (lavifh awe. 
Dive to the very bottom of the Law ; 
Let me (the weak, dead letter left behind) 
SearcR out the Principles, the Spirit find, 

^ *TUl 
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'Till, from the parts, made matter of the whole, 
I fee the Conjiiiution^s very Soul. 

Let me (tho* Statefmen wiH no doubt rcfifl:. 
And to my eyes prefent a fearful lift 
Of men, whofe wills are oppofitc to mine. 
Of men, great men, determined to refign) 
Let me, (with firmnefs, which becomes a King, 
Confcious from what a fource my aflions fpring. 
Determined not by worlds to be withftood. 
When my grand obje6l is my Country's Good) 
Unravel all low Minifterial fcenes, 
Dcftroy their jobbs, lay bare their ways and means. 
And trap them ftep by ftep ; let me well know 
How Places, Penfions, and Preferments go. 
Why Guilt's provided for, when Worth is not. 
And why one man of merit is forgot 5 
Let me in Peace, in War, Supreme prefide, 
An4 dare to know my way without a Guide« 

Let me (tho* Dignity, by nature proud. 
Retires from view, and fwells behind a cloud, 
As if the Sun ihone with lefs pow'rful ray, 
Lefs Grace, lefs Glory, fhining ev*ry day j 

Thrf 
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Tho^ when Ihe comes forth into public fight^ 
Unbending as a Ghoft, (he ftalks upright* 
With fuch an air as we have often feen. 
And often laughM at in a tragic queen^ 
Kor, at her prefence, tho' bafe Myriads crook 
The fupple knee, vouchfafes a fingle look. 
Lee me (all vain parade*, all empty pride. 
All terrors of Dominion l^d afide. 
All ornament, and needlefs helps of art. 
All thofe big looks, which fpeak a little Heart> 
I Know (which few Kings* alas ! have ever known)i 
How Affability becomes a Throne, 
Dcftroys all fear, bids Love with Reverence live,. 
And gives thofe Graces Pride caa never ^ve. 
Let the ftern Tyrant keep a diftant date. 
And, hating all Men, fear return of Hate, 
Confcious of Guilt, retreat behind his throne^ 
Secure of all upbriidings but his own v 
Let all my Subjeds have accefs to Me^ 
Be my ears open as, my heart is free ^ 
In full, fair tide, let Information flow* 
That evil is half-cur'd^ whofe caufe we know*. 
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And thou» where e*er thou art^ thou wretched Things 
Who 4rt afraid to look up to a King* 

l^ay by thy fears make but thy grievance pkuoi 

And, if I Qot rcdrefs thee, may my Reigi) 

Clofe up that very Moment— -^tQ prevent 

The courfe of Justice, froip her fair intend 

In vain my neareft, deare^ fiiend fhall plead, 

}n va^in my mother koecl«--?^my foul may bletd^ 

But myft not changfr-— When Justice draws the datlg 

Tho' it is doomM to pierce a FavVites Heart, 

*Tis mine to give it force, to give it su m" i 

] k;now it Dvty, m^ 1 kt\ it F^m«« 
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ENOUGH of ^ors — ^Ict them play the play'r, 
And^ free from cenfure, fret, fweat, ftrut» and ftiiy^ 
Garrick abroad, what motives can engage 
To wade one couplet on a barren ftage ? 
Ungrateful Garrick! when thefe taftj days. 
In juftice to themfelves, allow'd thee praife. 
When, at thy bidding, Scnfe, for twenty yean. 
Indulged in laughter, or diflblv'd in tears. 
When, in return for labour, time, and health. 
The Town had giy'o fpme tittle fliarc of weakb, 
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192 THE CANDIDATE. 

Could'ft Thou repine at being ftill a flave ? 
Dar'ft Thou prefumc fenjoy that wealth She gave? 
Could'ft Thou repine at laws ordaia'd by Thofe, 
Whom nothing but thy merit made thy foes, 
Whom, too refinM for honefty and trade. 
By need made tradefmen. Pride had Bankrupts made, 
.Whom Fear made Drunkards, arid, by modern rules, 
Whom Drink made Wits, tbo* Nature made them Fools ; 
With Such, beyond all pardon is thy crime, 
In fuch a manner, and at fuch a time. 
To quit the ftage ; but Men of real Senfe^ 
Who neither lightly give, nor take offence. 
Shall own Thee clear, or pafs an aft of grace. 
Since Thou haft left a Powell in thy place. 

Enough of Auibdrs — why, when Scribblers fail, 
Muft other Scribblers fpread the hateful tale. 
Why muft they pity, why contempt exprcfs# 
And why infult a Brother in diftrefs ? 
Let Thofe, who boaft th' uncommon gift of brains. 
The Laurel pluck, and wear it for their pains, 
Frclh on their brows for ages let It bloom. 
And, ages paft, ftill flourilh round their tomb. 

Let 
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Let Thofc, who without Genius write, and write, 
Verfcmen or Profcmcn, all in Nature's fpitc. 
The Pen laid down, their courfe of Folly run 
In peace, unread, unmention*d, be undone. 
Why fhould I tell to crofs the will of fate, 
That Francis once endeavoured to tranflate ? 
Why, fweet Oblivion winding round his head, 
Should I recall poor Murphy from the dead ? 
Why may not Langhorne, fimpk in his lay, 
Effu/ton on Effujion pour away. 
With Fritudfinf and with Fancy trifle here. 
Or fleep in Fajtoral at Bilviderb ? 
Sleep let them ail, with Dullness on her throne. 
Secure from any malice, but their own; 

Enough of Critia — let them, if they pleafe. 
Fond of new pomp, each month pafs new decrees 5 
Wide and extenfive be their infant State, 
Their SubjeAs many, and thofe Subjedbs great, 
Whilft all their mandates as found Law fucceed. 
With Fools who write, and greater fools who read. 
What, tho* they lay the realms of Genius waite. 
Fetter the Fancy, and debauch the Tafte ; 

Vol. II. O Tho* 
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Tho* they, like Doftors, to approve their fkill, 
Confult not how to cure, but how to kill ; 
Tho* by whim, envy, or refentment led. 
They damn thofc authors whom (hey never read, 
Tho% other rules unknown, one rule they hold, 
To deal out fo much praife for fo much gold; 
Tho* Sc$t with Scot J in damned clofc intrigues, 
Againft the Commonwealth of Letters leagues ; 
UncenfurM let them pilot at the helm. 
And, rule in Letters, as they rulM the realm* 
'Ours be the curfe, the mean tame Coward* s curie, 
(Nor could Ingenious Malice make a worfe. 
To do our Senfe, and Honour deep defpite) 
To credit what They fay, read what they write. 

Enough of Scoiland-^ltt her reft in peace. 
The caufc remov'd, efFefts of courfe ftiould ceafc. 
Why ftiould I tell, how Ttvied^ too mighty grown^ 
And proudly fwell'd with waters not his own, 
Burfl: o'er his banks, and, by deftru&ion led, 
P^er our fair England defolation fpread, 
Whilft riding on his waves, Anibition plum*d 
In tenfold pride the port of Bute alTum'd, 
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Now that the River God, convinced, tho* late. 
And yielding, tho* reludtntly, to fate. 
Holds his fair courfe, and with more humble tidcs> 
In tribute to the fea, as ufual, g^des. 

Enough of States^ and fuch like trifling things % 
Enough of Kinglings, and enough of Kings ; 
Henceforth, fecure, let ambufh'd Statefinen lie. 
Spread the Court web, and catch the Patriot fly s 
Henceforth, unwhipt of Juftice, uncontroul'd 
By fear or fliame, let Vice, fecure and bold. 
Lord it with all her fons, Whilft Virtue's groan 
Meets With cdmpaflion only from the Throne. 

Enough of Patriots — ail I aflc of man. 
Is only 16 be honed as he can. 
Some have deceivM, and fome may fl:ill deceive ; 
*Tis the Poors curfe at random to believe. 
Would thofc, who, by Opinion piacM on high^ 
Stand fair and perfed in their Country's eye. 
Maintain that honour, let me in their ear 
Hint this cflifntial doftrine— — P^r/h;^r^ 
Should They (which Hcav'n forbid) to win the grace 
Of fome proud Courtier, or to gain a place, 

O 2 Their 
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Their King and country Sell, withendlers (hame 
Th^ avenging Mufe ihali tnark each traitVous name; 
But if, to Honour true, they (corn to bend^ 
And, proudly hofieft, hold out to the end. 
Their grateful Country (hadl their fanie record. 
And I Myfelf defcend to praife a Lord. 

Enoi^h of WiOtis — with good and honeft men 
His a&ions fpeak much ftrong^r than my pen, 
And future ages fliall his nanoe adore. 
When he can zSt^ and I can write no more. 
England may prove ungrateful, and unjufl:. 
But foft'ring France fhall ne'er betray her truft ; 
*ris a brave debt which God's on men impofe, 
To pay with praife the merit e'en of foes. 
When the great Warriour of Amilcar's race 
Made Rome's wide Empire tremble to her bafe, 
To prove her Virtue, tho* it gall'd her pride, 
Rome gave that fame which Carthage had denied. 

Enough of Self'-^xkzx. darling, lufcious theme. 
O'er which Philofophcrs in raptures dream ; 
On which with feeming difregard they write. 
Then prizing moft, when moft they feem to flight; 

Vain 
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Vain proof of Folly tinAtir^d (Iroog with pride ! 
What Man can from bimfclf himfelf divide ? 
For Me (nor dare I lie) mj^ leading aim». 
(Confcience firft fatrsfied) is lo^e of Fame> 
Some little Fame deriv'd from fbme brave few^ 
Who, prizing Honour, prize her Vot'ric$ too. 
Let all (nor fhall refentment fiulh my dwek) 
Who know me well, what they know^. freely fpeak» 
So Thofc (the grcateft curfc I meet below) 
Who know me not, may not pretend to know; 
Let none of Thofe, whom blefs'd with parts above 
My feeble Genius, ftill I dare^to love, 
Doing more mifchief than. a thoufand foes, 
Poftbumous nonfenfe to the world expofc. 
And call it mine, for mine tho* never known. 
Or which, if mine, I living blufhM to own. 
Know all the Worlds no greedy heir (hail find. 
Die when I will, one couplet left behind. 
Let none of thofc, whom I defpife tho* great. 
Pretending Fricndlhip to give malice weight, , 

Publifh my life \ kt no falfe, fneaking peer 
(Some fuch there are) to win the public- ear. 
Hand me to fhame with fome vile anecdote. 
Nor foul gaird Bilhop damn me with a note, 

O 3 Let 
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Let one poor fprig of Bay aroqnd my head 
Bloom whilft I live, and point me out when dead ; 
Let It (may Heav'n indulg^t grant that pray'r) 
Be planted on my grave, nor wither there 5 
And when, on travel bound, fome riming gueft 
Roams thro^ the church«yard, whilft his Dinner's drefsVl 
Let It hold up this Comment to his eyes 1^ 
Life to the laft enjoy'd, bere Churchill lies i 
Whilft (O, what joy that pleal^ng flattery gives) 
Reading my Works, he cries— i&/rr Churchill lives. 

Enough of Satire — in lefs harden'd times 
Great was her fo'rce, and mighty were her rimes. 
I've read of Men, beyond Man*s daring brave» 
Who yet have trembled at the ftrokes (he gave,. 
Whofe fouls have felt more terrible alarms 
From her one line, than from a world in arms. 
When, in her faithful and immortal page. 
They faw tranfmitted down from age to age 
Recorded Villains, and each fpotted name 
Branded with marks of everlafting (hame. 
Succeeding villains fought her as^ a friend. 
And, if not really mended, feign'd to mend. 



But 



THE CANDIDATE. 199 

But in an age, when aftions are allowed 

Which ftrikc all Honour dead, and crimcf avow*d. 

Too terrible to fuflFcr the report, 

Avow'd and prais'd by men who ftain a Court; 

Propped by the arm of Pow*r, when Vice, high-bom. 

High-bred, high-ftation'd, holds rebuke in fcorn. 

When She is loft to evVy thought of fame. 

And, to all virtue dead, is dead to (hame. 

When Prudence a much eafier taflc muft hold 

To make a new World, than reform tha old. 

Satire throws by her arrows on the ground. 

And, if She cannot cure. She will not wound. 

Come, Panegyrick— 'tho' the Muse difdains. 
Founded on Truth, to proftitutc her ftrains 
At the bafe inftance of thofc men, who hold 
No argument but pow*r, no God but Gold, 
Yet, mindful that from heav*n She drew her birth, 
she fcorns the narrow maxims of this earth, 
Virtuous hcrfclf, brings Virtue forth to view. 
And loves to praife, where praife is juftly due. 

Come P ANECYRicK— in a former hour. 
My foul with pleafurc yielding to thy powV, 
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Thy fhrinc I fought, I pray*d — but wanton air. 
Before it reach'd thy cars, difpers'd my prayV j 
E'en at thy altars whilft I took my ftand. 
The pen of Truth and Honour in my hand, 
Fate, meditating wrath 'gainft me and mine. 
Chid my fond zeal, and thwarted my deflgn, 
Whilft, Havter brought too quickly to his end, 
I loft a Subject, and Mankind a friend. 

Come Panegyrick — bending at thy throne, 
Thee and thy Pow'r my foul is proud to own. 
Be Thou my kind Protestor, Thou my Guide, 
And lead me fafe thro* paffes yet untry*d. 
Broad is the road, nor difficult to find, 
Which to the houfe of Satire leads mankind ; 
Narrow and unfrequented are the ways. 
Scarce found out in an age, which lead to Praife« 

What tho' no theme I chufe of vulgar note 
Nor wilh to write as Brother Bards have wrote. 
So mild, fo meek in prailing, that they feen> 
Afraid to wake their Patrons from a dream. 
What tho* a theme I chufe, which might demand 
The niceft touches of a Mafter's hanrd^ 
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Yet, if the inward workings of my foul 
Deceive me not, I (hall attain the goal. 
And Envy fhall behold, in triumph rais'^d^ 
The Poet praiiing, and the Patron prais*d« 

What Patron iball I chufe' ? (hall public voic^ 
Or private knowledge influence my choice ? 
Shall I prcfcr^the grand retreat of Stows, 
Or, feeking Patriots, to friend Wildman's go ? 

To Wildman's, cried Discretion (who had heard 
Clofe- (landing at my elbow, ev'ry word) 
To Wildman's ? art Thou mad ? can'ft Thou be fure 
One moment there to have thy head fecure ? 
Are they not All (let obfervation tell) 
All markM in Characters as black as Hell, 
In Doom/day book by Minifters fet down, 
Who (lile their pride the honour of the crown ? 
Make no reply — let Reafon ftand aloof— 
Prefumptions here muft pafs as folemn proof. 
That fettled Faith, that l^ve which ever fpring^ 
In the beft Subjects, for the beft of Kings, 
Muft not be meafurM now, by what Men thinkt 
Or fay, or do^^^^jby what They eat, and drink. 

Whew, 
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Where, and with whom, that Qucftion*s to be try'd, 
And Statefmen are the Judges (o decide ; 
No Juries call'd, or, if call'd, kept in awe. 
They, fads confeft, in themfelves veft the law* 
Each diih at Wildman^s of fedition fmacks ; 
Blafphemy may be Gofpel at Almak's. 

Peace, good Discretion, peace th/ fears sire vain ; 

Ne'er will I herd with WiLDMAN*sfa6tious train> 
Never the vengeance of the great incur. 
Nor, without might, againft the inighty ftir. 
If, from long proof, my temper you diitruft-. 
Weigh my profeffion: to my gown be juft ; 
Doft Thou one Parfon know, fo void of grace 
To pay his court to Patrons out of place ? 

If ftill you doubt (tho* fcarce a doubt remains) 

Search thro' my altcr'd heart, and try my reins ; 

There, fearching, find, nor deem me now in fport, 

A convert made by Sandwich to the Court: 

Let Mad-men follow error to the end, 

I, of miftakes convinced, and proud to mend. 

Strive to aft better, being better taught. 

Nor blufli to own that change, which Rea&n wrought. 

For 
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^or fuch a change as this, muft Juftice fpeak ; 
My heart was honcft, but my head was weak* 

Bigot to no one Man, or fet of Men, 
Without one felfifh view, I drew my pen ; 
My Country afk'd, or feem'd to afk my aid. 
Obedient to that call, I left olF trade ; 
A fide I chofe, and on that fide was firong. 
Till time hath fairly prov'd me in the wrong y 
Convinc'd, I change (can any Man do more i 
And have not greater Patriots chang'd before i) 
Changed, I at once (can any Man do lefs ?) 
Without a fingle blufii, that change confefs, 
Confefs it with a manly kind of Pride, 
And quit the loofing for the winning fide. 
Granting, whilft virtuous Sandwich holds the rein^ 
What Bute for ages might have fought in vain. 

Hail Sandwich— nor fliall Wilkes refentment (hew 
Hearing the praifes of fo brave a foe— 
flatly Sandwich— nor, thro* pride, ihalt Thou refufc 
The grateful tribute of fo mean a Mufe — 
Sandwich, All Hail— v^htn Bute with foreign hand^ 
Grown wanton with ambition, fcourg'd the land. 
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When ScotSy or flaves to Scotfrntn ftccrM the hdm. 

When Peace, inglorious Peace, difgrac'd the rcalm> 

Piftruft, and genVal difcontent prevailed ; 

But when (he beil knows why; his Ipirits fail'd^ 

When» with a fudden panic ftruck, he fled, 

Sneak'd out of pow*r, and bid his recreant head ; 

When, like a Mars (fear order*d to retreat) 

We faw Thee nimbly vault into his ieat^ 

Into the feat of pow'f , at one bold \^% 

A perfe£t ConnoiiTeur in Statemanlhip i, 

When, like another Maghi AYE L, we faw 

Thy fingers twilling, and untwifting law. 

Straining, where godlike Reafon bade, and where 

She warranted thy Mercy, pleas*d to fpare. 

Saw Thee refolv'd, and ftx*d (come what, come might) 

To do thy God, thy King, thy Country right ; 

All things were chang'd, fufpence remained no morev 

Certainty reignM where doubt had reign'd before. 

All felt thy virtues, and all knew their ufc. 

What Virtues fuch as thine muft needs produce. 

Thy foes (for Honour ever meets with foes) 
Too mean to praife, too fearful to oppofe. 
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Id fuUen (Hence fie ; thy Friends (fome Few, 
Who, friends to Thee, are Friends to Honour too) 
Plaud thy brave bearing, and the Common-weal 
Expeds her fafcty from thy ftubborn zeal. 
A place amongft: the reft the Mufes claim. 
And bring this free-will ofPring to thy fame. 
To prove their virtue, make thy virtues known^ 
And, holding up thy fame, fecure their own« 

From his youth upwards to the prefent day. 
When Vices more than yean have mark'd him grey. 
When riotous excefs with wafteful hand 
ShalgcaKlJA^'s frail glafs, and haftes each ebbing fand. 
Unmindful from what ftock he drew his birth. 
Untainted with one deed of real worth, 
Lothario, holding Honour at no price. 
Folly to Folly added. Vice to Vice, 
Wrought fin with greedinefs, and fought for flume 
With greater zeal than good Men fcek for fame. 

Where (Reafon left without the Icaft defence) 
Laughter was Mirth, Obfccnity was Senfe, 
Where Impudence made Decency fubmit, 
Where Noifc was Humourv and where Whim was Wit, 

What 
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Where rude, untemper'd Licenfe had the merit 
Of Liberty, and Lunacy was Spirit, 
Where the beft things were ever held the worfti 
Lothario was, with juftice, always firft. 

To whip a Top, to knuckle down at Taw^ 
To fwing upon a gate, to ride a ilraw. 
To play at Pufli-Pin with dull brother Peers, 
To belch out Catches in a Porter's ears, 
To reign the monarch of a midnight cell. 
To be the gaping Chsurman*s Oracle, 
Whilft, in moft blefled union, rogue and whore 
Clap hands, huzza, and hiccup out. Encore, 
Whilft^r^jf Authority, who flumbcrs there 
In robes of Watchman's fur, gives up. his chair. 
With midnight howl to bay th* affrighted Moon, 
To walk with torches thro* the ftreetis at noon. 
To force plain nature from her ufual way, 
Each night a vigil, and a blank each day. 
To match for fpeed one Feadier 'gainft another, ' 
To make one leg run races with his brother, 
*Gainft all the reft to take the northern wind, 
Bute to ride firft, and He to ride behind. 
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To coin new-fangled wagers, and to lay 'em. 
Laying to lofe, and lofing not to pay 'em ; 
Lothario, on that (lock which Nature gives. 
Without a rival ftands; tho* March yet lives. 

When Folly, (at that nanie, in duty bound, 
Let fubje£t Myriads kneel, and kifs the ground, 
Whilft They who, in the prcfence, upright ftand. 
Are held as rebels thro' the royal land) 
Queen ev'ry where, but moft a Queen in Courts, 
Sent forth her heralds, and proclaim'd her fports. 
Bade fool with fool on her behalf enga^. 
And prove her right to reign from age Co agt, ^ 
Lothario, great above the conimon fizc. 
With all engag'd, and won from all the prize y 
I^T Cap he wears, which from his Youth be wor^ 
And ev'ry day deferves it more and more. 

Nor in fuch limits refts his fi>ui confin'd » 
Folly may (hare, but can't «ir>grofs his mind ; 
Vice, bold, fubftantial Vice, puts in her claini. 
And ftamps htm perfe& in the books of flume. 
Obferve his Follies well, and You would fwew 
Folly had been his firft, his only care } 

dbferve 
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Obfenrc his Vices, you'll that Oath difown, 
And fwear that he was born for Vice alone. 



Is the foft Nature of fome cafy Maid 
Fond» eafy, full of faith, to be betray'd, 
Muft She, to Virtue loft, be lofl to fame. 
And He, who wrought her guilt, declare her (hame ? 
Is fome brave Friend, who, men but little known. 
Deems ev^ry heart as honeft as his own. 
And, free himfclf, in others fears no guile. 
To be enfnar*d, and ruin'd with a fmile ? 
Is Law to be perverted from her courfe ? 
Is abjeft fraud to league with brutal force ? 
Is Freedom to be crulh'd, and cv'ry fon, 
Who dares maintain her caufe, to be undone ? 
Is bafe Corruption, creeping thro' the land^ 
Te plan, and work her ruin, underhand. 
With regular approaches, fure tho* flow ? 
Or muft flie perifli by a Angle blow ? 
Are Kings (who truft to fervants, and depend 
In fervants (fond, vain thought) to find a friend) 
To be afaus'd, and made to draw their breath 
In darkncfs thicker than the Ihades of death ? 
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Is God's mod holy name to be profan'd, 
His word rejefted, and his laws arraign'd| 
His fervant^ fcorn*d, as men who idly dream'ds 
His fervice laggh^d at, and his Son blafphcm'd ? 
Are Debauchees in Morals to prefide. 
Is Faith to take an Atheift for her guide? 
Is Science by a Blockhead to be led? 
Are States to totter on a Drunkard's head f 
To anfwer all thefe purpofes, and more. 
More black than ever Villain plannM before, 
Search Earth, fearch Hell, the Devil cannot find 
An Agent, like Lothario, to his mind. 

Is this Nobility, which, fprung from Kings, 
Was meant to fwell the pow'r from whence it fprings ? 
Is this the glorious produce,, this the fruit. 
Which Nature hop'd for from fo rich a root ? 
Were there but two (fearch all the world around) 
Were there but two fuch Nobles to be found, 
The very name would fink into a term 
Of fcorn, and Man would rather be a worm 
Than be a Lord ; but Nature, full of grace, 
Nor meaning birth, and titles to debafe. 

Vol. IL P Made 
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Made only One, and, having inade him, fwore. 
In mercy to mankind, to make no ntore. 
Nor ftoppM She there, but, like a gin'rous fHend, 
The ills which Error caused. She ftrove to mend. 
And, having brought Lothario forth to view. 
To fave her credit brought forth Sanpwich too. 

Gods ! with #hat joy, what honeft joy of heart. 
Blunt as 1 am, and void of ev'ry art. 
Of ev'ry art which great Ones in the ftate 
Pra6tice on knaves they fear, and fools they hate. 
To Titles with relu6Unce taught to bend. 
Nor prone to think that Virtues can defccnd. 
Do I behold (a fight alas I t(kort rare 
Than honcfty couM wllh) the Noble wear 
His Father's honours, when his life makes known. 
They're his by Virtue, not by birth alone, 
"When he recalls his Father from the grave. 
And pays with int'reft back that fame he gave, 
Cur'd of her fplenctic and fullcn fits. 
To fuch a Peer my willing foul fubmits. 
And to fuch virtue is more proud to yield 
Than 'gainft ten titled rogues to keep the field. 



Su( 
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Such (for that Truth e'en Envy fliall allojv) 

Such Wyndham w^s, aai^ fuch is Sandw/c? now. 

O gentle Montague, in blcflcd hpur 
Didft thou ftart up, and climb the flairs of pow'r ; 
En gland of all her fears at once was eas'd^ 
Nor, 'mongft her many foes was pne difple^s'd. 
France heard the news, and told it Coufin Spain ; 
Spain heard, and told it Cofffin France ^in j 
The Hollander relinquiih'd his delign 
Of adding fpice to fpice, and mine to inine» 
Of Indian villainies he thought no more, 
Content to rob us on our native (hore 5 * 
Aw*d by thy fame (which winds with open tnoyth, 
Shall blow from Eaft to Weft, from North to South) 
The weftern world (hall yield us her increafe. 
And her wild Sons be foften'd into peace ^ . 
Rich Eaftern Monarchs (hall exhauft their ftores. 
And pour unbounded wealth on Albion's jhpres. 
Unbounded wealth, which from thofegplden fcenes. 
And all acquired by honourable means ^ 
Some honourable Chief fliall hither fteer,^ 
To pay our debts, and fet the nation clear. 

P 2 Nabobs 
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Nabobs themfelves, allured by thy renown. 
Shall pay due homage to the Englifh crown. 
Shall freely as their King our King receive — 
Provided, tbe DireBars givi tbem leave. 

Union at home (hall mark each rifing year. 
Nor taxes be complained of, tho* fevcrc. 
Envy her own deRroyer fliall bcf^ome. 
And Faction with her thoufand mouths be dumb. 
With the meek Man thy Meekneft tttali prevail. 
Nor with the fpirited thy fpirit fail, 
Some to thy force of reafon (hall fubmit. 
And fome be converts to thy princely Wit, 
RevVence for Thee Ihall flill a Nation's cries, 
A grand concurrence crown a grand excife. 
And Unbelievers of die fir ft degree 
Who have no faith in God, have faith in Thee. 

When a ftrange jumble, whimfical and vain, 
PofltfsM the region of each heated brain. 
When fome were fools to cenfure, fome to praife. 
And all were mad, but mad in difF'rcnt ways ; 
When Commonwcalth's-mcn, ftarting at the (hade 
Which in their own wild fancy had been made, 
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Of Tyrants dream'd, who wort a thorny crown, 
And with State-Bloodhounds hunted Freedom down; 
When Others, (truck with Fancies not lefs vain, 
Saw mighty Kings by their own fubje£ts (lain. 
And, in each friend of Liberty and Law, 
With horror big, a future Cromwell faw i 
Thy manly zeal ftepp*d forth, bade difcord cca(c. 
And fung each jarring atom into peace. 
Liberty, chear*d by thy all-chearing eye. 
Shall, waking from her trance, live and not die, 
And, patronized by Thee, Prerogative, 
Shall, (Iriding forth at large, not die, but live, 
Whilft Privilege, hung betwixt earth and (ky. 
Shall not well know, whether to live or die. 

When on a rock which overhung the flood. 
And feemM to totter. Commerce (hiv'ring flood i 
When Credit, building on a fandy (hore. 
Saw the Sea fwell, and heard the tempeft roar. 
Heard death in ev*ry blaft, and in each wave 
Or faw, or fancied that She faw her grave ; 
When Property, transferred from hand to hand. 
Weakened by change, crawl'd fickly thro* the land j 

P 3 Whea^ 
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^When mutual Confidence was at an end, 
And man no longer could on Man depend ; 
Opprefs^d with debts of more than common weight, 
*When all men fear'd a bankruptcy of ftate s 
When, certain death to honour, and to trade, 
A Sponge was talk'd of as our only aid. 
That to be favM we muft be more undone. 
And pay off all our debts, by paying none ; 
Like England's better Genius, born to blefs, 
And fnatch his finking country ftom diftrefs, 
Did'ft Thou ftep forth, and without fail or oar, 
Pilot the (battered veffel fafe to (hore. 
Nor (halt thou quit, till anchored firm and faft. 
She rides fecure, and mocks the threatening blaft ! 

Born in thy houfe, and in th^ fervice bred, 
Nurs'd in thy arms, and at thy table fed, 
By thy fage counfels to reBeftton birooght. 
Yet more by pattern, than by prtcept taughti 
CEcoNOMY, her needful aid fhall join 
To forward, and compleatthy grand defign. 
And, warm to fave, but yet with Spirit warm, 
Shall her own condudt from thy condudt form. 



Lt 
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Let Friends of Prodigals fay what they wUl^ 
Spendthrifts ^t hornet abroad are Spendthrifts ftill. 
In vain have fly and fubtle Sophifts tried 
Private from public Juftice to divide. 
For credit on each other they rely. 
They live together, and together die* 
'Gainft all experience 'tis a rank offence. 
High Treafon in the eye of Common Senie, 
To think a Statefman ever can be known 
To pay our debts, who will not pay his own. 
But now, tho' late, now may we hope to fee 
Our debts difcharg*d, our Credit fair and free, 
JSince rigid Honefty. fair fall that hour. 
Sits at the helm, and Sandwich is in pow'r, ' • 
With what delight I view thee, wond*rou8 Man, 
With what delight furvey thy fterling plan. 
That plan which All with wonder muft behold. 
And damp thy age the only age for gold. 

Nor reft thy triumphs here-^That Difcord fled. 
And fought with grief the hell where She was bred i 
That Fadtion, 'gainft her Nature forc'd to yield. 
Saw her rude rabble fcattcrM o*er the field, 

P4 Saw 
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Saw her bed friends a Handing jeft become, 

Her Fools turned Ipeakers, and her Wiu ftruck dumb ; 

That our moft bitter Foes (fo much depends 

On Men of name) are turn'd to cordial friends; 

That our offended Friends (fuch terrour flows 

From Men of name) dare not appear our foes ; 

That Credit, gafping in the jaws of death. 

And ready to expire with ev*ry breathy 

Grows ftronger from difeafe ; that Thou haft fav*d 

Thy drooping Country i that thy name engrav'd 

On plates of brafs defies the rage of time ; 

Than plates of brals more firm, that facred Rime 

Embalms thy mem'ry, bids thy glories live, 

And ^ves Thee what the Mufe alone can gives 

Thefe heights of virtue, thefe rewards of Fame, 

^ith thee in Common other Patriots claim. 

But, that poor fickly Science, who had laid. 
And droop'd for years beneath Negleft's cold fliade, 
By thofe who knew her purpofely forgot. 
And made the jeft of thofe who knew her not, 
Whilft Ignorance in pow'r, and Pampered Pride, 
Clad like a Pricft> pafsM by on t'odier fide, 

RccovcrM 
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RecoverM from her vrctchcd ftate, at length 

Puts on new health, and cloathes herfelf with ftrength^ 

To Thee we owe, and to thy friendly hand 

Which raisM, and gave her to poflefs the land. 

This praife, tho' in a court, and near a throne. 

This praife is thine, and thine, alas ! alone. 

With what fond rapture did the Goddcfs fmile. 
What bleflPings did flie promife to this Ifle, 
What honour to herfelf, and length of reign f 
Soon as She heard, that Thou did'ft not difdaih 
To be her Steward ; but what grief, what fhame. 
What rage, what difappointment (hook her frame. 
When her proud children dar*d her will difpute. 
When Youth was infolent, and Age was mute. 

That Young Men ihould be fools, and fomewild 

To wifdom deaf, be deaf to int'reft too, 

MovM not her wonder i but that Men, grown grey 

In fearch of Wifdom, Men who own*d the fway 

Of Rcafon, Men who ftubbornly kept down 

Each rifing paflion. Men who wore the gown. 

That They Ihould crofs her will. That They fliould dare 

Againft the caufe of Int*reft to declare, 

That 
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That They flu)uld be fo abjeft and uawife* 
Having no fear of lofs before their eyes. 
Nor hopes of gsun, fcorning the ready means 
Of being Vicars, Reftors, Canons, Deans, 
With all thofe honours which on Mitres wait. 
And mark the virtuous favourites of ftate. 
That They (hould dare a Hardwick to fupport. 
And talk, within the hearing of a Courts 
Of that vile beggar Confcience, who undone. 
And ftarv*d herfelf, ftarves cv'ry wretched fon ; 
This tum'd her blood to gall. This made her fwear 
No more to throw away her time and care 
On wayward Sons who fcorn*d her love^ do more 
To hold her courts on Cam's ungrateful fliore. 
Rather than bear fuch infults, which difgrace 
Her royalty of Nature, birth, and place, 
Tho* Dullness there unrivaird State dotk keep. 
Would She at Winch estbr with Burton flcep •, 
Or, to enchange the mortifying fcene 
For fomething (till more dull, and ftill more mean. 
Rather than bear fuch infults, She would fly 
Far, far beyond the fearch of Englijb eye. 
And reign amongft the Scots ; to be a Queen 
Is worth ambition, tho* in Aberdeen. 

O, (lay 
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O, ftay thy fligtit,"ihUr Sciencb } what tho' fome> 
Some bafe-born chiMi^n Rebels are become. 
All are not rebels ; fome are duteous ftill. 
Attend thy precepts^ and obey thy will i 
Thy int'reftis opposed by tliofe alone 
Who either know not, or oppofc their own. 

Of Stubborn Virtue, marching to thy sud. 
Behold in black, the liv'ry of their trade, 
Marihaird by form, and by Difcretion led, 

A grave, grave troop, and Smith is at their head. 
Black Sm I TH of TRiMitY ; on Chriftian ground 
For Faith in Myfteries none more renown'd. 

Next (for the beft of caufes now and then 
Mud beg afliftance from the worft of men) 
Next, (if old Story lies not} Timing from Greece, 
Comes Pandarus, but comes without his Nicece. 
Her, wretched Maid ! committed to his tniB:, 
To a rank Letcher's coarfe and bloated lu(t^ 
The Arch, old, hoary Hypocrite had fold. 
And thought himfelf and her well damn*d for gold. 

Bu€ 
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But (to wipe off fuch traces from the mind. 
And make us in good humour with mankind) 
Leading.on men, who, in a College bred, 
No Woman knew, but thofe which made their bed. 
Who, planted Virgins on Cam's virtuous (hore. 
Continued ftill Male Virgins at threefcore. 
Comes SuMPNER, wife, and chaftc as chafte can be. 
With Long as wife, and hot lefs chaftc than He. 

Are there not Friends too, cnter'd in thy caufc. 
Who, for thy fake, defying penal Laws, 
Were, to fupport thy honourable plan, 
Smuggled from Jersey, and the Isle of Man? 
Are there not Philomaths of high degree 
Who, always dumb before, (hall fpeak for thee ? 
Arc there not Proctors, faithful to thy will. 
One of full growth, others in Embryo ftill. 
Who may perhaps in fome ten years, or more. 
Be afcertain'd that Two and Two make four. 
Or may a ftill more happy method find. 
And, taking One from two, leave no.:e behind r 

"> ;'i fuch a mighty pow*r on foot, to yield 
■>^ '.-i: v.c:.th to Manhood; better in the field 
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To leave pur Carcafes, and die with^fame. 
Than fly, and purchafe life on terms of Shame. 
Sackvilles alone anticipate defeat. 
And, e'er they dare the battle, found retreat; 



But if Perfuafions ineffeftual prove. 
If Arguments arc vain, nor Pray'rs can move, 
Yet in thy bitterncfs of frantic woe. 
Why talk of Burton ? why to Scotland go ? 
Is there not Oxford ? She with open arms 
Shall meet thy wifh, and yield up all her charms^ 
Shall for thy love her former lores refign. 
And jilt the banifliM Stuarts to be thine. 



Bow*d to the yoke, and, foon as (he could read, 
Tutcfr'd to get by heart the Defpot's Creed, 
She, of fubjedlion proud, Ihall knee thy throne. 
And have no principles but thine alone. 
She fhall thy will implicitly receive. 
Nor aft, nor fpcak> nor think without thy leave. 
Where is the glory of imperial fway 
If fubjedls none but juft commands obey ? 
Then, and then only is obedience feen, 
When, by command, they dare to all that'js mean. 

Hither 
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Hither then wing thj flight, here &% thy ftand. 
Nor fail to bring thy Sanpwich in thy hand. 



Gods with what joy (for Fancy now fupplies. 
And lays the future open to my eyes) 
Gods, with what joy I fee the Worthies mtcts 
And Brother Litchfielq Brod;ier Sanpwich greet! 
Bleft be your greetings bleft each dear embrace, 
Bleft to yourfelves, and to the]^human race. 
Sick'ning at Virtues, which (he cannot reach. 
Which (c^rp her bafer nature to impeach. 
Let Envy, in a whirlwii>d*s boiom hurl'd, 
Outrageousi fe^rch the oorners of the worlds 
Ranfack the prefent times, look back to pad. 
Rip up the future, and confefs at laft. 
No times, paft, prefent, or to come, could e*er 
Produce, and blefs the world with fuch a pair. 

Phillips, the good old Phillips, out of breath, 
Efcap'd from Monmouth, and efcap'd from death. 
Shall hail his Sandwich, with that virtuous zeal. 
That glorious ardour for the Common- weal. 
Which warm*d his loyal heart, and blcfs'd his tongue. 
When on bis lips the caufe of Rebels hung. 

Whilfl| 
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Whilft Wothtohoodj in habit of a Nun, 

At M --^-^ lies, by backward Monks undone 5 

A nation's reck'mng^ lifte an alehoufe fcore, 
^^hilft Paul the agid (thalks behind a door» 
Compell'd to hire a foe to ctft it up-, 

■ , fhali pour, from a Communis Cup, 

Libations id the Goddoft vrit^iout e^, 
And bib or ndb in Cydet and EsEcife. 

From thofe difip (hades, where Vanity, unknown. 
Doth penahce for her pride, find j^ines alone, 
Cur&M in herfelf, by her own thoog^ts undone. 
Where She fees all, but c»n be fcen by none. 
Where She no longer, Miftrefs of the fchools. 
Hears Praife load pealing (ro(n the mouths- of fools. 
Or hears it at a* diftance, in defpair 
To join the croud, and put in for a Ihare, 
Twitting each thought a thoufand different ways. 
For his new friends new-modelling old prai(c. 
Where frugal Scnfe fo very fine is fpun. 
It fervcs twelve hours the* not enough for one. 
King (hall arife, and, burfting from the dead. 
Shall hurl KispUMd Latin at thy^head* 

BURTOH 
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Burton (whilft aukward AfFeftation's hung 
In quaint and laboured accents on his tongue, 
yjho ^gainft their will m^es Junior Blockheads fpeak,. 
Ign'rant of both, new Latin, and new Greek, 
Not fuch as was in Greece and Latium known. 
But of a modern cut, and a)l his own % 
Who threads, like beads, loofe thoughts on fuch 9 ftringr 
Thc're Praifc, and Cenfure j Nothing, Ev'ry-thing 5 
Pantomine thoughts, and Stile fo full of trick 
Tbcy even make a Merry Andrew fick, 
Thoughts all fo dull, fo pliant in their growth. 
They're veric,they*re profe, they're neither,and they're both) 
Shall (tho* by Nature ever loth to praifc) 
Thy curious worth fet forth in curious phrafe, 
Obfcurely (lifT, (hall prefs poor Senfe to death, 
Or in long periods run her out of breath. 
Shall make a babe, for which, with all his fame, 
Adam could not have found a proper name, 
Whilil, beating out his features to a fmile, 
He hugs the baftard brat, and calls it Sti(.e. 

Hulh'd be all«Nature as the land of death -, 
Let each Stream deep, and each wind hold his breath. 

Be 
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Be the Bells muffled, nor one found of care, 
Preffing for Audience, wake the flumb'ring air 5 
Browne comes — behold how catioufly he creeps- 
How flow he walks, and yet how faft he fleeps— * 
But to thy praife in fleep he ftiall agree ; 
He cannot wake, but he Ihall dream of Thee< 

Physick^ her head with opiate Poppies crown'd, 
Her loins by the chafte matron Camphire bounds 
PriYSiCK, obtaining fuccour from the pen. 
Of her foft fon, her gentle Heberden^ 
if there are Men who can thy rirtue know, 
. Yet fpite of Virtue treat Thee as a foe. 
Shall, like a Scholar^ fiop their rebel bfcath, 
And in each Recipe fend Clajfic death. 

So deep in knowledge that few lines can found, 
And plumb the bottom of that vaft profound. 
Few grave ones with fuch gravity can think. 
Or follow half fo faft as he can think, 
With nice diftindlions gloffing o'er the text, 
Obfcure with meaning, and in words pcrplext. 
With fubdetics on fubtleties refined, 
Meant to divide, and fubdivide the mind, 

Vol. II- Q^ Keeping 
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Keeping the forwardnefs of Youth in awe. 

The Scowling Blackiston bears the train of Law. 

Divinity, enrob'd in College fur. 
In her right hand a New Court Kalendsr^ 
Bound like a Book of Prayer, thy coming waits 
With all her pack, to hymn Thee in the gates. 

Loyalty, fiz'd on Isis' alter'd fhore, 
A ftranger long, but ftranger now no more, * 
Shall pitch her tabernacle, and with tyt%^ 
Brim-full of rapture, view her new allies. 
Shall with much pleafure, and more wonder view 
Men great at Court, and great at Oxford too. 

O Sacred Loyalty ! accurs*d be thofe 
Who fccming friends turn out thy deadliefl: foes. 
Who proftitute to Kings thy honoured name. 
And foothc their paflions to betray their fame ; 
Nor prais'd be thofe, to whofe proud Nature clings 
Contempt of government, and hate of Kings, 
Who, willing to be free, not knowing how, 
A ftrange intemperance of zeal avow, 

-AifJ 



And ftart at Loyally, as ^t a "^ord 

Which without dtoger Fiti^bo!* rtr*fer Watdi 

Vain errors of vain ihcir^wHdlJbthtWftWnftii 
And to the date not wholefome^ like the dreamSi 
Children of night, of Indigeftion brec^. 
Which, Reafon clouded, fcize and turn the head> 
Loyalty without Frsedom is a chain 
Which men of liberal notice can't fuftain. 
And Freedom without Loyalty, a nanje 
Which nothing means, or means licentious Ihame,' 

Thine be the art, my Sandwich, thine the toil. 
In Oxford's ftubborn and untoward (tile. 
To rear this plant of Union, till at length, 
Rooted by time, and foftcr'd into ftrength, 
Shooting aloft, all danger It defies, 
And proudly lifts its branches to the fkies, 
Whilft, Wifdom's happy fon, but not her flave. 
Gay with the gay, and with the grave ones grave. 
Free from the dull impertinence of thought. 
Beneath that (hade, which thy own labours wrought, 
And faftiion'd into ftrength, (halt Thou repofe. 
Secure of liberal praifc, fince Isis flows, 

Q^a True 
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True to her TAMg» as duty hath decreed. 

No longer, like a harlot, luft for Tweed, 

And thofe old wreaths, which Oxford once dar^d twine, 

,To grace a Stuart brow, Ihe plants on thine. 
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P. T? A RE WELL to Europe, and at once farewell 

To all the follies which in Europe dwell. 
To Eaftcrn India now, a richer clime. 
Richer alas in ev'ry thing but Rime, 
The Mufes fleer their courfe, and, fond of change. 
At large, in other Worlds, defire to ringe, 
RefolvM at lead, fince They the fool muft play. 
To do it in a difF'rcnt place, and way. 

F. What vhim is this, what errour of the brain^ 
What maJnef worfc than in the dog ftar'^ reign^? 

0.4 Why 
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Why into foreign countries would You roam, 
Ate there not knaves and fools enough at home ? 
If Satire be thy 6bje(5l, and thy lays 
As yet have (hewn no talents fit for praife, 
If Satire be thy objeA, fearch all round. 
Nor to thy purpofe can one fpot be found 
Like England, where to rampant vigour grown 
Vice choaks up ev*ry Virtue, where, felf-fown. 
The feeds of Folly Ihoot forth rank and bp}d. 
And cv*ry feed brings forth a hundred fold. 

P. No more of this — tho* Truth (the more our fhamc, 
The more our guilt) tho* Truth perhaps may claim, 
And juftify her part in this, yet here. 
For the firft time,, e'en Truth offends my ear. 
Declaim from morn to night, from night to morn. 
Take up the theme a new, when day*s new-born, 
I hear, and hate — be England what She will. 
With all her faults She is my Country ftill. 

F. Thy Country, and what then ? Is that mere word • 
Againft the voice of Reafon to be heard ? 
Are prejudices, deep imbib'd in youth. 
To counter-aft, and make thee hate the truth ? 

»Ti$ 
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•Tis the furc fympton of a narrow foul 
To draw its grand attachment from the wholc^ 
And take up with a part -, Men, not confin'd 
Within fuch paltry limits, Men defign'd 
Their nature to exalt ; where'er they go. 
Wherever waves can roll, and winds can blow. 
Where'er the bleffcd Sun, placed in the fky 
To watch this fubjcdl world, can dart his eye. 
Are dill the fame, and, prejudice out-grown, 
Confidcr evVy country as their own. 
And one grand view They take Jn Nature's plan. 
Not more at home in England, than Japan. 

P. My good, grave Sir of Theory, whofc wit, 
Grafping at (hadows, ne'er caught fubftancc yet, 
*Tis mighty eafy o'er a glafs of wine 
On vain refinements vainly to refine. 
To laugh at poverty in plenty's reign. 
To boaft of Apathy when out of pain, 
And in each fentence, worthy of the Schools, 
Varnifh'd with fophiftry, to deal out rules 
Mofl: fit for prafticc, but for one poor fault 
That into prafticc they can ne'er be brought^ 

At 
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At home, and fitting in your elbow-chair 
You praifc Japan, tho* you was never there. 
But was the Ship this moment under fail, 
Would not your mind be changed, your Spirits fail. 
Would you not caft one longing eye to fhore. 
And vow to deal in fuch wild fchemes no more ? 
Howe'er our pride may tempt us to conceal 
Thofc paffions, which we cannot chufc but feel. 
There's a flrange Something, which without a brain 
Fools feel, and witH^one wife men can't explain. 
Planted in Man, to bind him to that earth. 
In deareft ties, from whence he drew his birth. 

If Honour calls, where'er She points the way. 
The Sons of Honour follow, and obey ; 
If Need compels, wherever we arc fent, 
•Tis want of courage not to be content ; 
But, if we have the liberty of choice. 
And all depends on our own fingle voice. 
To deem of ev'ry Country as the fame 
Is rank rebellion *gainft the lawful claim 
Of Nature, and fuch dull indiff^srence 
May be Philosophy, but can't be Sensb. 

F. Wqak 
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F. Weak and unjuft Diilindion, ftrange defign, 
Moft pccvifh, moft penccrfc, to undenmoa 
Philosophy, and throw her empire down 
By means of Sense, from whom Ibe holds her prawn* 
Divine Philosophy, to Thee we owe 
All that is worth poilefling here bdow ; 
Virtue and Wifdom confecrate thy reign,. 
Doubled each joy^ and Pain no longrr Paia* 

When, like a Garden, where for want of toil,. 
And wholefome difcipline, the ricb,, rjuik foil 
Teems with incumbrances, where all around 
Herbs noxious, in their nature make the: Ground, 
Like the good. Mother of a thanklcii Son, 
Curfe her own womb, by fruicfulnefe undone^ 
Like fuch a garden, when the human foul, 
Uncultured, wild^ impatient of controul. 
Brings forth thofe padians. of luxuriant race. 
Which fpread, and ftiflc ev'ry herb of grace, 
Whilft Virtue, checked by the cold hand of fcorn. 
Seems withering on the bed where flie was born. 
Philosophy fteps in, with fleady hand 
She brings her aid, (he clears th* encumbcr'd land. 
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Too virtuous to fparc vice one (Iroke, too wife 
One moment to attend to Pity's cries. 
See with what Godlike, what relentlcfs powV 
She roots up tv'ry weed 

P. and ev'ry flow'r, 
PbiLOsopHY, a name of meek decree. 
Embraced, in token of humility. 
By the proud Sage, who, whilft he drove to hide^ 
In that vain artifice, reveal'd his pride. 
Philosophy, whom Nature had defign*d 
To purge all errours from the human mind, 
Herfelf milled by the Philofopher, 
At^once her Prieft and Mafter, made us err; 
Pride, Pride, like leaven in a mafs of flour. 
Tainted her laws, and made e*en Virtue fowre« 

Had (he, content within her proper fphere. 
Taught leilbns fuited to the human ear. 
Which might fair Virtue*s genuine fruits produce. 
Made not for ornament, but real ufe. 
The heart of Man unrival'd fhe had fway'd ; 
Prais'd by the good, and by the bad obey'd. 

But 
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But when She, overturning Reafon's throne. 
Strove proudly in its place to plant her own, 
When flic with Apathy the bread would fteel. 
And teach us, deeply feeling, not to feel. 
When flie would wildly all her force employ. 
Not to correft our paflions, but deftroy. 
When, not content ouv nature to reftorCt 
As made by God, fli^ made it all new o'er,^ 
When, with a ftrange and criminal excefs. 
To make us more than Men, (he made us leis. 
The Good her dwindled pow'r with pity faw. 
The Bad with joy, and none but fools with awe. 

Truth, with a fimple and unvarnifli'd tale, . 

> 

E*en from the mouth of N— might prevail, 
Could flie get there ; but Falfliood's fugar*d drain 
Should pour her fatal Blandifliments in vain, 
Nor make one convert, tho* the Siren hung^. 

Where flie too often hangs, on M • tongue. 

Should all the Sophs, whom in his courfc the Suth 
Hath feen, or pafl: or prefcnt, rife in One, 
Should He, whilft plcafure in each fentence flows. 
Like Plato, give us Poetry in Profc, 

Should 
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Should He, full Orator at once impart 

Th* Athenian's Genius, with the Rom-am's Art, 

Genius and Art (hould in this inltanoe JaiU 

Nor Rome tho* joined with Athens here prevaiU 

'Tis not in Man, 'tis not in mofe than man 

To make me find one fault in Nature's plan* 

PlacM low ourfclres, we cerifure thofc above. 

And, wanting judgment, think that She wants k>vef 

Blame, where we ought in reafon to commend. 

And think her moft a foe, when moft a friends 

Such be Philosophers — their fpecious art, 

Tho* Friendfliip pleads, fhall never warp mjr heart % 

Ne'er make me from this bread one padion tear. 

Which Nature, my bcft friend, hath planted there, 

F. Forgiving as a Friend, what, whilft I livc^ 
As a Philofopher I can't forgive. 
In this one point at lad I join with You ; 
To Nature pay all that is Nature's due. 
But let not clolided Reafon fmk fo low. 
To fancy debts (he docs not, cannot owe. 
Bear, to full Manhood grown, thofe ihackles bear. 
Which Nature meant us for a time to wear, 



As 
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As we wear Icading-ftrings, which, ufclefs grown, 

Arc laid afidc, when we can walk alone. 

But on thyfclf, by pecvifh humour fway'd. 

Wilt thou lay burdens Nature never laid ? 

Wilt Thou make faults, whilft Judgment weakly errs. 

And then defend, miftaking them for hcr's ? 

Dar'ft Thou to fay, in our enlightened age. 

That this grand Mailer Pafllon, this brave rage. 

Which flames out for thy country, was impreft. 

And Qx'd by Nature in the human breaft ? 

If you prefer the place where you was born. 
And hold all othors in contempt and fcorn 
On fair Comparifon ^ If on that land 
With libVal, and a more than equal hand 
Her gifts, as in profufion Plenty fends; 
If Virtue meets with more and better friends ; 
If Science finds ia Patron •mongft the great; 
If Honefty is Miniflrer of State ; 
If Pow'r the guardian «>f our rights defignM, 
Is to that great, that only end confin'd ; 
If Riches are employed to b!efs the poor ; 
If Law is facred, Liberty fecure ; 

Let 
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Let but thefe fadbs depend on proofs of weight, 
Reafon declares, thy Love can't be too great, 
i\nd, in this light could he our Country view, 
A very kottentot muft love it too. 

But if, by Fate's decrees, you owe your birth' 
To fome moft barren and penurious earth. 
Where, cv'ry comfort of this life denied. 
Her real wants are fcantily fupplicd. 
Where PowV is Rea(on, Liberty a Joke, 
Laws never made, or made but to be broke. 
To fix thy love on fuch a wretched fpot 
Becaufe, in luft's wild fever, there begot, 
Becaufe, thy weight no longer fit to bear. 
By chance, not choice, thy Mother dropt thee there^ 
Is Folly which admits not of defence -, . 
It can't be Nature, for it is not Senfe. 
By the fame argument which here you hold, 
(When Falftiood's infolent let truth be bold) 
If Propagation can in torments dwell, 
A Devil muft, if born there, love his hclL 

P. Had Fate, to whofc decrees I lowly bend. 
And c'cn in puniflimcnt confcfs a friend, 

Ordained 
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OrdainM my birth in feme place yet untried, 

On purpofe made to mortify my pride^ 

Where the Sun never gave one glimpfe of day^ 

Where Science never yet could dart one ray» 

Had I been bora on fome bleak, blafled plaia 

Of barren Scotland, in a Stua|it's rtign. 

Or in fome kingdom, where Men, weak or worfc, 

Turn'd Nature's ev'ry blcffing to a curfc, 

Where crowns of Freedom, by the Fathers won. 

Dropped leaf by leaf from each dcgcn'ratc Son> ^ 

In fpite of all the wifdom you difplay. 

All you have faid, and yet may have to fay. 

My weakneis here, if weaknefs, I confefs, 

I, aa my country, had not lov*d her lefs. 

Whether ftrift Rcafon bcari me out in this. 
Let thofe w|;io, always feeking, always mifs 
The ways of Reafon, doubt with precious zeal •, 
Their's be the praife to argue, mine to feci. 
Wilh me to trace this paffion to the root, 
We, like a tree, may know it by its fruit, 
From its rich ftem ten thoufand virtues fpring, 
Ten thoufand bleffings on its branches cling, 

Vol. U. R . Yet 
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Yet in the circle of nevolving ycari. 
Not one misfortune, not one vioe appears. 
Hence then, and what you Realbn eall adore ; 
This, if not Realbn, muft be fi)cnething more. 

But (for I wifli not others to confiae. 
Be their opinions unreftrain*d as mine) 
Whether this ]LoTe's of good, or evil growth, 
A Vice» a Virtue, or a fpicc of both. 
Let Men of nicer argument decide ; 
If it is virtuous, footh an honeft pride 
With lib'ral praife j if vicious, be content. 
It is a Vice I never can repent ; 
A Vice which, wdgh'd in Heav*n, Ihall more avail 
Than ten cold virtues in the other fcale. 

F. This wild, untemper'd zeal (which after all 

We, Candour unimpeach'd, might madnefs call) 

Is it a Virtue ? that You fcarce pretend ; 

Or can it be a Vice, like Virtue*8 friend. 

Which draws us off from and dilTolves the force 

Of private ties, nay, flops us in our courfe 

To that grand objeft of the human foul. 

That nobler Love which comprehends the whole.' 

Coop'i 
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Coop'd in the limits of this petty ifle, 
This nook, which fcarce defervcs a frown, or linile. 
Weighed wiih Creation, You, by whim undone. 
Give all your thoughts to what is fcarce worth one. 
The gen'rous Soul, by Nature taught to foar. 
Her ftrength confirmM in Philofophic lore. 
At one grand view takes in a world with eafe. 
And, feeing all mankind, loves all fhe ftes. 

P. Was it moft fure, which yet a doubt endures. 
Not found in Reafon's Creed, though found in your's 
That thefe two fervices, like what we're told 
And know of God*s and Mammon's, cannot hold 
And draw together, that, however loth, 
Wc neither fervc, attempting to ferve both, 
r could not doubt a moment which to chufe. 
And which in common Reafon to refufe. 

Invented oft for purpofes of Art, 
^ Born of the head, tho' fathered on the heart. 
This grand love of the world muft be confcft 
A barren fpeculation at the bed. 
Not one Man in a thoufand, (hould he live 
Beyond the'ufual tergi of life, could give, 

R 2 So 
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So rare Occafion comes, and to fo few. 
Proof whether his regards are feign'd, or true. 

The Love you bear our Country, is a root 
Which never fails to bring forth golden fruit, 
'Tis in the mind an everlafting Spring 
Of glorious adlions, which become a King 
Nor lefs become a Subjeft ; 'tis a debt 
Which bad Men, tho' they pay not, can't forgft; 
A duty, which the Good delight to pay. 
And evVy Man can praftice ev'ry day. 

Nor, for my life (fo very dim my eye. 
Or dull your argument) can I dcfcry 
What you with faith aflert, how that dear love 
Which binds me to my Country, can remove 
And make me of ncceffity forego, 
That gcnVal love which to the world I owe, 
Thofe ties of private nature, fmall extent. 
In which the mind of narrow cad is pent. 
Are only fteps on which the gen'rous foul 
Mounts by degrees till She Includes the whole. 
That fpring of Love, which in the human inind. 

Founded on felf, flows narrow and Mnfin'd, 

£nlar{ 
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Enlarges as it rO|ls, and comprehends 
The focial Charities of blood, and friends. 
Till fmaller dreams included, not o'erpaft. 
It rifcs to our Country's love at laft, 
And He, with lib'ral and enlarged mind. 
Who loves his Country, cannot hate mankind. 

F. Friend as You would appear to Common Senfc, 
Tell me, or think no more of a defence. 
Is it a proof of love by choice to run 
A vagrant from Your country ? 

P. Can the Son, 

Shame, Shame oh all fuch Tons) with ruthlefs eye. 
And heart more patient than the flint, ftan dby. 
And by fomc ruffian, from all ftiamc divorced. 
All Virtue, fee his honoured Mother forc'd ; 
Thenj no, by Him that made me, not e'en then^ 
Could I with patience, by the word of Men, 
Behold my Country plundered, beggared, loft 
Beyond Redemption, all her glories crofs*d 
E'en when Occafion made them ripe, her fame 
Fkd like a dream^ while She awakes to (hame. 



R 3 F^ Ic 
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F. Is it not more the office of a friend,' 
The office of a Patron to defend 
Her finking ftate^ than bafely to decline 
So great a caufe, and ki defpaif reGgn ? 

P. Beyond niy reach, alas ? the grievance lies. 
And, whilft more able Patriots doubt, fhe dies. 
From a foul iouvcet more deep than we fuppofe^ 
Fatally deep and dark* tbis grievance flows. 
*Tis not that Peacq our glorious hopes defeat^ 
• Tis not the Voice of Faftion in the ftreets, 
*Tis not a grofs attack on Freedom made, 
*Tis not the arm of Privilege, diiplay'd 
Againft tbe!SubjeA, whilft: She wears no ding 
To difappoint the purpofe of a King, 
Thefe are no ills, or trifles, if compared 
With thofc, which are contriv'd, cho* not dcclarM. 

Tell me, Philofophcr, is it a crime 
To pry into the fecret womb of Time, 
Or, born in ignorance, muft we defpair 
To reach events, and read the future there ? 
Why, be it fo — ftill 'tis the right of Man, 
Imparted by his Maker, where he can. 



Tc 
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To former time^ and men hn eye to caft. 
And judge of what's to comCj by what is pad. 

Should there be found in feme not diftant year 
(O how I wiih to be no Prophet here) 
Amongft our Briciih Lords Ihould there be found 
Some great in powV, in principles unfoundt 
Who look on Freedom with an evil eye. 
In whom the fprings of Loyalty are dry. 
Who wi(h to foar on wild Ambition^s wings. 
Who hate the Commons, and who love not Kings, 
Who would divide the peopte and the throne 
To fct up fep'rate int'rtfts of their own. 
Who hate whatever aids their Whblefome growth. 
And only join with, to deftroy them both. 
Should there be found fuch men in after-times. 
May Hcav'n in mercy to Our grievous crimes 
Allot fome milder vengeance, nor to them. 
And to their rag^ this wretched land condemn* 

Thou God above, on whom all States depend. 
Who knowefl: from the Brit their rife, and end,' 
If tliere's a day mark'd in the book of fate 
When ruin muft involve our equal (late, 

R 4 Whco 
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When Law alas ! mufl be no inort, and we. 
To Freedom born, muft be no longer free. 
Let not a Mob of Tyrants ferze the helm. 
Nor titled upftarts league to rob the realm, 
I^t not, whatever other ills aflail, 
A damned Aristocracy prevail. 
If, all too (hort, our courfc of Freedom runj 
'Tis thy good pleafure we Ihould be undone,.- 
Let us, fome comfort in out griefs to brings ;•:: 
Be (laves to one, and be that one a King. ^ 

F. Poets, accuftom'd by their trade to feign. 
Oft fubflitute creations pfth^. brain 
For real fubftance, and, themfclvcs deceived, 
Would have the fidlion by. mankind believ'd. 
Such is your cafe — but grant, to footh your pride. 
That You knpw more than all the world befide. 
Why deal in hints, why make a moment's doubt, 
Refolv'd, and like a Man, at once fpeak out. 
Shews us our danger, tell us where it lies. 
And, to enfure our fafety, make us wif(fc 

P. Rather than bear the pain of thought, fools ftray i 
The Proud will rather loofe than a(k their way h 

To 
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To men of Senfe what needs it to unfold, 
And tell a tale which they muft know unfold ? 
In the bad, int^reft warps the cankerM heart. 
The Good are hood-wink*d by the tricks of art ^ 
And whilfl: Arch, fubtle Hypocrites contrive 
To keep the flames of difcontent alive, 
Whilfl: They, with arts to honeft men unknown. 
Breed doubts between the People and the Throne, 
Making us fear, where Reafon never yet 
Allowed one fear, or could one doubt admit, 
Themfelves pafs unfufpeAed in difguifet 
And 'gainftour real danjger feal our eyes. 

F. Mark chem, and let their names recorded (land 
On fliame's black roll, and ftink thro* all the land. 

P^ That might fome Courage, but no Prudence bet 
No hurt to them, and jeopardy to me. 

F* Leave out their names. 

P. For that kind caution thanks^. 

3ut may not Judges ron:ietimes fill up blanks i 

t 

F. Your 
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F. Your Country'^ laws in doubt dieo you rcjcft : 

P. The Laws I love, the Lawyers I fufpedk : 
Amongft twelve judges may not One be found, 
(On bare, bare poflibility I ground 
This wholefome doubt) who may Enlarge, Retrench* 
Create, and Uncreate, and from the Bench, 
With winks, imiles, nods, and fuch like paltry arts. 
May work and worm into a jury*s hearts. 
Or, baffled there, may,, turbulent of foul. 
Cramp their high office, and their rights controul. 
Who may, tho* Judge, turn Advocate at larg^. 
And deal replies out By the way of chargCf 
Making interpretation all the way, . 
In fpite of Ea£ts, his wicked will obey. 
And, leaving Law without the leaft defence. 
May damafais Confcience to approve his Scd&^ 

F. Whilfl, the true gardians of this chartered land» 
In full and perfefk vigour. Juries ftand, ' 

A Judgp iff yaia dull aw«, cajole, perplex, 

T. Suppofc I Ihould be tried in Middlesex. 

To 
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F. To pack a Jury they will never dare. 

P. There's no occafion to pack juries there. 

F. 'Gainft Prejudice all arguments are weak, 
Reafon herfelf without efTeft muft fpeak. 
Fly then thy Country, like a Coward fly. 
Renounce her int'reft, and her laws defy. 
But why, bewitch'd, to India turn thy eyes? 
Cannot our Europe thy raft wrath fuffice ? 
Cannot thy mifbegotten Mufe lay bare 
Her brawny arm, and play the Butcher there ? 

F. Thy Counfe}, taken, what (hould Satire do ? 
Where could (he find an objcft that is new ? 
Thofe traveird Youths, whom tender Mothers wean. 
And fend abroad to fee, and to be feen, 
With whqfn, left they fhould fornicate, or worfe^ 
A Tutor's lent by way q£ a. dry nurfe. 
Each of whom juft enough of Spirit bears. 
To (hew our follies, and to bring home tlieir's. 
Have made all Europe's vices fo well known. 
They feem almoft as nat'ral as pur own^ 

F. Will 
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F. Will India for thy purpofe bctfcr do ? 

P. In one rcfpcft at lead — therels fomcthing Htw^ 

F. A harmlefs People, in whom Nature fpeaks 
Free and untainted, 'mongft whom Satire fecks. 
But vainly feeksy fo fimply plain their hearts, -- ^ 

One bofom where to lodge her poifoa'd dart$» 

P. From knowledge fpeak You thisy or, doubt on douVc 
Weigh'd and refolv'd, hath Reafon found it out ? 
Neither from knowledge, nor by Reafon taught. 
You have Faith evVy where but where You ought. 
India or Europe—- What's there in a name ? 
Itropenfity to vice in both the fame. 
Nature alike in bjth works for Man's good. 
Alike in both by Man himfelf withftood. 
Nabobs^ as well as thofe who hunt them dowti^ 
Dcferve a cord much better than a crown, '• 

And a Mogul can thrones as much debafe 
As any polilhM Prince of Chriftian race. 

F. Could You, a talk more hard than You fuppoie. 
Could You, in ridicule whilft Satire glows. 

Make 
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Make all their follies to the life appear, 
'Tis ten to one You gain no credit here* 
Howe'er well-drawn, the Pifture after all, 
Becaufe we know not the Original, 
Would not find favour in the public eye. 

P. TTiat, having your good leave, I mean to try; 
And if Your obfervations fterling hokl. 
If the Piece (hould be heavy, tame, and cold. 
To make it to the fide of Nature lean. 
And, meaning nothing, fomething feem to mean. 
To make the whole in lively colours glow, 
To bnhg before us fomething that we know. 
And from all honefl: men applaufe to win, 
ril group the Company, and put them in. 

F. Be that ungcnVous thought by fhame fupprefe'd. 
Add not diftrefs to thofe too much diftrefs'd. 
Have They not, by blind Zeal miflcd, laid bare 
Thofe fores which never might endure the air ? 
Have They not brought their myfterics fo low 
That what the Wife fufpcfted not ; Fools know ? 

From their firft rife e'en to the prefcnt hour 
Have They not provM their own abufe of powV, 

Made 
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Made it impofTiblc, if fairly view'd^ 
Ever to have that dang'rous pow'r reiiew*d» 
Whilft, unfeducM by Minifters, the throne 
Regards our Intereft, and knows its own. 

P. Should ev'ry other fubjeft chance to fail, 
Thoie who have fail'd, and thofe who wi(h*d to fail 
In the laft Fleet> afford an ample field 
Which muft beyond my hopes a harvefl: yields 

F, On fuch vile food Satire can never thrive, 

P. She cannot ftarve, if, there was only Cli v£« 
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/T^ H E Time hath been, a boyirti, Blufhing Time; 

When Modcfty was fcarcely held a crime. 
When the moft Wicked had fome touch of gracCf^ 
And trembled to meet Virtue fiace to face. 
When Thofc, who, in the caufc of Sin grown grey, 
Had ferv'd her without grudging day by day. 
Were yet fo weak an awkward fhame to feel, 
And drove that glorious fervice to conceal. 
We, better bred, and than our Sires more wife, 
Such paltry narrowncfs of foul dcfpifc, 
To Virtue cv*ry mean pretence difclaim. 

Lay bare our crimes, and glory in our fhame. 
Vol. IL S Time 
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Time was, e*er Temperance bad fled the realm ; 
E*re Luxury fat guttling at the helm 
From meal to meal, without one moment's fpace 
Refcrv'd for bufinefs, or allowM for grace ; 
E'er Vanity had fo far conquer'd Scnfc 
To make us all wild rivals in expence. 
To make one Fool ftrive to outvye another. 
And cv'ry coxcomb drefs againft his brother 5 
E'er banifh'd Induftry had left our fliores. 
And Labour was by Pride kick'd out of doors ; 
E're Idlencfs prevailed fole Queen in Courts, 
Or only yielded to a rage for fports ; 
E're each weak mind was with externals caught. 
And Diflipation held the place of Thought -, 
E'er gambling Lorcls in Vice fo far we[e gone 
To cog the die, and bid the Son look on ; 
E're a great Nation, not lels juft than free, 
Was made « beggar by (Economy ; 
E're rugged Honefty was out of vogue, 
E're Fafhion ftampM her fandion on the rogue i 
Time was, that Men had confcience, that they made 
Scruples to owe, what never could be paid. 

Was 
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Wat One then founds however high his name, 
.So far above his fellows damnM to fliame^ 

Who dar'd abufe, ami fsdfify bis trufl-^ 

Who, being great, yet dar'd to be uojuft, 

Shunn'd like a plague, or but at diftance view*d» 

He walk'd the crowded ftreeu in Solitude^ 

Nor could his rank, and ftatfon in the land 

Bribe one mean knave to take him by the hand. 

Such rigid maxims (O, might fuch revive 
. To keep expiring Honefty alive) 

Made rogues, all other hopes of fame denied. 

Not juft thro* prmeiplc, be juft thro' pride. 

Our Times, more poli(h*d,, wear a different face % 
Debts are an Honour ; Payment a dilgrace. 
Men of weak minds, high-plac'd on Fqjly's lift. 
May gravely tell us Trade cannot fubfift. 
Nor all thofc Thoufands who' re in Trade employ'd. 
If faith 'twixt Man and Man is once deftroy'd. 
Why — be it fo — We in that point accord. 
But what is Trade, and Tradefmen to a Lord ? 

Faber, from day to day, from year to year, 
Hath had the cries of tradefmen in his ear, 

S 2 Of 
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Of tradcfmcn by his Villainy betrayM, 
And, vainly feeking Juftice, bankrupts made. 
What is*t to Faber ? Lordly as before. 
He fits at cafe, and lives to ruin more. 
FixM at his door, as motionlefs as done. 
Begging, but only begging for their own. 
Unheard they (land, or only heard by Thofc, 
Thofe flaves in Livery, who mock their woes. 
What is't to Faber ? he continues great. 
Lives on in grandeur, and runs out in date. 
The helplefs Widow, wrung with deep defpair. 
In bitternefs of foul» pours forth her pray'r. 
Hugging her ftarving babes, with ftreaming eyes. 
And calls down vengeance, vengeance from the fkies. 
What is't to Faber ? he (lands fafe and clear, 
Heav'n can commence no legal aftion here. 
And on his bread a mighty plate he wears, 
A plate more firm than triple brafs, which bears 
The name of Privilege 'gaind vulgar awe ; 
He feels no Confcience, and he fears no Law. 

Nor think, acquainted with fmall knaves alone. 
Who have not (hame outlived, and grace outgrown, 

The 
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The great World hidden from thy reptile view. 
That on fuch Men, to whom Contempt is due. 
Contempt fhall fall, and their vile Author's name 
Recorded (land thro* all the land of fhame. 
No— to his porch, like Perfians to the Sun, 
Behold contending crowds of Courtiers run i 
See, to his aid what noble troops advance. 
All fworn to keep his crimes in Countenance. 
Nor wonder at it— They partake the charge. 
As fmall their Confcience, and their debts as large* 

Propped by fuch Clients, and without controul 
From all that's honed in the human foul. 
In Grandeur mean, with infolence unjud, 
Whilft none but knaves can praife, and Fools will truft, 
Carefs'd and Courted, Faber feems to ftand 
A mighty Pillar in a guilty land. 
And (a fad truth to which fucceeding times 
Will fcarce give credit, when 'tis told in rimes) 
Did not drift Honour with a jealous eye 
Watch round the Throne, did not true Piety, 
(Who, link'd with Honour for the noblcd ends. 
Ranks none but honed Men amongd her friends) 

S3 Forbid 
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Forbid us to be cruftiM with fuch a weight. 
He might in time be Minifler of State. 

But why enlarge I on fuch petty crimes ? 
They might have (hock*d the faith of former times. 
But now are hsid as Nothing'-* We be^. 
Where our Sires ended, and improve in Sin, 
Rack our invention, and leave nothing new 
In vice, and folly fior our (bns to do. 

Nor deem this cenfure hard ; there's not a place 
Moft coo&crate to purpoUbs of grace. 
Which Vice hadi not polluted ^ none fo high. 
But with bold pinion She hath darM to fly. 
And build there for her pieafure •, none fo low. 
But She hath crept into it, made it know. 
And feel her pow'r •, in Courts, in Camps She reigns, 
0*er fober Citizens, and (imple Swains, 
E'en in our temples She hath fix'd her throne. 
And *bove God's holy altars plac'd her own. 

More to increale the horrour of 6ur State, 
To make her Empire lafling as 'tis great, 



Td 
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To make us in fiiU-grown Perfection feel 
Curfcs which neither Art, nor Time can heal> 
All Shame difcarded, all remains of Pride, 
Meannbss fits crown'd, and triumphs by her fide. 
Meanness, who gleans out of the human mind 
Thofe few good feeds which Vice had left behind, 
Thofe feeds which might in time to Virtue tend. 
And leaves the Soul without a pow'r to mend 1 
Meanness, at fight of whom, with brave diidain 
The bread of Manhood fwells, but fwells in vain. 
Before whom Honour makes a fora'd retreat. 
And Freedom is compelPd to quit her feat ; 
Meanness which, like that mark by bloody Cain 
Borne in his forehead for a brother flain, 
God, in his great and all-fubduing rage. 
Ordains the (landing mark of this vile age. 

The venal Heroe trucks his fame for gold. 
The Patriot's virtue for a place is fold. 
The Statefman bargains for his Country's fliame. 
And for preferment Priefts their God difclaim. 
Worn out with lull, her day of letch'ry o'er. 
The Mother trains the daughter which She bore 

S4 Itf 
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In her own paths 5 The Father aids the plan. 
And, when the Innocent is ripe for Man, 
Sells her to fome old Letcher for a wife. 
And makes her an Adulterefs for life. 
Or in the papers bids her name appear. 
And advertifes for a L ■; 
Hufband and Wife (whom Av'rice muft applaud) 
Agree to fave the charge of Pimp and Bawd ; 
Thofe parts they play themfelves, a frugal pair^ 
And (hare the infamy, the gain to (hare, 
Well-pleas'd to find, when They the profits tell. 
That they have play'd the whprc and rogue fo well. 

Nor are thefe things (which might imply a fpark 
Of Shame ftill left) tranfaded in the dark. 
No— to the Publick they arc open laid, 
And carried on like any other trade, 
Scorning to mince damnation, and too proud 
To work the works of darknefs in a cloud. 
In fuUeft vigour Vice maintains her fway % 
Free are her Marts, and open at noon-day. 
Meanness, now wed to Impudence, no more 
In darknefs fkulks, and trembles as of yore 

When 
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When the Light breaks upon her coward eye % 
Boldly She ftalks on earth, and to the fky 
Lifts her proud head, nor fears left time abate. 
And turn her Hufband's love to canker'd hate. 
Since Fate, to make them more lincereiy one. 
Hath crown'd their loves with Mountagus their fon. 
A Son, fo like his Dam, fo like his Sire, 
With all the Mother's craft, the Father's fire. 
An Image fo exprefs in ev'ry part. 
So like in all bad qualities of heart. 
That, had They fifty children. He alone 
Would ftand as Heir Apparent to the throne. 

With our own IQand vices not content. 
We rob our neighbours on the- Continent, 
Dance Europe round, and vifit ev'ry court 
To ape their follies and their crimes import. 
To diflTrent lands for different fins we roam. 
And, richly freighted, bring our cargoe home, 
Nobly induftrious to make vice appear 
In her full State, and pcrfedl only here. 

To Holland, where Politencfs ever rcigni, 
Where primitive Sincerity remains, 

And 
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And makes a ftand, where Freedom in her epurf) 
Hath left her name, tho* fhe hath ioft her force 
In that as other lands, where finnple Trade 
Was never in the garb of Fraud arrayM, 
Where Av'rice never dar*d to (hew his head. 
Where, like a (miling Cherub, Mercy, led 
By Reafon, blefies the fweet-blooded race, 
And Cruelty could never find a place. 
To Holland for that Ch^ity we roam. 
Which happily begins, and ends at hpme, 

• 
France, in .return for peace and pow'r reitor'd, 
• For all thofe Countries, which the Heroe's fword 
Unprofitably purchasM, idly thrown 
Into a lap, and made once more her own. 
France hath afforded large and rich fupplies 
Of Vanities full-trimm*d, of polifti'd lies. 
Of foothing flatteries, which thro^ the ears 
Steal to, and melt the heart, of flaviih, fears 
Which break the Spirit, and of abjedt fraud — , 
For which alas ! we need not fend abroad. 

Spain gives us Pride — which Spain to all the earth, 
May largely give, nor fear hcrfelf a dearth*^ 

Gives 
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Gives us that Jcaloufy, which, born of fear 
And mean diftruft, grows not by Nature here— 
Gives us that Superftition, which pretends 
By the worft' means to ferve the bcft of ends-— 
That Cruelty, which, ftranger to the brave. 
Dwells only widi the Coward, and the Slav;e, 
That Cruelty, which led her Chriftian bands 
With more than favage rage o*er favage lands. 
Bade her without remorfe whole countries thin. 
And hold of nought, but Mercy, as a fin. 

Italia, nurfc of cv'ry foftcr art. 
Who, feigning to refine, unmans the heart. 
Who lays the realms of Senfe aod Virtue wafte. 
Who marrs whilft She pretends to mend our taftc, 
Italia, to compleat and crown ourfhame. 
Sends us a Fiend, and Legion is his name. 
The Farce of jgreatnefs, without being great. 
Pride without Pow'r, Titles without Eftate, 
Souls without vigour. Bodies without force. 
Hate without caufe. Revenge without Remorfe, 
Dark, mean Revenge, Murder without defence, 
Jealoufly without Love, Sound without Senfe, 

Mirth 



t68 T H E T I M E S. 

Mirth without Humour, without Wit Grimace, 

Faith without Rcafon, Golpcl without grace, 

l^cal without Knowledge, without Nature Art, 

Men without Manhood, Women without Heart, 

H^lf-Mctiy who, dry and pithlefs, are debarred 

From Man's beft joys — no fooncr made than marrM— 

Half 'Mcn^ whom many a rich and noble Dame, 

To fcrvc her luft, and yet fecure her fame. 

Keeps on high diet, as We Capons feed. 

To glut our appetites at lall decreed, 

lyomettj who dance, in poftures fo obfccne. 

They might awaken fliamc in Aretine, 

Who, when, retired from the day's piercing light. 

They celebrate the mylleries of night. 

Might make the Mufes, in a corner plac'd 

To view their monftrous lufts, deem Sappho chaftc 5 

Thefe, and a thoufand follies rank as thefe, 

A thoufand faults, ten thoufand Fools, who pleafc 

Ojr pall'd and fickly tafte, ten thoufand knaves, 

Who fcrve our foes as fpies, and us as flaves. 

Who by degrees, and unperceiv'd prepare 

Ournecks fur chains which they already wear, 

iViadly we entertain, at the expence 

Or Fame, of Virtue, Tafte, and Common -Scnfe^ 



Net 
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Nor flop we here-thc foft luxurious East, 
Where Man, his foul degraded, from the Bead: 
In nothing difPrcnt but in (hape we view. 
They walk on four legs, and he walks on two, 
Attafts our eye, and, flowing from the faucc 
Sins of the blacked charafter, Sins worfe 
Than all her plagues, which truly to unfold 
Would make the beft blood in my veins run cold. 
And ftrike all Manhood dead, which but to name 
Would call up in my cheeks the marks of ftiame. 
Sins, if fuch Sins can be,*which Ihut out gJace, 
Which for the guilty leave no hope, no place 
E'en in God's mercy. Sins 'gainft Nature's plan 
Poffefs the land at large, and Man for Man 
Burns in thofe fires, which Hell alone could raife 
To makehim more than damn'd, which, in the days 
Of punifliment, when guilty becomes her prey. 
With all her tortures She can fcarce repay. 

Be Grace (hut out, be Mercy deaf, let God 

With tenfold terrours arm that dreadful nod 

Which fpeaks them loft, and" fcntenc'd to dcfpair i 

Diftending wide her jaws, let Hell prepare 

For 
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For Thofe who thus offend amongft Mankiodf 

A fire more fierce^ and tortures more refin'd ; 

On Earth, which groans beneath their monftrous wexght> 

On Earth, alas ! They meet a diflfrent fate, * 

And whilft the Laws, falfc grace, falfe mercy (hewn. 

Are taught to wear a foftnefs not their own. 

Men, whom the Beafts would fpurn, (hould they appear 

Amongft the honeft herd, find refiige here. 

No longer by vain fear, or (hame controul'd 
From long, too long fecurity gr^wn bold. 
Mocking rebuke, they brave it in our ftreets. 
And LuMLEY e'en at noon his miftrefs meets. 
So public in their crimes, lb daring grown. 
They almoft take a pride to have them known^ 
And each unnat'ral Villian fcarce endures 
To make a fecret of his vile amours. 
Go where We will, at cvVy time and place, 
Sodom confronts, and ftares *is in the face ; 
They ply in public at our very doors 
And take the bread from much more honeft Whores. 
Thofe who are mean high Paramours fccurc. 
And the rich guilty fcrccn the guilty poor ; 

The 
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The Sin too proud to fed from Reafon awe^ 
And Thofe, who praftife ih too great for La«r« 

JFomaUy the pride and happineis of Mao* 
Without wbofe ibfc endearments Nature's plan 
Had been a blanks and Life not worth a thought ; 
Woman^ by all the Loves and graces taught^ 
With fofteft arts» and fure^ the* hidden &ill 
To humanize^ and mould us to her will i 
Wotnan^ with more than common grace fbrm'd bert^ 
With the perfua&re laogustge of a tear 
To melt the rugged temper of our Ifle, 
Or win us to her purpofe with a fmile ; 
WomdHj by fate the quickeft fpur decreed^ 
The faireft, bcft reward of cv*ry deed 
Which bears the (lamp of honour, at whofe name 
Our antient Heroes caught a quicker flame. 
And dar'd beyond belief, whild o'er the plain, 
Spurning the carcafes of Princes flain, 
ConfuGon proudly ftrodc, whilft Horrour blew 
The fatal trump, and Death ftalk^d full in view ; 
fFoman is out of date, a thing thrown by 
As having loft its ufe ; No more the Eye 

With 
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With femaU beauty caught, in wild amaze. 

Gazes entranced, and could for ever gaze i 

No more the Heart, that feat where Love refides. 

Each breath drawn quick and fhort, in fuller tides 

life pftoing thro' the teins, each pulfe on fire. 

And the whole body tingling with defire. 

Pants for thofe charms, which Virtue might engage 

To break his vow, and thaw the froft of age. 

Bidding each trembling nerve, each mufcle ftraine. 

And giving pleafure which is almofl pain. 

Women are kept for nothing but the breed \ 

For pleafure we mud have a Ganymede^ 

A fine, freih Hylas, a delicious boy. 

To ferve our purpofes of beaftly joy, 

Faireft of Nymphs, where cv'ry Nymph is fair. 
Whom Nature formM with more than common care. 
With more than common care whom Art improved, 
AndBoth declared mod worthy to be lov*d, 
neglefl: wanders, whilft a croud 



Purfue, and confecrate the ftcps— — 

She, haplefs maicl, born in a wretched hour, 

Waftes life's gay prime in vain, like fonie fair flow'r. 

Sweet 
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Sweet in Jlntsfcent, and lively in its hue. 
Which withers on the ftalk from whence it grew. 
And dies uncroppM, whilft He, admir*d, carefs'd, 
Belov'd, and ev'ry where a welcome guefl. 
With Brutes of rank and fortune plays the Whore, 
For their unnatVal luft a Common ScwV. 

Dine with Apicius — at his fumptuous board 
Find all, the world of dainties can afford — 
And yet (fo much diftempcrM Spirits pall 
The fickly appetite) amidfl: them all 
Apicius finds no joy, but, whilft>he carves 
For cv*ry gueft, the Landlord fits and ftarves. 

The foreft Haunch, fine, fat, in flavour high. 
Kept to a moment, fmokes before his eye. 
But fmokes in vain ; his heedlefs eye runs o'er 
And loathes what He had deified before ; 
The Turtle, of a great and glorious fize. 
Worth its own weight in gold, a mighty prize 
For which a Man of Tafte all rifques would run, 
Itfclf a feaft, and ev'ry difli in one. 
The Turtle in luxurious pomp comes in. 
Kept, k'lird, cut up, prepared, and dreft by Quin j 

Vol. II, T "la 
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In vain it comes, in yaip ji^s full in view ; 
As QuiN b^th dreft it, l^e may eat it too, 
Apicius cannot— When the glafs goes round. 
Quick- circling, and the roofs with mirth refound. 
Sober he fits, and filent — all alone 
Tho* in a crowd, and .;o himfelf fcarce known, 
On grief he feeds, nor friends can cure, nor wine 
Sufpend his cares, ancl make bim ceafe to pine. 

Why mourns Apicius thus ? why runs his eye, 
Heedlefs, o'er delicafes, which from the fky 
Might call down Jove ? Where iiow his genVous wilh 
That, to invent a new and better difh. 
The World might burn, and all mankind expire. 
So he might road a Phoenix at the fire ? 
Why fwims that eye in tears, which, thro* a race 
Of fixty years, ne'er (hew'd one fign of grace ? 
Why feels that heart, which never felt before ? 
Why doth that pampered glutton eat no niore. 
Who only liv'd to eat, his Stomach palPd, 
And drown' d in floods of for row ? hath Fate call*d 
His Father from the grave to liecond life i 
Hath Clodius on his hand's returned his Wife, 

Oi 
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Or hath the Law, by ftrifteft juftice taught, 
Compeird him to reftore the dow*r She brou^t ? 
Hath fome bold Creditor agaunft his will 
Brought in, and forc'd him co difchargp a bill» 
Where Eating had no (hare ? Hath Ibme vain Wendi 
Run out his wealth, and forc'd him to retrench J 
Hath any rival Glutton got the ftart. 
And beat him in his own luxurious art. 
Bought cates for which Apicius could not pay. 
Or dreft old dainties in a newer way ? 
Hath his Cook, worthy to be (lain with rods, 
Spoil'd a dUh, fit to entertain the Gods, 
Or hath fome Varlet, crofs'd by cruel fate. 
Thrown down the price of Empires in a plate ? 

None, none of thefe^his Servants all are try*d| 
So fure, they walk on ice, and never Aide i 
His Cook, an acqui(ition made in France, 
Might put a Cloe out of countenance. 
Nor, tho* old Holles ftiU maintains his ftand^ 
Hath He one rival glutton in the landi 
Women are all the obje^ of his hate. 
His debts are all unpaid, and yet his (late 

• T 2 h 
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In full fecurity and triumph held, 

Unlefs for once a Knave fhould be expelled ^ '^ 

His Wife is ftill a Whore, and in his powV 

The Woman gone, he ftill remains the dow'r ; 

Sound in the grave (thanks to his filial care 

Which mix'd the draught, and kindly fent him there) 

His fadier deeps, and, till the laft trump fliakc 

The corners of the earth, (hall not awake. 

Whence flows this Sorrow then ? behind his chair 
Did'ft Thou not fee, decked with a Solitaire 
Which on his bare brcaft glittVing play'd, and grac'd 
With nicefl: ornaments, a Stripling placed, 
A Smooth, Smug Stripling in life's faireft prime ? 
Did'ft Thou not mind too, how from time to time. 
The monftrous Letcher, tempted to defpife 
All other dainties, thither turn'd his eyes ? 
How He feem*d inly to reproach us all. 
Who drove his fix'd attention to recall. 
And how he wifh'd, e'en at the Time of grace. 
Like Janus, to have had a double face ? 
His caufe of grief behold in that fair Boy j 
Apicius dotes, and Corydon is coy. 

Vain 
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Vain and unthinking Stripling ! When the glafa 
Meets thy too curious eye» and, as You pafsy 
Flattering, prefenta in fmilea thy image there* 
Why doft Thou hleft the Gods, who made Thee fair i , 
Blame their large, bounties, and with reafon blatpe^ . . . /; 
Curfe, curfethy beauty, fdr It leads to (hamc. 
When thy hot Lord, to work Thee to his end, 
Bids ihow'rs of gold into thy breaft defcend, 
Sufpeft his gifts,; nor the vile giver truft i 
They're baits for Virtue, and fmell ftrong of luft. 
On thofe gay, .gaudy trappings, which adorn 
The temple of thy body, look with fcorn. 
View them with horrour, they pollution mean i 
And deepeft ruin ; Thou haft often feen, 
From 'mongft the herd, the faireft and the bcft 
Carefully fingled out, and richly dreft. 
With grandeur mock'd, for facrifice decreed, 
Only in greater pomp at laft to bleed. 

Be warnM in time, the threat'ned danger fliun. 

To ftay a moment is to be undone. 

What tho*. temptation proof, thy Virtue (hine. 

Nor bribes can move, nor arts can undermine. 

All other methods failing, one refource 

Is ftill behind, and Thou muft yield to force. 

T 3 Paint 
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Paint to thyfelf the horrors of a rape, 
Moft ftrongly paint, and, while Thou cin^ft efcape» 
Mind not his promifes— -They're made in fp<»t— 
Made to be broke — ^Was He not bred at Court ? 
Truft not his Honour ; He's a Man of birth ; 
Attend not to his oaths— *TheyVe made on earth. 
Not regift-^redin Heav*n-« He mocks at grace. 
And in his Creed God never found a place — 
luook not for Confdcnce — ^for He knows her not. 
So long a Stranger, (he is quite forgot— 
Nor think thyfelf in Law iecure and firm— - 
Thy Mailer is a Lord, and Thou a worm, 
A poor mean Reptile, never meant to think. 
Who, being well fupplied with meat and drink. 
And fufFcr'd juft to crawl from place to place, 
Muft ferve bis lufts, and think he does Thee grace. 

Fly then, whilft yet 'tis in thy pow'r to fly, 

But whither can* ft Thou go? on Whom rely 

For wilh'd protedionf Virtue's fure to meet 

An armed hoft of foes, in ev*ry ftreet. 

What boots It, of Apicius fearful grown, 

Headlong to fly into the arms of Stone, 

Or 
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Or why take refuge in the houfe of pray V, 

If furc to meet with an Apicius thcife ? 

Truft not Old Age, which will thyTaith betray ; 

Saint Socrates is dill a Goat, tho' grey; 

Truft not green Youth ; Florio will fcarce go down, 

And, at eighteen, hath forfeited the Town i 

Truft not to Rakes — alas ! *tis all pretence — 

They take up raking only as a fence 

'Gainft Common fame— place H — —-in thy view; 

He keeps one Whore, as Barrowby kept two ; 

Truft not to Marriage T took a Wife, 

Who chafte as Dian might have pafs*d her life. 
Had She not, far more prudent in her aim, 
(To propagate the honours of his name. 
And fave expiring tides) taken care 
Without his knowledge to provide an heir ; 
Truft not to Marriage, in Mankind unread } 
S 's a married man. wd S— new wed. 

Would'ft Thou be fafe ? Society forffirear. 
Fly to the defart, and feck Ihelter tbeit, 
Herd with the Brutes— they fpUow Naturt*s plail-^ 
There's not one Brute fo dangerous as MaH 
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In Afric*s wilds --'mongft them that refuge find^ 
Which Luft denies thee here among Mankind ; 
Renounce thy name, thy nature^ and no more 
Pique thy vain Pride on Manhood, on all four 
Walks as You fee thofe honeft creatures do. 
And quite forget that once You walked on Two. 

But, if the thoughts of Solitude alarm^ 
And Social life hath one remaining charm. 
If ftill Thou art to Jeopardy decreed 
. Amongft the monfters of Augusta's breed, 
Lay by thy fcx, thy fafety to procure 5 
Put off the Man, from Men to live fecure j 
Go forth a woman to the public view 
And with their garb aflume their manners too. 
Had the ligbt-fQoUd Gkhzk of Chiron's fchool 
Been wife enough to keep this (ingle rule. 
The Maudlin Heroe, like a puling boy 
Robb'd of his play-thing, on the plains of Troy 
Had never blubber'd at Patrcolus' tomb. 
And plac'd his Minion in his Miftrefs* room. 
Be not in this than Catamites more nice. 
Do that for Virtue, which they do for vice. 



Thus 



-m 



THE times; 

Thus (halt Thou pafs untainted life's gay bloom. 
Thus fland uncourced in the drawing room. 
At midnight thus, untempted, walk the ftreet. 
And run no danger but of being beat. 



Where is the Mother, whofe officious zeal , 

Difcreetly judging what her Daughters feel 
By what She felt herfelf in days of yore, 
Againft that Letcher Man makes fad the door. 
Who not permits, e*en for the fake of pray'r, 
A Prieft, uncaftrated, to enter there. 
Nor (could her wifhes, and her care prevail) 
Would fuffer in the houfe a fly that*s male ? 
Let Her difcharge her cares, throw wide her doors. 
Her daughters cannot, if They would, be Whores, 
Nor can a man be found, as Times now go. 
Who thinks it worth his while to make them fo. 

Tho' They, more frefh, more lively than the Morn, 

And brighter than the noonday Sun, adorn 

The works of Nature, tho* the Mother's grace 

Revives improved, in ev'ry daughter's face, 

Undifciplin'd in dull difcretion's rules, 

Unuught, and Undcbauch'd by Boarding Schools, 

Free 
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Free and unguarded, iet Them range the Town, 

Go forth at random,- and run pleafure down ;^ 

Start where (he will, difcard all taint of fear« 

Nor think of danger, when no danger's near. 

Watch not their ftcps — They're fafe without thy car^ 

Unlcfs, like Jennets, they conceive by air. 

And ev*ry one of them may die a Nun, 

Unlefs they breed, like Carrion, in the Sun. 

Men, dead to pleafure, as they're dead to grace, 

Againlt the law of Nature fet their face, 

The grand, primoeval law, and fcem'd combined 

To ftop the propagation of Mankind; 

Vile Pathicks read the Marriage Ad with pride. 

And fancy that the Law is on their fide^ 

Broke down, and Strength a fir anger to his bed. 

Old L — dio* yet alive, is dead ; 

T— — lives no more, or lives not to our IQc ; 

No longer blcft with a Cz 's fmilc 

T is at P- difgrac'd. 

And M grown grey, perforce grows chafte ; 

Nor, to the credit of our modeft race, 
Rifcs one Stallion to fupply their place. 

A Maiden- 
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A Maidenhead, which> twenty years ago^ 

In mid December, thi rahk Fly would Wow 

Tho* clofely kept, n^w, when the Dog-Star's heat 

Enflamcs the marrow, in the very ftreet 

May lie untouched, left for the worms, by Tholb 

Who daintily pafs by, and hold their nofe. 

Poor, Plain Concupifcence is in difgrace. 

And Simple Letch'ry dares not (hew her fticc 

Left She be fent to Bridewell ; Bankrupts mad«^ 

To fave their fortunes. Bawds leave off that trade. 

Which firft had left off them i to ff^ell-dofe Square 

Fine, frcfh, young Stumpets (for Dodd preaches there) 

Throng for fubfiftence \ Pimps no longer thrive. 

And Penfions only keep L ■ alive. 

Where is the Mother, who thinks all her pain. 
And all her jeopardy of travail, gain. 
When a Man Child is born, thinks ev'ry prayV 
Paid to the full, and anfwer'd in an heir ? 
Short-fighted Woman ! Little doth (he know 
What ftreams of forrow from that fource may flow. 
Little fufpeft, whilft She furveys her Boy, 
Her young Narcissus, with an eye of joy 

Too 
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Too full for Continence^ that Fate could give 
Her darling as a curfe, that She may live, 
E*re fixteen Winters their (hort courfe have run. 
In agonies of foul, to curfe that Son. 

Pray then^ for daughters, Ye wife Mothers, pray ; 
They fhall reward your love, nor make ye grey 
Before your time with forrow 5 they fhall give 
i^ges of peace and comfort, whilft Ye live 
Make life mod truly worth your care, and fave. 
In fpite of death, your mem Vies from the grave. 

That Scnfc, with more than manly vigour fraught. 
That Fortitude of Soul, that ftretch of Thought, 
That Genius, great beyond the narrow bound ' 
Of Earth's low walk, that Judgment pcrfedt found. 
When wanted moft, that Purity of Tafte, 
Which, Critics mention by the name of chafte, 
Adorn'd with Elegance, that eafy flow 
Of ready Wit, which never made a foe. 
That Face, that Form, that Dignity, that Eafc, 
Thofe pow'rs of plcafing with that will to pleafe. 
By which Lepel, when in her youthful days. 
E'en from the currifh Pope extorted praife, 

Wc 
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We fee, tranfmitted, in her daughter Ihine 
And view a new Lepel in Caroline. 

Is a Ton born into this world of woe ? 
In never-ceafing ftreams let forrow flow. 
Be from that hour the houfe with fables hung. 
Let lamentations dwell upon thy tongue, 
£*en from the moment that he firlt began 
To wail and whine, let him not fee a man. 
Lock, Lock him up, far from the public eye. 
Give him no opportunity to buy. 
Or to be bought -, B— — , tho* rich, was fold. 
And gave his body up to fhame for gold. 

Let it be bruited all aboughl the Town, 
That He is coarfe, indelicate and brown^ 
An Antidote to Luft, his Face deep fcar'd 
With the Small Pox, his body maim'd and marr*d» 
Eat up with the Kings-evil, and his blood. 
Tainted throughout, a thick and putrid flood. 
Where dwells Corruption, making him all o'er. 
From head to foot, a rank and running fore. 
Should' ft Thou report him as by nature made. 
He is undone, and by thy praifc bctray^^ 1 

Give 
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Give him but fair» Letchers in number more. 
More brutal and move fierce, than thrpng*d the door 
Of Lot in Sodom, (hall to thine repair. 
And force a paflage, tho* a God is there. 

Let him have one Servant that is male ; 
"Where Lords are baffled, Servants oft prevails 
Some vices They propofe, to all agree ; 
H was guilty, but was M free ? 

Give him no Tutor — throw him a punk. 
Rather than truft his morals to a. Monk — 
Monks we all know — We, who have liv'd at home. 
From fair report, and Travellers, who roam. 
More feelingly-T-nor truft him to the gown, 
•Tis oft a covering in this vile town 
For bafe defigns % Ourfclves have liv'd to &e 
More than one Pyfon in the Pillory. 
Should He have Brothers, (Image to thy view 
A Scene, which, tho' not public made, is true) ' 
Let not one Brother be to t'other known. 
Nor let his Father (it with him alone« 



Be 
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Be all his Servants^ Female, Young, and Fair, 
And if the Pride of Nature fpur thy heir 
To deeds of Venery, aT, hot and wlid. 
He chance to get fome fcore of maids with child. 
Chide, but forgive him j Whoredom is a crime. 
Which, more at this, than any other time. 
Calls for indulgence, and, 'mongft fuch a race. 
To have a baftard is fome fign of grace. 

Born in fuch times, fhould I (it tamley down, 
Supprefs my rage, and faunter thro* the town 
As One who knew not, or who fliar'd thefe crimes ? 
Should J at lefler evils point my rhimes. 
And let this Giant Sin, in the full eye 
Of Obfervations, p^s unwounded by ? 
Tho' our meek Wives, paflive Obedience taught. 
Patiently bear thofe wrongs, for which They ought. 
With the brave Spirit of their dams poilefs'd. 
To plant a dagger in each hu(band*s breaft. 
To cut off male increafe from this fair Ifle, 
And turn our Thames into another Nile ; • 

Tho% on his Sunday, the fmug Pulpitis; 
Loud ' gainft all other crimes, is filcnt herc^ 
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And thinks himfelf abfolv'd, in the pretence 

Of Decency, which meant for the defence 

Of real Virtue, and to raife her price. 

Becomes an agent for the caufe of vice ^ 

Tho' the Law fleeps, and, thro* the care They take 

To drug her well, may never more awake ; 

Born in fuch times, nor with that patience curd 

Which Saints may boaft of, I mufl: fpeak, or burft. 

But if, too eager in my bold career. 
Haply I wound the nice, and chafter ear. 
If, all unguarded, all too rude, I fpeak. 
And call up blufhes in the maiden '$ cheek. 
Forgive, Ye Fair — my real motives view. 
And to forgivenefs add your prailes too. 
For Yon I write— nor wifh a better plan— 
The Caufe of Woman is moft worthy Man— • 
For Yo u I ftill will write, nor hold my hand, 
Whilft there^s one (lave of Sodom in the land. 

Let them fly far, and fkulk from place to place, 
Not daring to meet Manhood face to face. 
Their fteps Til track, hor yield them one retreat 
Where They may hide their heads, or reft their feet. 

Til 
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Till God in wrath (hall let his vengeance fall» 
And make a great example of them all» 
Bidding in one grand pile this Town expirCf 
Her Tow*rs in duft, her Thames a lake of fire. 
Or They (moft worth our wifli) convinced) tho* late. 
Of their paft crimes, and dangerous eftate. 
Pardon of Women with Repentance buy. 
And learn to honour them, as much as L 
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TT APP Y the Sard (tho* few fuch Sards we find) 

Who, 'bove controulment, dares to fpeak his mind> 
Dares^ unabalhM, in ev'ry place appear. 
And nothing fears, but what he ought to fear. 
Him Fafliion Cannot tempt, him abjedt Need 
Cannot compel, him Pride cannot miflead 
To be the flavt of greatnefs, to ftrike fail. 
When, fweeping onward with her Peacock's tail. 
Quality, in full plumage, paflcs by i 
He views her with a fix'd, contemptuous eye, 
And mocks the Puppet, keeps his oWn due ftate. 
And is above conycrfing with the great 

U 3 ^«\^ 
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Perifh thofe Slaves^ thofe minions of the quilU 
Who have confpir'd to feize that facred hill 
Where the nine Sifters pour a genuine ftr^n, 
And funk the mountain level with the plain ; 
yfho^ with mean» private views, and fervile art. 
No fpark of Virtue living in their heart. 
Have balely tumM Apoftates, have debas'd 
Their dignity of office, have difgrac*d, 
Like Eli'i Sons, the altars where they ftand. 
And caused their name to ftink thro* all the land. 
Have ftoop'd to proftitute their venal pen 
For the fupport of great, but guilty men. 
Have made the Bard, of their own vile accord. 
Inferior to that thing we call a Lord. 

What is a Lord? Doth that plain, fimple word 
Contain fome magic fpell ? as foon as heard. 
Like an Alarum Bell on Night's dull ear. 
Doth It ftrike louder, and more ftrong appear 
Than other Words ? whether we will or no. 
Thro* Reafon*s Court doth It unqueftion'd go 
£*en on the mention, and of courfe tranfmit 
Notions of fomething excellent, of Wit 

Fleafingt 
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Plcafing, tho* keen, of Humoar freci tho* dttftej 

Of fterling Genit)8 with found Judgment grio'd. 

Of Virtue far above temptation'^ Reach, 

And Honour, which not malice can impeach f 

Believe it not — 'twas Nature's firft intent. 

Before their rank became their punifliment. 

They fhould have pafs*d for. Men, nor blulh'd to prize 

The bleffings fhe beftow*d-*She gave them eyes. 

And They could fee — She gave them ea^f — they heard-^ , 

The Inftruments of ftirring, and they ftirr'd-T* 

Like Us, they were defign'd to eat, to drink. 

To talk, and (ev'ry now and then) to think. 

Till They, by Pride corrupted, for the fake 

Of Singularity, difclatm'd that make. 

Till they, difdaining Nature's vulgar mode. 

Flew off, and (Iruck into another road. 

More fitting ^a//(y, and to our view 

Came forth a Species altogether new. 

Something We had not known, and could not know. 

Like nothing of God's making here below. 

Nature exclaim'd with wonder — Lords are Things, 

Which, never made by Me, were made by Kings. 

U 4 A Lord 
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A Lord (nor let the honed, and the brave. 
The true. Old Noble, with the Fool and Knave 
Here mix his fame; curs'd be that thought of mine. 
Which ifSSiA B^-r- and F — fhould Grafton join) 
A Lord (^nor liene let Cenfure rafhiy call 
My juft contempt of fome, abufe of all. 
And, as of hrte^ when Sodom was my theme, 
Slander my purpofe, and my Mufe blafpheme, 
Becaufe (he ftops not, rapid in her fong. 
To make exceptions as She goes along, 
Tho* well Stie hopes to find, another year, 
A whole Minority exceptions here) 
A mere, mere Lordj with nothing but the name. 
Wealth all his Worth, and Title all his Fame, 
Lives on another man, himfelf a blank, 
Thanklefs he lives, or mud fome Grandfire thank. 
For fmuggled Honours, and ill-gotten pelf -, 
A Bard owes all to Nature, and Himfelf. 

Gods, how my Soul is burnt up with difdain. 
When I fee Men, whom Phoebus in bis Train 
Might view with pride, lacquey the heels of thofe 
Whom Genius ranks amongft her gftateft foes ! 

And 
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And what's the caufc ? why thcfe fame fons of fcorn. 

No thanks to cKcm, were to a Title born, 

And could not help it ; by Chance hither fent 

And only Deities by accident: 

Had fortune on our getting chanc'd to fliine. 

7beir birthright honours had been your*s or mine. 

*Twas a mere random llroke, and Ihould the Throne, 

Eye Thee with favour, proud and lordly grown » 

Thou, tho* a Bard, might'ft be their fellow yet. 

But Felix never can be made a Wit. 

No, in good faith — that's one of thofe few things 

Which Fate hath plac'd beyond the reach of Kings. 

Bards may be Lords, but *tis not in the cards. 

Play how we witl, to turn Lords into Bards. 

A Bard — A Lord — Why let them hand in hand 
Go forth as Friends, and travel thro' the land, 
Obfcrve which word the People can digeCt 
Mod readily, which goes to market be(V, 
Which gets mod credit, Whether Men will truft 
A Bard becaufe th^y think he may be juft. 
Or on a Lord will chufe to rifque their gains, 
Tho* Privilege in that point ftill remsuns. 

A Bard 
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A Bard-- A Lord — let Rbason take her Scales, 
And fairly weigh thofe Words, fee which prevails. 
Which in the ballance lightly kicks the beam. 
And which by finking We the Vidtor deem! 

Tis done, and Hermes, by command of JoV£, 
Summons a Synod in the facred grove, 
Gods throng with Gods to take their chairs on high. 
And (it in ftate, the Senate of the Sky, 
Whilft, in a kind of parliament below. 
Men ftare at thofe above, and want to know 
What They're tranfading; Reason takes her ftand 
Juft in the midfl, a ballance in her hand. 
Which o'er and o'er She tries, and finds it true ; 
From either fide, conduced full in view, 
A Man comes forth, of figure ftrange and queer y 
We now and then fee fomething like them here. 

The Firjl was meager, flimfy, void of ftrcngth. 
But Nature kindly hath made up in length. 
What She in breadth denied •, Ereft and proud, 
. A head and (houlders taller than the croud. 
He dcemM them pygmies all ; loofc hung his (kin 
O'er his bare bones j bis Face fo very thin, 



So 
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So very narrow, and fo much beat out. 
That Phyfiognomifts have made a doubt. 
Proportion loft, Exprefion quite forgot. 
Whether It could be called a face, or not ; 
At end of it howe'er, unblefs'd with beard. 
Some twenty fathon^ Ipngth of chin appeared ; 
With Legs, which we might well concievc that Fate 
Meant only to fupport a fpidcr's weight. 
Firmly he ftrovc to tread, and with a ftride 
Which (hew'd at once his weakncfs and his pride. 
Shaking himfelf to pieces, feem*d to cry, 
Obfervc good People, how I fliake the flcy. 

In his right hand a Paper did He hold. 
On which, at large, in characters of gold, 
Diftind, and plain for thofe who run to fee. 
Saint Archibald had wrote L, 0, iS, D. 
This, with an air of fcorn. He from afar 
Twirrd into Reason's fcales, and on the Bar, 
Which from his foul he hated, yet admir'd. 
Quick turn'd his back , and as he came retir'd. 
The Judge to all around his name declared ^ 
Each Goddcfs tittcr'd, each God laughed, Jove ftar'd, 

And 
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And the whole People cried) with one accord^ 
Good Heaven blefs us all, is that a L9ri I 

Such was the Fir/-<he Smndmzs a man. 
Whom Nature bult on quite a diflPTent plan ; 
A Bear^ whom from the moment he was bom. 
His Dam defpisM, and left unliciCi in fcorn I 
A Babely which, the pow'r of Art outdone. 
She could not finifh when She had begun i 
An utter Chaos ^ out of which no might 
But that of God could ftrike one fpark of ligfit. 

" Broad were his (houlders, and from blade to blade 

A H might at full length have laid ; 

Vaft where his Bones, his Mufcles twilled ftrong. 
His Face was (hort, but broader than 'twas long. 
His Features, tho* by Nature they were large. 
Contentment had contrived to overcharge 
And bury meaning, fave that we might fpy 
Scnfe lowering on the penthoufe of his eye ; 
His Arms were two twin Oaks, his Legs fo ftout 
That they might bear a Man (ion Houfe about. 
Nor were They, look but at his body there, 
Defign'd by Fate a much lefs weight to bear. 

O'ei 
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O'er a brown Cajfock^ which had once been black, 
"Which hung in tatters on his brawny back, 
A fight mod: ftrange, and aukward to behold 
He threw a covering of Blu( and Gold. 
Juft at that time of life, when Man by rule. 
The Fop laid down, takes up the graver fool. 
He darted up a I**op, and, fond of (how, 
luOokM like another Hercu^^es, turn'd Beau^ 
A Subjed, met wjUi onl^ now and then. 
Much Qtter for the pencil than the pen i^ 
Hogarth would draw him (Envy muft allow) 
E'en to the life, was. Hoqarth living now. 

With fuch accoutrements, with ftjch a form. 
Much like a Porpoife juft before a ftorm. 
Onward He roll'd ; a laugh prevaird around, 
E*en Jove was feen to fimper | at the fpund 
(Nor was the caufe unknown, for from his Youth 
Himfelf he ftudied by ihe glafs of Truth) 
He join'd their mirth, nor (hall the Gods condemn 
If whilft They laugh'd at him, he laughed at them. 
JudgeKzh%o^ vicw'd him with an eye of grace, 
Look'd thro* his foul, and quite forgot his face. 

And 
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And, from his hand receivM, with fair regard 
Plac'd in her other fcalc the name of Bard. 

Then (for She did as Judges ought to do. 
She nothing of the cafe beforehand knew 
Nor wi(h*d to know. She never ftretch'd the lavrs. 
Nor, bafely to anticipate a caufe, 
Compeird SolUcitors no longer free. 
To (hew thofe briefs She had no right to fee) 
Then She with equal hand her fcales held out. 
Nor did the Caufe ode moment hang in dOubt, 
She held her fcales out far to public view ; 
The Lord^ as fparks fly upwards, upwards flew. 
More light than air, deceitful in the weight y 
The Bard^ preponderating, kept his fluite. 
Reason approv*d, and with a voice, whofe (bund 
Shook earth, fliook heaven, on the cleareft ground 
Pronouncing for the Bards a full decree. 
Cried — Thofe muft Honour Tbcm^ who honour Me. 
They for this prefent day, where'er I reign. 
In their own right. Precedence fliall obtain. 
Merit rules here, iBe it enough that Birtb 
Intoxicates, and fways the fools of earth. 

No 
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Nor think that here, in hatred to a Lord, 
I've forgM a tale, or altered a record 5 
Search when You will (I am not now in fport) 
You'll find it rcgiftcr'd in Rbason's Court. Q 

Nor think that Envy here hath ftrung my lyret 
That I depreciate what I moft admire» 
And look on titles with an eye of fcorn 
Becaufe I was not to a title bom. 
By Him that, made me, I sgn much more proud,. 
More inly fjitisfied, ta have a croud 
Point at me as I pafi, and CK7,<»9thac'8 Hcm- 
A poor, but honeft Bard, vhodarea be free 
Amidft CorruptioHf than to have a traini' 
Of flick'ring Levee flaves, tamake me vaio. 
Of things I ought to bkifh for ; to run, flv, 
And live but iathe RX)tion of my eye 1 
When I am leTs than Man, my fisiults t'adoce. 
And make me think that I amibmcdiing more. 

Recall paA times, bring biK:k the day^ of old. 
When the great Noble b6re, his. honours bold^ 
And in the face of peril, when He dar*d 
Things which his legal Baftard, if declar^d^ 

Might 
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Might well difcredic ^ faithful to his truft. 
In the extremeft points of Judice, Juft, 
WelMcnowing All, and lov'd by All hekn^» 
^%True to his King, and to his Country crue» 
Honeft at Court, above the baits of gain. 
Plain in his drds, and in his Manners plain. 
Moderate in wealth, generous but not prdFufe, 
Well worthy riches, for he knew their ufe, 
Poflcfling much, and yet deferving n)ore, 
Defervipg thofe high honours, which he wore 
With eafe to all, and in return gainM fame. 
Which all men paid, becaufe he did not daim. 
When the grim War was plac'd in dread array. 
Fierce as the Lion roaring for his prey^ 
Or Lionefs of royal whelps foredoom 
In Peace, as mild as the departing Sun, 
A general bleffing wherefix'er he turn'd. 
Patron of Learning, norhimfelfunleam'dy 
Ever awake at Pity's tender call^ 
A Father of the Poor, a Friend to AH, 
Recall fuch times, and from the grave bring back 
A Worth like this, my heart fhall bend, or crack. 
My Aubborn pride give way, my tongue proclaim. 
And ev'ry Mufe confpirc to fwell his fame. 
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Till Envy (hall to him that praifc allow^ 
Which (he cannot deny to Temple now* 

This Juftice claims, nor (hall the Bard forget^ 
Delighted with the ta(k, to pay that debt, 
To pay it like a Man, and in his layS) 
Sounding fuch worth, prove his own right to praifc. 
But let not Pride and Prejudice mifdeem. 
And think that empty Titles are my Theme, 
Titles, with Me, arc vain, and nothing worth, 
I rev'rcnce Virtue, but I laugh at Birth. 
Give me a Lord, that's honeft, frank, and brave, 
I am his friend, but cannot be his (lave. 
Tho' none indeed but Blockheads would pretend 
To make a (lave, where they may make a friend. 
I love bis Virtues, and will make them known, 
Confcfs his rank, but can't forget my own. 
Give me a Lord, who, to a Title born, 
Boafts nothing elfe, IMl pay him fcorn with.fcorn. 
What, (hall my Pride (and Pride is Virtue here) 
Tamely make way, if fuch a wretch appear ? 
Shall I uncovered (tand, and bend my knee 
To fuch a (hadow of Nobility, 

Vol. IL X A Shred, 
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A Shred, a Remnant ; he might rot unknown 
For any real merit of hit own. 
And never had come forth to publick note 
Had He not worn by chance his Father's coat ? 
To think a M worth my leaft regards 

Is treafon to the Majefty of Bardt. 

By Nature form'd (when tor her Honour fake 
She fomething more than common ftrove to make. 
When, Overlooking each niinute defeA^ 
And all too eager to be quite corredfc, 
In her full heat and vigour, (he impreft 
Her ftamp moft ftrongly on the favoured breaft) 
The Bard (nor think too lightly that I mean 
Thofe little, piddling Witlings, who o*erwccn 
Of their fmall parts, the Murphys of the ftage,, 
The Masons and the Whiteheads of the age, 
Who all in raptures their own works rchearfe. 
And drawld out meafur'd profe, which They call verfc) 
The real Bard^ whom native Genius fires* 
Whom every Maid of Caftaly infpires. 
Let him confider wherefore he was meant. 
Let him but anfwer Nature's great intent, 

And 
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And fairly weigh himiilf with other men. 
Would ne'er debafc the glories of his pen. 
Would in full (late, like a true Monarch, live. 
Nor bate one inch of his Prerogative. 

Methinks I fee old Wingate frowning here, 
( WiNOATE may in the feafon be a Peer, 
Tho' now, againft his will, of figures fick. 
He's forced to diet on Arithmetic^ 
E*en whilft he envies ev'ry Jew he meets, 
Who cries old CloaAs to fell about the ftrccts ? 
Methinks <his mind with futiirc honours big. 
His Tyburn Bob turn'd to a drefs'd Bag Wig) 
I hear him cry — What does this jargon mean ? 
Was ever fuch a damnM dull Blockhead feen ? 
Majeftj — Bard — Prerogative — Difdain 
Hath got into and turn'd the fellow's brain ; 
To Bethlem with him — ^give him whips and ftraw— 
Tm very fenfible he's mad in Law. 
A fauc); Groom who trades in Reafon, thus 
To fct himfelf upon a Par with us ; 
IF this berets fufFerM, and if that there fool 

May when he pleafes fend us all to fchool, 

X 2 IFbi 
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Why then our only bufinefs is outright 

To take our caps, and bid the World good night. 

I've kept a Bard myfclf this twenty years. 

But nothing of this kind in him appears. 

He, like a thorough true-bred Spaniel, licks 

The hand which cuffs him, and the foot which kicks 

He fetches, and he carries, blacks my fhoes, 

Nor chinks it a difcredit to his Mufe, 

A Creature of the right Camelion hue. 

He wears my colours, yellow or true Blue, 

Juft as I wear them ; 'tis all one to him. 

Whether I change thro* confciencc, or thro* whim. 

Now this is fomething like, on fuch a plan 

A Bard might find a friend in a great man •, 

But this proud Coxcomb — Zounds, I thought that All 

Of this queer tribe had been like my Old Paul. 

Injurious Thought ! accurfcd be the tongue 
On which the vile infinuation hung. 
The heart where *twas engendered, curs*d be thofe, 
Thofc Bards J who not themfclves alone expofc, 
But Mf, but yf//, and make the very name 
By which TheyVc call'd, a (landing mark of (hame. 

Talk 
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Talk not of Cuftom -'tis the Coward's pica. 
Current with Fools, but paflfes not with me;. 
An old dale trick, which guilt hath often tried 
By numbers to o'erpow*r the better fide. 
Why tell me then that from the birth of Rime, 
No matter when, down to the prefent time. 
As by th* original decree of Fate, 
Bards have proteAioh fought amongft the Great, 
Confcious of weaknefs, have applied to them 
As Vines to Elms, and twining round their ftem, 
Flouri(hM on high ; to gain this wifliM fupport 
E*en Virgil to Mif^cEWAs paid his court. 
As to the Cuftom 'tis a point agreed. 
But *twas a foolifh diffidence, not need. 
From which it rofe ; Had Bards but truly known 
That Strength, which is moft properly their own. 
Without a Lord^ unpropp*d^ They might have ftood. 
And overtopp'd thofe Giants of the wood. 

But why, when prefent times my care engage 
Muft I go back to the Aw^ujlan age? 
Why, anxious for the living, am I led 
Into the manfions of the ancient d'-ad ? 

X 3 Can 
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Can they find Patrons no where but at Rome, 
And mud I feck MiBCENAS in the tomb ? 
Name but a Win gate, twenty Fools of note 
Start up, ahd from report MiCCENAs quote j 
Under his colours I^rds are proud to fight, 
Forgetting that MiCCSNAS was a JOtigbt •, 
They mention him as if to ufe his name 
Was in fome meafure to partake his fame, 
Tho* Virgil, was he living, in the ftreet 
Might rot for them, or perifh in the Fleei^ 
See how They redden, and the charge difclaim — 
Virgilf and in the FUel — forbid it Shame. 
Hence, Ye vain Boaftcrs, to the Fleei repair. 
And afk, with blu(hes a(k, if Lloyd is there. 

Patrons, in days of yore, were Men of Senfe, 
Were Men of Tafte, and had a fair pretence 
To rule in Letters — Some of Them were heard 
To read ofF-hand, and never fpell a word •, 
Some of them too, to fuch a monftrous height 
Was Learning rifen, for themfelves could write. 
And kept their Secretaries, as the Great ' 

Do many other foolifti things, for State. 



Our 
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Our Patrons are of quite a diflfrent ftraio, 
Vfith neither fenfe nor Tafte, againft the fpan^ 
They patronize for falhion fake — no more— - 
And ko^ a Bardjutt, as The keep a H^bare. 
M ■ on fuph occafion I am loth 
To name the dead) was a rare proof of both. 
Some of them would be puzzled e'en to read^ 
Nor could dcferve their Clergy by their Crudi 
Others can write, but.fuch''a Pagan hand 
A WiLREs fhould always at our elbow ftand i 
Many, if beggM, A Cbancellor^ of right. 
Would order into keeping at firft light. 
Thofe who ftand faireft to the public view 
Take to themfelyes the pr^ufe to others due. 
They rob the very Spital^ and make free 
With thofe alas who've leaft to fpare : — We fee, 

— — hath not had a word to fay, 

Since Winds and Waves bore Singlespekch away. 

Patrons in days of yore, like Patrons now, 
Expedbd that the Bard fliould make his bow 
At coming in, and ev*ry now and then 
Hint to the world that They were more then men, 

X 4 But 
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But, like the Patrons of the prefent day, 
They never bilk*d the Poet of his pay. 
Virgil lovM rural cafe, and, far from harm» 
MiECENAS BxM him in a neat, fnug farm. 
Where he might, free from trouble, pafs his days 
In his own way, and pay his rent in praife. 
Horace lovMwine, and, thro* his friend at Court, 
Could buy it off the Key in ev'ry port ; 
Horace lov*d mirth, MiCcENAS lovM it too, 
7 hey met, they laughed, as Gov and I may do, 
lior in thofe moments paid the leaft regard 
To which w4s Minijtcr^ and which was Bar4. 

Kot fo our Patrons-— grave as grave can be. 
They know tbemfehes^ They keep up dignity \ 
fiards are a forward race, nor is it fit 
That Men of fortune rank with men of Wit ? 
Wit if familiar made, will find her ftrength — 
•Tis bcft to keep her weak, and at arm*s length. 
♦Tis well enough for Bards^ if Patrons give. 
From hand to mouth, the fcanty means to live. 
|5i}ch is (heir language, and their pradice fuch, 
Th^y promifc little, and they give not much. 



Ut 
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Let the weak Bard^ with proftituted ftraint 
Praife that proud Scot, whom all good men difdaia ; 
What's his reward ? Why, his own fame undone^ 
He may obtain a patent for the run 
Of his Lord's kitchen, and have ample timCs 
With offal fed, to court the Cook in rime. 
Or (if he drives true Patriots to difgrace) 
' Jilay at the fecond Table get a place. 
With fomewhat greater flaves allowM to dini. 
And play at Crambo o*cr his gill of wine. 

And are there Sards^ who on Creation^ file 
Stand rank'd as Men, who breathe in this fair Ifle 
The air of Freedom, with fo little gall. 
So low a Spirit, proftrate thus to fall 
Before thefe Idols, and without a groan 
Bear wrongs might call forth murmurs from a ftone ? 
Better, and much more noble, to abjure 
The fight of men, and in fome cave, fecure 
From all the outrages of pride, to feaft 
On Nature's fallads, and be free at leaft. 
Better (tho* that, to fay the truth, is worfc 
Than almoft any other modern curfc) 

Difcard 
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Difcard all Senfe, divorce the thanklefs Mufe, 
Critics commence, and write in the /?n;/«e;j. 
Write without tremor, Griffiths cannot read ; 
No Fool can fail, where Langhorne can fucceed. 

But (not to make a brave and honeft Pride 
Try thofe means firfl:. She mud difdain when tried) 
There are a Thoufand ways, a thoufand arts. 
By which, and fairly. Men of real parts 
May gain a living, gain what Nature craves i 
Let Thofe, who pine for more, live, and be flaves. 
bur real wants in a fmall compafs lye. 
But lawlefs Appetite with eag^r eye. 
Kept in a conftant Fever, more requires. 
And we are burnt up with our own defires. 
Hence our dependence, hence our flav*ry fprings ; 
Bards^ if contented, are as great as Kings. 
Ourfclves are to Ourfelves the caufe of ill \ 
We may be Independent, if we will. 
The Man who fuits his Spirit to his ftate 
Stands on an equal footing with the Great, 
Moguls themfelves arc not more rich, and He, 
Who rules the Englilh nation, not more free. 

Chains 
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Chains were not forged more durable and ftrong 

For Bards than others, but They've worne them alongp 

And therefore wear them ftill. They've quite forgot 

What Freedom is, and therefore prize her not. 

Could They, tho* in their fleep, could They but know 

The bleflings which from Independence flow. 

Could They but have a ihort and tranfient gleam 

Of Liberty, tho' 'twas but in a dream, 

They would no more in bondage bend their knee. 

But, once made Freeman, would be always free. 

The Mufe if She one moment freedom gains. 

Can never more fubmit to fing in chains. 

Bred in a cage, far from the fcather'd throng. 

The Bird repays his keeper with his fong, 

But, if fome playful child fees wide the door. 

Abroad he flies, and thinks of home no more. 

With love of Liberty begins to burn. 

And rather ftarvcs than to his cage return. 

/)fe/7 Independence — by true Reafon taught. 
How few have known, and priz'd Thee as They ought 
Some give Thee up for riot ; Some, like Boys, 
Refign Thee, in their childilh moods, for toys j 

Ambition 
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Ambition fome, fome Avarice mifleads, 

And in both cafes Ind£P£ndhnc£ bleeds ; 

Abroad, in queft of Thee, how many roam 

Nor know They had Thee in their reach at home j 

Some, tho* about their paths, their beds about. 

Have never had the Senfe to find Thee out ; 

Others, who know of what They are poffcfs'd, " 

Like fearful Mifers, lock Thee in a chcft. 

Nor have the refolution to produce 

In thefe bad times, and bring Thee forth for ule. 

Uaily Independence — tho'thy name's fcarce known» 

Tho* Thou, Alas ! art out of fafhion grown, 

Tho' All defpife Thee, 1 will not defpife. 

Nor live one moment longer than I prize 

Thy prefence, and enjoy -, by angry Fate 

BowM down, and almoft crufliM, Thou cam*ft, tho' late, 

^bou cam'il upon me,^like a fecond birth. 

And made me know what life was truly worth. 

Haily Independence — never may my Cot, 

Till I forget Thee, be by Thee forgot ; 

Thither, O Thither, oftentimes repair ; . 

Cotes, whom Thojj lovcll too, fhall meet Thee there ; 

All thoughts, but what arift; from joy, give o'er •, 

Peaci: dwells within, and Lav/ fhall guard the door. 

0*erwccning 
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- Overweening Bard ! Law guard thy door, what Law ? 
^The Law of England— —To controul, and awe 
Thofc faucy hopes, to ftrike that Spirit dunib. 
Behold, in State, Administration come. 

Why let Her come, in all her terrors too ; 
I dare to fufFer all She dares to do. 
I know her malice well, and know her pride, 
I know her (Irength, but will not change my (ide. 
This melting mafs of fle(h She may controul 
With iron ribs. She cannot change my Soul, 
No— to the laft refolv'd her worft to bear, 
Vm ft ill at large, and Independent there. 

Where is this Minifter ; where is the band 
Of ready (laves, who at his elbow ftand 
To hear, and to perform his wicked will ? 
Why, for the firft time, are they flow to ill » 
When fome grand aft 'gainft Law is to be done. 

Doth flcep ; doth Bloodhound run 

To L , and worry thofe fmall deer 

When He might do more precious mifchief here ? 

Doth turn tail ? doth He re lire to draw 

Illegal warrants, and to call them Law ? 

Doth 



3i8 INDEPENDENCE. 

Doth—, at G— d kick'd, from G d run. 

With that cold lump of unbaked dough, his Son, 
And, his more honed rival, Ketch to cheat 
Purchafc a burial place where three ways meet ? 
Believe it not; ds > dill. 

And never fleeps, when he fhould wake to ill ; 

' doth leflcr mifchicfs by the bye. 

The great Ones till the Term in PeSio lie j 
— lives, and, to the ftridlcft jufticc true. 
Scorns to defraud the Hangman of his due. 

O my poor Country — weak and overpow'rM 
By thine own Sons— eat to the bone— devoured 
By Vipers, which, in thine own entrails bred, 
Prey on thy life, and with thy blood are fed, 
With unavailing grief thy wrongs I fee. 
And, for myfelf not feeling, feel for Thee. 
I grieve but can't defpair— for, Lo, at hand 
Freedom prefents a choice, but faithful band 
Of Loyal Patriots, Men who greatly dare 
In fuch a noble caufe, Men fit to bear 
The weight of Empires ; Fortune j Rank^ and Senfe^ 
Virtue and Kncwkdge^ Icaug'd with Eloquence^ 



March 
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March in their ranks ; Freedom from file to file 
Darts her delighted eye, and with a fmile 
Approves her honeft Sona, whilft down her cheeky 
As 'twere by ftcalth (her heart too full to fpeak) 
One Tear in filence creeps, one honeft T^ear, 
And feems to fay, Why is not Gr anby here ? 

O Ye brave Few, in whom we ftill may find 
A Love of Virtue, Freedom and Mankind, 
Go forth— in Majefty of Woe arrayed. 
See, at your feet Your Country kneels for aid. 
And, (many of her children traitors grown,) 
Kneels to thofe Sons She (l.ill can call her own, 
Seeming to breathe her laft in ev'ry breath. 
She kneels for Freedom, or fhc begs for Death — — • 
Fly then, each duteous Son, each £ngli(h Chief, 
And to your dropping Parent bring relief. 
Go forth — nor let the Siren voice of cafe 
Tempt Ye to flcep, whilft tempefts fwcll the feas i 
Go forth — nor let Hypocrify, whofe tongue 
With many a fair, falfe, fatal art is hung, 
Like Bcthers fawning Prophet, crofs your way. 
When your great Errand brooks not of delay •, 

Nor 
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Nor let vain Fear, who cries to all She mccts^ 
Trembling and palc*-A Lion in the ftreets— 
Damix your free Spirits -, let not threats affright. 
Nor Bribes corrupt, nor Flatteries delight. 
Be as One Man— Concord fuccefs enfures— 
There's not an Englifh heart but what is Yours. 
Go forth — and Virtue, ever in your fight. 
Shall be yow guide by day, your guard by night — 
Go forth — the Champion^- of your native land. 
And may the battle profper in your hand — 
It may, it Muft — Ye cannot be withftood— 
Be your Hearts honed, as your Caufe is good. 
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^ O M E of my Triehds (for FfiWi I muft fuppofe 
^ All, who, not daring to appear irif foes. 
Feign great good will, and, hot more full of fpite 
T*w ftrti of craft, under falfe colours 6ght) 
Some of my Friends (fo laviftily 1 print) 
As more in torrow than in anger, hint 
(Tho* that indeed will fcarce admit a doubt) 
That 1 fhairrun my (lock of Genius out. 
My no great dock, and, publi(hing fo fad, 
Mjift needs become a Bankrupt at the lart, 

T 2 The 
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<* The Hufbandman, to (pare a thankful foil, 
^ Which, rich in difpofition» pays his toil 
^* More than a hundred fold, which fwells his ftore 
<* £*en to his wi(h, and makes his bams run o*er, 
^^ By long Experience taught, who teaches beft, 
^^ Forgoes his hopes awhile, ind gives it reft. 
^' The Land, allow'd its lofles to repair, 
•• Refrefti'd, and full in ftrength, delights to wear 
•« A fecond Youth, and to the farmer's eyes 
^^ Bids richer crops, and double harvefta rife. 

'< Nor think this praflice to ||e earth confined, 
*' It reaches to the culture of the Mindr 
" The Mind of Man craves reft, and cannot bear, 
*• Tho* next in powV to Gods, continual care. 
•* Genius himfelf (nor here let Genius frown) 
^* Muft, to enfure his vigour, bejaiddown, 
" And fallowed well j had Chuj^chill knoWn but this, 
** Which the moft flight obfcrycr fcarcc could mifsi^ . 
" He might have flpurifli'd twenty yc^ra or more, 
** Tho' now aJas ! poor Man ! worn out in four. 

Recovered from the vanity of youth, 
I feci, alas ! this oielancholly truth. 

Thanks 
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Thanks to nch cordial, each advifing Friend, 
And am, if not too late, refolvM to mend, 
RcfolvM to give fome rcfpitc to my pen, ^ 

Apply myfelf ,once more to Books, and Meiit 
View what is prcfcnt, what is paft review, 

And my old ftock exhaufted lay in new, x,1 

For twice fix moons (let winds, turn'd Porters, bear ;( 
This oath to Heav'n) for twice fix moons I fwear, f 

No Mufe fiiall tempt me with her Siren lay, . i 

Nor draw me from improvement's thorny way, * • 

Verfe I abjur*, nor will forgive that Friend, 
Who in my hearing (hall a Rime commend, 

It cannot be — ^Whether I will, or no, 
Such as they are, my thoughts in meafure flowy 
ConvincM, determined, I in profe be^n. 
But e*re I write one fentence, Verfe creeps in. 
And taints me thro' and thro' *, by this good light 
In Verfe I talk by day, I dream by night % 
If now and then I curfe, my curfes chime, 
Nor can I pray, unlefs I pray in rime, 
p'en now I err, in fpite of Common Senfe^ 
And my Confufion doubles my ofiencc. 

Reft 
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Reft then my Friends-^-f^zxty fpare yourprecioul bratth. 
And be your fliifnbcrs notlefs found thati dcith ; . 
Perturbed Spirits reft, nor thus appear 
To wafte youf counfels m a fpendchrift^s ear. 
On your grave leflbns I cannot fubfift. 
Nor e'en in vcrfe betoftie OEc&nomift ; 
Reft then my Friends^ nor, hateful to my eyes. 
Let Envy, in'tf^e Ibipi of Pity, rife 
Toblaft meerefey time; with patience wait, 
(Tis no long imeYvat) propitioas Fate 
Shall glut your pride, ftnd ev'ry Son of phlegm 
Find ample rodm to cenfare and condemn. 
Read fome three hundred lines, (no cafy talk ; 
But probably the kft thkt i fti^l afk } 
And give mriip for ever; t?ait ohc hour. 
Nay not fo much; Revenge is in your pow'r, * 
And Ye may cry; €v€ limb hith turn'd his glafs, 
Lo ! wliut JVt jirbphecied is tome to pafs. 

Let Thofe, v*w Poetiy i» -poeois claim, '» ^-- ' . i 
Or not read this, or. only read foblanie; vvq ! .: ■^ : . 
Let Thofe, wjip art by Mion^s charms cnijM^H ■■'. ' 
Return me thanks for half a, crown well favMi, • 
ii^a Let 
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Let cboft, who love a. little gall in rime^ 
Poflpone their purchafe now, and call next time $ 
Let Thofc, who, void of Nature, look for art^ 
Take up their; iponey» and in peace depart; 
Let Thofe, who energy of diAion prize* . 
For Billingsgate quit Flexnsy, and be wife s 
Here is no lie, no gall, no art, no force. 
Mean are the words, and fuch as come of courfe. 
The Subjeft not lef& fimple than the lay ; 
A plain, unlabour'd journey of a Day. 

Far from Me now be ev*ry tuneful Maid, 
I neither afk, nor can receive their aid, 
Pegafus turn'd into a common hack . 
, Alone I jog, and keep the beaten track, j 

Nor would I have the Sifters of the hill 
Behold their Bard in fuch aDifbabille. 
Abfent, but only abient for a time. 
Let Them carefs fomc dearer fon of Rime, 
Let Them, as far as Decency permits. 
Without fufpicion, play the fool with Wits, 
'Gainft Fools be guarded ; 'tis a certain rule. 
Wits are fafe things, there's danger in a FooL 

Let 
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Let Them, thq' mbdedt "Ge^at more modeft wooe i 
Let Tbeai with MASbN bleatj and bray, and coot ; 
Let iThcov with Fr an kuin, proud of fome fmall Greek, * 
Make Sophocles, difguisM^ in Englifh fpeak ; 
Let Them with Glover o'er Medea doze ; 
Let Them with Dodsley wail Cleone*s woes, 
Whilft He, fine feeling creature, all in tears. 
Melts as they melt, and weeps with weeping Peers ; 
Let Them with fimple Whitehead, taught to creep 
Silent and foft, lay Fontenelle aflcep j 
Let Them with Browne contrive, no vulgar trick. 
To cura the dead, and make the living fick j 
Let Them in Charity to Murphy give 
Some old French piece, that he may fteal and live 5 
Let Them with antick Foote fubfcriptions get, 
And advcrtife a Summer-houfe of Wit, 

Thus, or in any better way They pleafc. 
With thefc great Men, or with great Men like theFe, 
Let them their appetite for laughter feed ; 
I on my Journey all Alone proceed. 

If fafliionable grown, and fond of pow'r 
With bum*rcus Scots let Them difport their hours 

Ut 



THE J O U |l »r E Y; 329 

Let Them dance, fairy like, round OssianU tomb i , 

Let Them forge Uis^ and bifiories for Hume ; 

Let Them with Home, the very Prince of vcrfc. 

Make fomcthing like a Tragedy in Erfi 5 

Under dark Allegory's flimfy veil 

Let Them with OoaviB fpin out a tale 

Of rucfiil length j Let Them plain things obfcurc, 

Dcbafe what's truly rich, and what is poor 

Make poorer dill by jargon moft uncouth; 

With cv*ry pert, prim Prettinefs of Youth 

Born of falfe Taftc, with Fancy (like a Child 

Not knowing what It cries for) running wild. 

With bloated Stile, by AfFcftation taught. 

With much falfc Colouring, and little Thought, 

With Phrafes ilnmge, and Dialedt decreed 

By Reafon never to have pafs'd the Tweedy 

With Words, which Nature meant each other's foe. 

Forced to compound whether they will or no, ) 

With fuch materials. Let Them, if They will. 

To prove at once their plcafantry and Ikill, 

Build up a Pard to war 'gainft Common Senfe, 

By way of Compliment to Providence ; 

Let Them with Ahmstrong, taking leave of Senfe^ 

Read mufly ledlures on Bemvoletui^ 

Or 
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Or coon the pages of bis gaping ZXij, 

Where all his former Fame was thrown away, 

Where all, but barren labour, was forgot. 

And the vain ftifFnels of a Lettered Scot ; 

Let Them with Armstrong pafs the term of light. 

But not one hour of darkoefs \ when the Night 

Sufpends this mortal coil, when Mem*ry wakes. 

When for our pad mifdoings Conicience takes 

A deep revenge, when, by Refleftion led. 

She draws his curtaias, and looks comfort dead. 

Let ev*ry Mufe be gone ; in vain He turns 

And tries to pray for deep \ an ^tna bums, 

A more than ^tna in his coward breaft". 

And Guilt, with vengeance arm'd, forbids hiih reft. 

Tho* foft as Plumage from young 21ephyr*s wing. 

His couch feems hard, and no relief can bring. 

Ingratitude hath planted daggers there. 

No Good Man can deferve, no brave Main bear. 

Thus, or in any betterway They pleafo, -♦ 
With thefe great Men, or Vich grq^t Men like thefe. 
Let them their appetite for laughter feed •, 
1 on my Journey all Alone proceed. 



t ■ 3 :>-,-'• 



Nj# a M E S 

OFT HE 

SUBSC-RIBERS. 



A. 

^HE Hon. William Allen, Efq; Philadelphia. 

A John Alien, Efq; ditto. 

Andrew Allen, Efq; ■ — . dittff. 

James Allen, Efq; ■ ■ . ditto, * 

The Hon. Charles Ward Apthorpe, Efq; NHt^nri. 
Rev. Doftor Achmuty, Rcftor of Trinity-Church, ditto. 

DoQor Andrew Andcrfon, ditto. * 

Mr. Jofcph AUicocke, Meichant, '^^H^ dit^. 

Peter Alfop, Efq; jlnligua. 

Mr, Richard Alfop, ConneSlicut. 

William Atkinfon, Efq; Antigua. 

Mr. James Alley, Merchant, ditto. 

Thomas Atwood, Efq; Dominican 

Edward Ambler, Efq; JVUliamJburgh^ Virginia, 

Mr. Charles Allen, Chejier Town^ Maryland. 

Rev. Mr. Henry Addifon, en Powtowmack^ ditto^ Six Sets. 

Major Addifon, ■ ditto^ ■ ditto^ Four ditto* ^ 

Thomas Addifon, Efq; Stto^ ditto. 

Mr. Abraham Ay res, Chefepeak Bay^ — — ditto. 

* A Dr. 



ii N A M E S of the 

Dr. James Anderfon, JnnapoUs^ Maryland. 

Mr. Thomas Allen, ditto ditto. 

John Addifon, — - ditto -^— ditto. 
Henry A£ton, jun. Pifcataway^ ditto. 
James A(hby, Leonard Town, — ditto. 
Owen Allen, Clements Bay^ — ditto. 
Richard Arill, Alexandria^ Virginia. 

Robert Adam, ditto ditto. | *' 

William Allnutt, Hunting Town, Maryland. 
George Afiiman, Baltimore^ ditto. 

Robert Adair, — — . ditto — — — ditto. 
Dr. Mores Allen, Cambridge^ ■ ditto. 

Mr. John Aircy,— ditto * — ditto. 

William Allen, Efq; Somerfetj ■ ditto. 

Mr. John Anderton, Cambridge, — - ditto. 
Capt. Robert AQiley, Fauquier County, Virginia. 
Mr. Mark Alexander, Merchant, Baltimore^ Maryland. 
Robert Alexander, Efqj ' ditto — — ditto. 

Archer, Efqj — — — ditto i ditto. 

John Allygood, Efq; Norfolk^ Virginia. 
Mr. Atkinfon, Merchant, ditto^ ditto. 
Capt. Archie, ' ditto, ditto. 

Mr. Archdeacon, ' ditto, ditto. 

Mr. Armftrong, ' ditto, ditto. 

Col. William Allen, JameS'River, ditto. 

Dr. Patrick Adams, ditto, ditto. 

Mr. John Aftiburner, Merchant, Baltimore^ Maryland. 
Richard Adamfon, Barbadoes. 

Luke Arthur, ditto. 

Henry Whitakcr Arthur, ditto. 

John Allfton, Charles-Town, South-'CaroIina. 

Jofeph AMon,'-y— ditto, ditto. 

M. Atchifon, — — A'//^,— ditto. 
Lieut Stephen Payne Adye, His Majejlfs Royal Artillery Regiment' 
Mr. Adam Allyn, Philadelphia. 
Rev. Mr. Thomas At kin, St. Joints, Maryland. 
Mr. Edward Arnold, Merchant^ Ifonvalig Conneflicut. 

B. Hon. 



SUBSCRIBERS. iii 

B. 

Hon. Montfort Brown, Lieut. Govgrnor of ff^eji- Florida. 

Mr. Theopbyladl Bache, Merchant, Niw-Tori. 

Afliton Blackburne, Efq; » ditto. ' 

Major Robert Bayard, Royal Jnurican Regitmnt of Foot* 

Col. John Bradftrcet, Niw-rork. 

Mr* Richard Bancker, Merchant, ditto. 

Will. Bruce) Efq; Surgeon to his MajeJIyU Royal Rigifmnt rf Artillery. 

William Bayard, Efq; New^Tork. 

Goldlbrow Banyar, Efq; Deputy- Secretary Province of ditto. 

Mr. Gerard G, Beckman, jun, ditto. 

Nicholas Bayard, ■ ■ i ■ ditto. 

Charles Bernard, Efq; Jamaica. 

Capt. Thomas Barnfley, Royal American Regiment of Foot. 
Mr. George Butrick, garter Majler to bis Majefifs 26th Regi- 

mint of Foot. 
Rev. Mr. Brown, New- Port ^ Rhode Ifland. 
Mr. Ifau Brown, Hackinjack^ New-Jerfey. 
Peter Brown, Efq; Newarij"—' ditto. 
Mr. vjohn R. Blicekcr, New-York. 

Thomas Brown, Albany. 

William Benfon, New-York. 

Abraham Braiher, ditto. 
Robert Beverley, Efq; Hobb*S'Holey Virginia. ^ 

Mr. Robert Brook, ditto^ ditto. 

William Bracken Brough, ditto^ ditto. 

John Belfield, — Richmondy ditto. 

Edward Bull, Merchant, Antigua. 
John Barrington, Efq; ■ ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Beech, Merchant, ditto. 
Garrat Burton, Efq; Dominica. 
Mrs. Button, ■ ditto. 

Mr. Francis Baker, — ditto. 

Mark Byrn, ditto. 

Samuel Bedfan, — ditto. 

James Blair, St. Ftments. 

• A a •••'*'* Mr, 



W N A M^ £ S of the 

I 

Mr. John Burton, Jntigua. 

Richard Bache, Merchant, Philadelphia. 
Dr. Phincaa Bond, ■ ■ ditto. 

Mn Richard Beale, Rhodilfland. 

Robert Brown, — ditto. 

Benjamin Brenton, ditto. 
Col, Richard Bland, fVilliamJbiirgy Virginia. 
Mr. John Barnes, Cbefter^ Maryland. 

Stephen Bordlcy, jun. ditto^ ditto. 

William Bordley, Talbot^ — ditto. 

Richard Button, Chefter^ — ditto. 

Benjamin Binney, Kent^ — ditto. 

Peregrine Brown, ditto^ — ditto. 

Dr. John Bond, Calvert^ ditto. 

Mr. Jerman Baker, ■ Virginia. 

William Biers, Druggift, ditto, 

Lewis Burwell, jun. Efqi- ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Thomas Bacon, Frtderick^ Maryland^ Two Sets. 
Mr. Thomas Brend, Annapolis^ ^ • ditto. ditto. 

Thomas Bowles, Frederick^ ditto. ditto. 

John Barnes, Charles^ ■ ditto. 

John BuUen, Annapolis^ ■ ditto. 

James Brice, Efq; — ditto^ • ditto. 

Arthur Bridley, Efq; ditto^ «— -« • ditto. 

Mr. He.nry Bunt, Cbarle$^ — ditto. 

Benjamin Brooks, Upper Marlborough^ ditto. 
Lieut. Bo wcher, ii& Regiment of Foot. 
Mr. John Bracco, Talbot^ ' Maryland. 

Samuel Bowman, Merchant, ditto^ ditto. 

William Bradley, ■ ditto^ ditto. 

Anthony Benning, — — ditto^ ditto. 

John Bozman, ■ ditto^ ditto. 

Charles Blake, fen. ^een Anne^ ditto. 

Charles Blake, jun. ~ dittOy ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Barclay, Talbot^ ditto. 

Mr. James Berry, dittoy ditto. 

Capti Humphrey Boone, Annapolis^ -- ditto. 



Mr. 
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Mr. William Brown, Annap^lis^ ■ Maryland. 

John Bowie, ditto^ • ' A'//^. 

Samuel Burgefs,— ditto^ ■■ ■ Jitto. 

John Burgefs, Eik Ridge^ diti§. 

Henry Barneb, ditto^ ■ ditt9. 

Thomas Brown, — ditto^ ■■■ diit9» 

James Brooke, ■ ditto. 

William Bennet, — — dttio. 

James Beck, _— — ^_. ditt§. 

John Bateman, -^— ^ — AV/«, 

Thomas Boyd, ■ ■ ■■ ■ ditto. 

Jerningham Big, ■ dittu 

Jofeph Beard, ■ ■ ■ ■ ditto. 

Richard WilHam Brogden, — — — ditto. 

Jeremiah Belt, Efq; _—— ditto. 

Capt. Tobias Belt, ' ditto. 

Mf. Jeremiah Berry, Upper Marlborougb^-^''^^ ditto. 

Capt. William Bowie, Nottingham^ — . ditto. 

Mr. William Beanes, Upper Marlborough^ — ditto. 

Henry Brooks, — ditto^ ditto. 

Bafil Burgefs, ^ ditto^ ditto. 

Benjamin Berry, — — ditto^ ■ ditto. 

Fielder Bj>wie, — * ditto^ ditto. 

Charles Brookes, ■ ditto^ ditto. 

Thomas Belt, ■ dittOy ditto. 

Humphrey Bolt, — — ditto^ — — ditto. 

John Baynes, "Pifiataway^ — — ■ ditto. 

Jofias Bcall, jun. ditto^^ ditto. 

Thomas Bowlin, ditto, 

Richard Barnes, Port^Tobacco^ ■ ditto. 

Henry Brett, — — — dittOy — — — — ditto. 

Raphael Boarman, New- Forty — - ditto. 

Leonard Boarman, — dittOy ■ ■ ditto. 

Samuel Brifcoe, jun. i dittOy ■ dittos 

Robert Brent, ditto^ ■ ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Richard Brown, Allen' s-Freft), — — ditto. 
Dr. Benjamin Branfon, — — dittOy^^^'^*'^ ditto. 



Mr. 
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Mr, Henry Bradford, AlUffs'FnJhy Maryland. 

Richard Brandt, dittOy—^ ditto. 

William Bayard, Leonard-Tnvny ditto. 

Timothy Bowes, ditto^ ditto. 

Col. Abraham Barnes, — AV/^, ■ ditt9. 

Mr. Samuel Brifcoc, Clmenfs-Bayy ■ diu^ 

Major Zachariah Bond, Chapticoy . . ditto. 

Captr Thomas Bond, dittoy : ditto. 

Mr. Zephaniah Bond, dittOy ■ ditto. 

Philip Brifcoe, dittOy ■ ditto. 

Leonard Brifcoe, dittOy ■ ditto. 

Capt. John Brome, Leonard-Cucky — — ditto. 

Dr. John Bond, ■ dittOy ■ ditto^ 

Mr. Roger Brooke, dittOy ' ditto. 

Richard Bond, Lower MarWorougby ditto. 

James Southern Brifcoe, dittOy ditto. 

John Bowers, ■ dhtoy ■ ditt^ 

Abraham Boyd, BUdenJburghy ' ditto. 

Jofliua Bcall, dittOy — — — ditto. 

Benedid Brice, — dittOy i ditto. 

John Tendall Beall, ditto^ ditto. 

Benjamin Beall, — dittOy — — — dittos 

William Berry, — dittpy — — ' diit^ 

Jofeph Belt, George^Towtiy -— ■ ' ditto. 

Jofiah Beall, — dittOy — — — ditto. 
Col. George Beall, — dittOy — ditto. 

Samuel Beall, — dittOy — — — — ditt^ 
Mr, Robert Beall, — dittOy — — — — ditto. 

James Burnes, — ditto^ ■ ditto. 

John Bellendine, dittOy ■ —— ditto. 

Samuel Boone, — dittOy ■ ditto. 

Benjamin Bowen, Baltimoriy ■ ditto. 

Mofes Barney, — dittOy — — — ditto. 

Scale Bordley, dittOy — - ditto. 

William Bond, dittOy ' ditto. 

John Bond, — — — dittOy ' ditto. 

William Baxter, CbarUs-Town^ " ditto. 



Robert 
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Robert Bunt, Efq; fir^inia. 

Mr. William Brcnt, . Ji^t^^ 

Richard Brooke, Fredirickjburghy ditt9. 

Carter Braxton, Efq; IViUianfturgh^ — . ditU. 

Hon. William Byrd, Efq; — ditto^ ditt9. 

Mr. James Brand, Frtderick-Totuny — . MaryUnd. 

George Bell, dittOy ^ dtit9. 

Jofeph Burnafton, — dittOy ■ ■ ditto. 

Peter Bainbridgc, — ditto^ — ^ ditto. 

Thomas Beatty, jun. ditto^ ■ ditto. 

Col Samuel Bcall, jun. Sharpgfburgb^ i ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Barnes, Kent-IJland^ ditto^ 

James Ringgold Blunt, — ditto^ — — ditt^. 

Samuel Blunt, dittOy — ditto. 

Thomas Baker, ^eerCs-Toujn^ ditto. 

Matthew Bryan, ditto^ — < ditto. 

James Barnes, Chijier-Town^ • — ■ ditto. 

Jofeph Bowley, Talbot, ditto. 

James Barron, — ditto^ ■ ditto. 

Capt. Thomas Bureton, ditto, ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Browning, ditto, — ^- ditto. 

Triftram Bowdle, -^ i/i/z^, . __ ditto. 

Capt. John Bennet, Cambridge, — . — . ditto. 
Mr. William Byafs, — ditto, — — — , ditto, 

Thomas Brutt, Somorfet, — — — ditto. 

Francis Baker, Talbot, •^ditto^ 

Henry Baker, dtcil, — — ditto. 

John Bolton, Idnt, ■ — ■ ditto. 

Efme Bayly, Worajltr, — — ditto. 

William Brimage, Efq; Halifax, North Carolina. 

Mr. Buchanan, Baltimore, Maryland. 

Richard Baflct, Efq; Kent^ — ditto. 

Mr. Baldwin, Merchant, — Norfolk, '■ Virginia, 

WiHiam Bradley, ditto, — ditto, — ditto^ 

Sam. Bufli, Efq*, ditto, — ■ ditto. 

Capt. Gouthridgc Bufli, ditto^ ■ ■ ditto. 

Mr, 
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Mr. Barret, Merchant, Norfolk^ — — — — Ftrginia. 
Capt. Benny man, Portfmmth^ — _— — » diitOm 
Mr, Butler, ' ditto^ ■ ■ ditto. 

James BaMbaw, Merchant, James- Rivir^ ditto. 

William Blunt, Efq; dittp, ditto. 

Mr. Benjamin Belt, Maryland. 

John Booth, Newcajlle on Dolawar. 

Auftin Brockenbrough, Lads-Toum, Virgima. 
William Bernard, Efq; — — — ditto^ — ditto. 
Mr. Francis Bell, Barbadoa. 
Mr. JohnBrathwaitc,— A//«. 
Mrs. Rebecca Bayley, — ditto. 
Thomas Byam, Efq; Jniigua. 
Mr. William Blytbc, CbarUs-Town^ South-Carolina. 
Miles Brewton, Efq; •— ditto^ ditto. 

Hon. Daniel Blake, Efq; — ditto^ ditto. 

Thomas Bee, Efq; — - ditto^ — ditto. 

Mr. Fen wick Bull, ditto, i ■ ditto. 

William Burrow?, Efq; — ditto^ ' ditto. 

Mr. John Barnes, jun. Philadelphia. 

Mr. Charles Batho, ditto. 

Mr. John Bowden, Jerfey. 

Mr. Jofias Beall, Pijcataway^ Maryland. 

Mr. Adam Babcock, New-Haven, Connecticut. 

His Excellency George Brucre, Efq; Governor of Bermudas. 

Thomas Burch Efq; ■ ditto. 

Henry Bull, Efq; ditto. 

Lieut. Bruerc, His Majejlfs 14th Regiment of Foot. 
Mr. Richard Bolton, New-Tor k. 
Mr. Samuel Baldin, Norwalk. 

c. 

Rev. Dr. Cooper, Prefident of King's Colledge, New-Tor k. 
Rev. Dr. Chandler, Elizabeth -Town^ New- Jerfey. 

Dr. Charlton, New-Tor k. 

Mr. Tileman Cuylcr, Merchant, — ditto. 
Berand R. Cuyler, ditto. 

John Harris Cruzer, Merchant, ditto. 

Henry 
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Henry Cuylcr, Efq; Albany^ Ntw rori. 
Mr, Tileman Criizer, Merchant, CurracM. 
Henry Cuyler, Efq; Perth Ambojy Ntw-Jerfty. 
Mr. James Cobham. 

Richard Cartwright, Niw-Tori. 
Dr. Francis Cornwall, Antigua. 
Wilfon Miles Gary, Efq; Hampim^ Ftrgimia. 

Gabriel Cay, Efq; aV//*, ditf. 

Mr. William Cooper, Merchant, Antigua^ 

William Croficr, ditto, ditt0. 

Edward Carlifle, ditto, — ditt0. 

James Corfc, — ditt§. 

Thomes Clifford, ditto, — ditto. 
John Cooke, Efq; Rbodelfland. 
Mr. William Chicklcy, ditto. 

Jofeph Cooper, — ditto. 

John Collins, ditto. 

Julius Clare, Maryland. 

John Cary, — ditto. 

Gilbert Campbell, Virginia. 

John Chappcll, Chiftgr^ Maryland. 

William Carmichael, jun. ditto^ — ditto. 

Robert Crinklhank, ditto^ — ditto. 

James Claypoole, ■ ditto^ — ditto. 

John Carvill, jun. Ktntj • — ditt^. 

Hon. 6enedi£l Calvert, Efq; ditto. 

Thomas Claiborne, Efq; Virginia. 
Col. Gawin Corbin, — — ditto. 
Nathaniel Carpenter, Efq; 4itto. 
Charles Carroll, Efq; Annapolis^ Maryland. 
Robert Chriflie, Efq; — dittOy^-^^ ditto. 
Mr. James Curry, Philadelphia. 

Henry Caton, Annapolis^ ■ ■ Maryland. 

John Clapham, ditto^ ■ \ ■ ■ . ■ ■ ditto. 

Rpbert Chefley, Efq; St. Marys^ > ditto. 

Samuel Cbew> £fqt «— « "— • — — ^'//^ ' 

•B Mr. 
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Mr. George Chalmers, Annapolis^ — Maryland. 

Samuel Chafe, Efq; •— ditto • — ditto. 

Mr. Juftinian Cookefey, jifn. Charles^ ditto. 

Jofeph Courts, — — — ditto^ — ditto. 

David Craufurd, ditto^ — ditto* 

Col. Carlylc, Alexandria^ Virginia* 

Dr. James Crack, Port-Tohacco^ Maryland. 

John Craig, Efq; — ditto^ ditto. 

Dr. Cloflcy, Profeflbr of Anatomy, in Kin^s College^ New-York. 
Charles Carroll, fen. Efq; Annapolis^ Maryland. 
Mr. Samuel Chamberlain, fen. Talbot. 

James Chamberlain, Merchant, ditto. 

Jofhua Clarke, ditto. 

Philemon Lloyd Chew, Efq; Annapolis. 
Mr. Bennct Chew, ditto. 

Robert Couden, ditto. 

John Carter, ■> — ditto. 

Jofeph Cowman, — -^— ditto. 

Benjamin Carr, — — —— ditto. 

Caleb Connor, — — ■ ditto. 

Samuel Chew, fen. ditto. 

Samuel Chew, jun. ■ ditto. 

John Cowman, ■ ditto. 

William Coale, Elk-Ridge, 

Jeremiah Crabb, ^ueeu-Anne. 

Edward Crabb, ■ . ditto. 

Daniel Clarke, ■ ditto. 

Charles Clarke, Upper- Marlborough.] 

John Contee, —7- — ditto. 

John Campbell, Nottingham. 
Capt. Judfon Coolidge, Upper- Marlborough. 
}&J. David Craufurd, ditto. 

James Cole, Pifcatnwcy, 

TurAV.'dS Coiitcc, P^r*'7obac€Om 

J>c:' :.:.'". -11 Ci.ivcrch, atito. 

Yi?.Li'A^ Citmcnis, --^ ditto,. 
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Mr, Charles Clements, Port-Tobaccs. 
John Chapman, —— rf///^. 

John Clements, ditto. 

William Courts, — ditto, 
Samuel Cookfey, New^Port^ Maryland'. 
William Compton, ditto. 
Zachariah Chunn, ditto; 
Dr, John Corry, ' ' ditto. 

Rev, Mr. Ifaac CampbeH, ditto. 
Mr. James Campbell, AlUfts'FrtJb. 
Prieftly Cockrall, — ditto. 
Stephen Compton, ditto. 
Capt. Robert Chcflcy, St. Mary*s. 

Henry Carroll^ -^ — ditto. 
Thomas ColvSl, Efq; Alexandria^ Virginia. 
Mr. James Connelly— — ditto. 

Samuel Chew, ' Calvert. 

William Harris Clifts,*— ditto. 
John Chefley, — Charles. 
Thomas Campbell, ditto. 
Thomas Chittam, — Bladenjburgh. 
Thomas Cramphin, fen. ditto. 
Thomas Cramphin, jun. ditto. 

William Claggct, ' ditto. 

John Cromwell, Patapfco. 
Harman Child, — Barbadoes. 
William Cogan^ » ditto. 
John Coefvelt Cells, ditto. 
John Arthur Chafe, — ditto. 

Jofeph Collins, ditto. 

Capt. Edward Caldwell, — ditto. 
William Conner, Efq; — ditto. 
Rev. Mr. Thomas Craddock, Baltimore. ^ 

Mr. Jofeph Cromwell^ _— — ditto. 
Chriftopher Carnan — — ditto. 
Richard Croxall, ■ ditto. 

♦ B 2 Mr. 



xii N A M E S of the 

Mr. Daniel Chamier, ■' Baltimon* 

Charles Croxall, — ditto, 
Capt. George Catto, dtcil. 
MeiT. Cook and Williams, Dumfries^ Urginia, 
Mr. William Carr, — — — — ditto. 
John Campbell, Efq; Frederick/burgh, ditt§. 
Mr. Andrew Craufurd, HoUfs'H$li^ — ditto. 
Rev. Mr. Alexander Cruden, ditto^ ^^ ditto. 
CoL Landoa Carter, ' ditto^ — ditto. 

Mr, James Campbell, — ditto^ — ditto. 
Hon. Richard Corbin, Efq; Urbana^ — ditto. 
Rev. Mr. John Camm, WilUan^htrgbj ditto. 
Mr. Henry Claggett, Fredirick^ Mtttjkmd. 

Arthur Charlton, ditto^ — ditto. 
Col.ThomasCrefap,— -A/Zf,— — ditto. 
Capt.JofephChapline, Sbarp^wrgb^ditto. 
Mr. Levy Cohan, ■ - ditio^ — ditto. 

Joflas Chaplinc, — ditto^ — ditto. 

Nicholas Clouds, Kent-Ifland^ ditto. 

William Courfey, ^een-Anm^ ditto. 

Thomas Clayland, — ditto^ ^-^ ditto. 

John Chappcll, Kent^ — _ ditto. 

Joreph Coleman, Talbot^ — ditto. 
Mr. Thomas Cooper, ■ Oxford^ Maryland, 

Capt. John Coward, — — — — dittOj — ditto. 
Hon. Samuel Chamberlaine, Efq; ditto^ — ditto. 

John Caile, Efq; — Cambridgej — ditto. 

MefT. Campbell and Mowbray, ditto^ ■ ditto. 
Do£k. Andrew Francis Cheney, Somerfet^ ditto. 

Mr. Peter Chaille, IVorceJierj ■ ditto. 

Cox, Baltimore J ' ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Chafe, — ditto^ _— — ditto. 

Mr. James Caldwell, ditto^ ___ ditto. ' 

Robert CrookOiank, Kent^ _— ditto. 
Doft. Campbell, Norfolk^ Firginia. 

Coucklc, ■ ditto^ — — ditto. 

Maxw< 
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Maxwell Calvert, Efq; Norfolk^"^"^ Virginia. 
Capt. Jofeph Calvert, — ditto^ _— ditu. 

John Calvert, ditto^ ■ ditto. 

Chifwell, » ditto^ ditt§, 

Hartwdl Cock, Efq; Janui^Rivtr^ — ditto. 
Richard Cock, Efq-, — — ditto^ — ditto. 
Mr. Jofeph Callend, Merchant, ditto^ — - ditto. 
Thomas Collier, Worctfttr^ Maryhnd. 
Slater Clay, NgwcaftU^ on Delauwr. , 

Rev. Mr. Campbell, JVeJimoreUuuL 
Mr. Zachariah Campbell, Merchant, Naniicokg. 

Henry Clark, Cbaria-Towfty SouthrCar^ina^ 
Rev. Mr. James Crallan, diuo^ — — ditto. 
Mr. Samuel Campbell, *— ditto^ ' ditto. 

Philotbeus ChifSle, ditto^ ditto. 

JohA Colcock, — ^ ditto^ ■ ditto; 

IlaacCaton, Merchant, Pbiladtlpbia. 

William Coats, — -r ditto. 

' Thomas Cullen, Santa-Q^oix. 
Abraham Cuylcr, Efq; Alianjf. 
Mr. Thomas Coombes, — Philadelphia. 
Joho Oox, — — — — ditto. 
Lambert Cadwallader, -* ditto. 
James Currey, ■ tUtto. 

Thomas Claget, Pifcataway. 
George Clymer, Merchant, Philidelphia. 
Thomas Claiborne, £rq; fFilliam/burgh^ Virginia* 
Lewis Cuthbert, Efq; Kif^on, Jamaica. 
Mr. Robert Collins, Secretary, Penfacola^ 

D. 

Hon. Oliver De Lanccy, Efq; New-Tork. 

James De Lancey, Efq; — — — ditto. 

James Duane, Efq; ■ ■■ — ditto. 

Cornelius Duane, Efq; — — ditto. 

Capt- Thomas Davis, IBs Majtjij'i Rojal Regimm of ArtiH§rj. 

Mr; 
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Mr. William Davis, Albany. 

Pctcr Volckcrt Douw, ditio^ 

Pctcr W. Douw, ^^-^ ditto. 

Dudley Davis, Elizabeth^ Nnu^Jerfty. 

John Doughty, NiW-York. 
Thomas Dubcrry, Efq; Montfirratt. 
Mr. Benjamin Douglafi, New- Haven. 

William DouglafS) — — ditto. 

Samuel Dorfey, jun. Maryland. 

William Deveni(b» — ditto. 

James Davenport, — — ditto^. 
Hon. Daniel Du Laney, Efq; Annapolis. 
Mr. David Douglals, Mafter of the Anurican Company ofCamiJkku 

George Diggs, Annapolis* 

John Davidfon, ditto* 
John Darnell, Efq; Judgt on tbi Wtflirn Shore. 
Mr. Thomas Dafliill, Sonurfit. 

Roger Dixon, WiUiamfiurgbt Virginia. 
Walter Du Laney, Efq; Annapolis* 
Lloyd Du Laney, Efq; — ditto. 
Mr. Robert Darnall, Prince George, Maryland. 

Dumford, Efq; Surveyor General^ Penfacolm. 
Lieut. Dowximan, Royal Artillery Regiment. 
"Dr. Dean, 31ft Regiment of Foot. 
James Dickenfon, Efq; Talbot^ Maryland. 
Mr James Dirk, London-Town. 

James Dickfon, ■ AnnapoUsi 

Hammond Denton, — — ditto. 

Thomas Deale, — — — ditt9. 

James Deale, ————— ditto. 

Henry Darnell, Merchant, — ditto. 

John Dinker, ■ ditto. 

Thomas Bcale Dorfey, ditto. 

Caleb Dorfey, — — — — ditto. 

CxgIL Philemon Dorfey, Elk-Ridge. 

Mr. Nicholas Dorfey, « ditto. 

Mr 
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Mr, Thomas Dorfcy, 

Edward Dorfey, fen. 
Nathan Dorfey, — 
Joha Dorfcy, 



Edward Dorfey, jun. 

Richard Davis, 

William Davis, — 
Lewis Duval, > , 

Jofeph Duval, i 
William Digges, — 
James Deas, 



'Elk^IUdge. 

— ditt9. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 
ditto. 



Rev. Mr. William Dowic, 

Mrs. Doncaftlc, — ^ • 

Capt. John Dent, ■ . i^ 

Mr. Warren Dent, . 

Avery Dye, ■ 
Henry Davis, ■ 

Bennet Dyfon, 

Jofeph Dyfon, 

George Dent, 



Anm Arundell. 
.— ditto. 
"^Potowmaci* 

— Niw-Tork. 

— Port-Tobacco. 
*— ditto. 

'ditto. 

i ditto. 

■ ■ ditio. 
-— — ditto. 
"— . NiW'Port. 
. — -~ ditto. 



Berry Douglafs, ■ 
Benjamin Douglafs, jun. 
Edward Digges, ■ 



Allen's'FreJh. 

ditto. 

ditto. 



John Samuel Dofiey, 
Philip DolTey, jun. ^ 
Col. Allen Davis, ■ 

Mr. Robert Dirck, 

William Deakins, — 
Mrs. Dorfey, 



Capt. Thomas Doye, 

Mr. Nicholas Lowe Darnal, 
Henry Bennet Darnal, 
Rev. Mr, Hugh Deane, — 
Mr. John Day, 



Clements- Bay. 

— ^r Calvert. 

ditto. 

— — BenediSf. 

— Bladenjburgb. 

— — — ditto. 

• Patapfio. 

Baltimore. 

■ ditto. 

I ditto. 

' dittos 

— — ditto. 
— -— ditto. 



Edward Day, — — .— — 

Ilogcr Dixoiij Frtdvritifiurgh^ Fir^inia. 



Mr. 
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Mr. William Dent, Prtd*riek, ASarjUmd. 



the 



Thomas Dawfon, ditt§. 
William Dawfon, 
James Dunn, — — 



James Dickenfon, jun. 

Samuel Dickenron, — 

John Dickenfon, Efqj 

Mr. Jofcph Dafliicll, 

Littleton Dennis, — — 
Col. John Dennis, — ^— 
Dr. Douglars, — — 



- ditU. 

- Talhot. 

- ditto. 
CanAridgim 

• Somerfit* 
Worcifttr. 
■— ditto. 



Rev. Mc. Davis, — — — i.— 
Col John Dagworthy, — - 
Dennis Du Laney, Efq; — 
Charles Dickenfon, Efq; — 
Mr. Allured Popple Duke, 
William Dowling, Efq; — 
Henry Duke, Efq; 



Norfolk^ Virginia, 
^ditto^ '-^ ditto. 
I— _— Worcejitr. 
— »— — Kint. 
Dorfet. 



Rev, Mr, Jonathan Downes, 
Mr. Benjamin Duce, 



John Reynold Dourick, 
Rev. Mr. Thomas Duke, — 
Mr. David Davis, — — — 



Barkadns. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 
~ ditto. 

— ditto. Two Sets. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 



Nathaniel Dwight, — - 
William Henry Drayton, Efq; 
Mr. Robert Dillon, — — — 

Thomas Duncan, « ■ » • 

John Dickenfon, Efq; *- 

Thomas Dickenfon, Efq; -*-— 



CharleS'TouMi Soutb-CaroUtutm 
-— — ditto. 
— — - ditto. 



Philadelphia. 

— ditto. 

- Bermudas. 



Henry Elves, Efq; Philadelphia. 

Capt. George Etherington, His Majeftfs 6oth T Royal Amriem 

Regiment of foot. 

Ellis Eyles, Efq; Alontferrat. 

James Ellcsy NoW'Havon. 

Mr 
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Mn Ifaac Ecdcfton, Merchant, Antigua. 
Mr, William Entwiflc, ditio^ — ditto. 
Mr. Thomas Eaftham, Dominica. 
Mr. Michael Earl, — Csgcil^ Maryland. 

Jofeph Earl, ' ■ ■ ■ ditto, 

John Ecclefton, — Kent. 

Lodman Elbert, Talbot. 

David Evans, — Annapolis. 

James Earl, — ^eon Amu. 

Richard Earl, — ditto. 

James Edmonfon, ditto. 

William Elfon, Annapolis. 

Edward Edelin, New^Port. 

John Eran, AlUn^s Prejb. 

Stourton Edwards, St. Marfs. 

John Eden, ' ditto. 

Barnaby Egan, — < Cahtrt. 

Thomas Ewing, Baltimore. 
Capt. JefTe Ewell, Dumfrits^ Virginia. 
Mr, John Eafton, Fredorick^ Maryland. 

Zachariah Ellis, ditto. 

Arthur Emory, Kgnt-ljland. 

Pollard Edmondbn, Talbot. 

William Ennals — Cambridgi. 
Col. Henry Ennals, ' ditto. 

CoU Bartholomew Ennals, — • ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Ennals, ditto. 

Andrew Skinner Ennals, ditto. 
Capt. Robert Ewing, ■ ■ ditto. 

Major Evans, fVorcefttr. 
Rev. Mr. John Eversfield, Annapolis. 
Mr. Jofliua Edmondibn, Nanticoko. 
George Errington, Barbadoes. 
Mefs. Ermand and Walker, ditto. Three Sets. 
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Capt. Anthony Fjrrington, His Majejlyi R^ya! ArtilUry Regimei 

William Forman, Efq; Paymaftery ditto. 

James Furn is, Efq; Comptroller^ dittQ. 

Mr. Samuel Fleming, Ncw Tork, 

Jonathan Fitch, New Haven. 

Wilham Flocd, f^irginia. 

Peter Fanicl, Rebeck. 
Robert Fawlc, Efqj Dominica. 
Col. Turbet Francis, Philadclphiet. 
Mr, George Fuller ton, ditto. 

Paul Fooks, ditto. 

Edward Ford, Annapolis^ Maryland. 

George Lee Mafon Fitzhugh, ditto. 

William Farris, ditto. 

Francis Fairbrother, ■ ditto. 

Jofhua Frazier, ' ditto. 

Alexander Fcrgufon, ' ditto. 

James Franklini — — ditto. 

Ralph Forfler, ditto. 

Col. William Fitzhugh, Calvert. 

Philip Richard FcndalJ, Efq; — Charles. Two Sets. 

Capt. Gerrard Fowkes, ' ■ ditto. 

Mr. William Wyat Fentham, — ditto. 

Francis B. Franklin, ditto. 

Charles Allifon Ford, ^ ditto. 

Jofeph Foard, Pifcataway. 

John Fcnwick, ■ St. Marfs 

George Fenwick, ■ ditto. 

Robert Fergufon, — ditto. 

Col. Eieazcr Fitch, New-Haven^ Conne&icut. Two SetB« 
George William Fairfax, Efq; Alexandria^ Fnginia. 
Mr. Robert Freeland, Calvert^ Maryland. 
Major Thomas F^ranklin, Baltimore. 
Mr. Ifrael Fulfon^ Dumfries^ Virginia. 
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Mr. James Forman, Frednuky Maryland. 

Peregrine Frifby, Kent. 

Jofeph Forman, Somerfet. 

William Fountain, ditto. ' 

Ignatius Fenwick, Pijcataway. 
Richard Frifby, Efq; Kent. ' 
Mrs. Flowers, ^een Anne. 
Mr: Fi(her, Norfolk^ Urgmia. 

Robert Furnefs, H^ejimorehndy — ditto. 
Dr. John Finney, Newcaftle on Delawor. 
David Finney, Efq; ditto. 
Mr. Henry Fowke, Merchant, Barbadois. Two Sets, 

Richard Freeman, ■■ ditto. 

Dr. Matthew Gray Floyd, ditto. 

Mr. Patrick Fleming, ditto. 

William Forbes, — — — ditto, 

Lieut. George Fade, Royal Regiment of Artillery. 

G. 

Hon. Thomas Gage, Major General and Commander in Chief of all 

his Majefly*s Forces, in America. 
Thomas Gamble, Efq; AJJtftant garter Mafter General, in America. 
Lieut. Guerney, His Majejly*s Royal Regiment of Artillery. 
Col. Alexander Grant, Leguanea near Kingfton^ Jamaiea. 

Mr. Nathaniel Grant, Merchant, — % ditto^ ditto. 

Francis B. Gibbs, Efq; ditf. 

Mr. Harman Gouverneur, Merchant^ Curraeoa. 

Ifau Gouverneur, ditto, _ - ditto. 

John Glenn, -—-----—-—— ditto. 

John Gainfevoort, Albany. 

Leonard Gainfevoort, — ditto. 

Samuel Green, New- Haven. 

William Goddard, ditto. 
Jofeph Gridley, Efq; Rebeck. 
Mr. Anthony Guinct, Dominica. 
John Gordon, Efq; — ditto, 
Jofeph Gaunton, Efq; Rhode-IJland. 

Jamafan Gilft, Efq; ditto. 

vA * C a Mr. 
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Mr. Orlando GriiEth, EU-RiJge, Maryland. 

Richard Graves, Kent^ .— ditto. 

Abf. Gittings, Baltimore. 

Joreph Gage, KinL 

Eneas Gibbs, George-TowH. 

Thomas Garnet, Kent. 

William Green, — Annapoth. 
James Gibbs, Efq; — ditto. 
Samuel Galloway, Efq; — ditto. 
Jofeph Galloway, Efq; — ditto. \ 

Mr. Cornelius Garretfon, ditto. 
Reverdy Gbifelin, Efq; — ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Giberne, Williamjburgbi Virginia. Two Sets, 
Dr. George Gilmer, — — — ditto. 
Phil. Ludwcll Grymes, Efq; — ditto. 
Mr. Charles Goldfborough, the 3d, Talbot^ Maryland. 

Benjamin Grymes, Williamflurgb. Four Sets, 

Fielder Gant, Efq; Frederick. Three Sets. 

Mi. Robert Goldfborough, fen. Talbot. 

John Goldfborough, kn.-^ ditto. 

Nicholas Goldfborough, — ditto. 

Thomas Goldfborough, -^ ditto. 
Rev, Mr. Gordon, — "^ ditto. 

Dr. Garnet, ^ueen-jfrne. 
Mr. Thomas Ga(&way, Annapoliu 

Richard Green, — -— ditto. 

Auguflin Gambriel, Severn. 

Capt. Henry Griffith, Elk-Ridge. 

Mr. Ridgely Charles Greenbury, ditto. 

Jofhua Griffith, — -.— - ditto. 

Griffith Charles Greenbury, ditto^ 

William Goc, ^een-Anne. 

Adam Gray, Talbot. 

James Gibfon, Annapolis. 

Robert Gill, fen. Charles. 

William Gayther, St. Mary. 

Michael Gretton> Alexandria, Virginia. 
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Mr. Samuel Gray, Calvert. 

Ifau Gardener, ditto. 
Dr. George Glentworth, — Philadelphia. 
Charles Graham, Efq; — — Calvert^ Afarylamt. 
Mr. Edward Grant, ■ ditto* 

Thomas Smith Greenfield, ditto. 
Capt. Thomas Gant, ■ " ■ ditto. 

Capt. Thomas Greenfield, — BenediSfm 
Mr, Thomas Gant, jun. — Bladenjburghm 

Capt. William Govane, ^ Baltimon. 

Mfr Henry 'Gaflaway » ditto. 

Dr. George Graham, Dumfries^ Virginia. 

Mr. Benjamin Gwin, Fredirickfburgb. ^ 

Rev. Mr. Robert Grier, — Hobhei-HoU. 

Mr. Mufco Game], — — ditto. 

Conrod Grofli, Frederick^ Maryland. 

Woolman Gibfon, Talbot. 

Charles Gardener, ^ ditto. 

Robert Goldfborough, jun. Efcj; Camhridgi. 
Mr. William Gray, ■ ditto. 

Ralph Green, — - ■ ditto. 

John Goldfborough, — ditto. 

Robert Goldfborough, 4th — ditto. *' ' 

William Geddis, Efq; — • Somerfet. 

Mr. Robert Gcddis, — - —— ditto, 
Lewin Gale, Efq; ■ ■ — — ditto. 

MefT. Benjamin and Nathan Griffith, Baltimon. 
Richard Grifham, Efq; > — — Kent. 
George Garnet, Efq; ditto. 

Dr. Gordon, — — ' Norfolk^ Virginia. 

Mr. John Gillchrifl, ■ ■ ditto^ — ditto. 

Greenwood, Merchant, — ditto^ — ditto. 
Capt. Gauthridge, ■ Portfmoutb. 

Mr. Ralph Grage, Kent^ Maryland. 

Claudius Lyftas Grenion, Barbadoes. 

JametGrccD) » - ■ ditto.' 

Mb. 
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Mr. Robert Sedgewick Gittens, Barbadoeu 

Thomas Grainger, — ^— diu$. 

James Garner, — — ditto. 

Robert Gibfon^ '■ ditto. 

Thomas Godfrey, Charln-TowHt, South Cafoliu^. 

William Gibbcs, ditto. 

Chriftopher Gadfden, Efq; - ditto^ 
Thomas Gadfden, Efq; — — • 4////«» 
Mr. Thomas Grimball, jun. ditto. 

John Green, ■ Bermudau 

H- 

Brigadier General Haldimand^ Penfacola. 

Capt. Henry Hamilton, ofbii Majeji/s isth Riginunt efFoot^ 

Mr, Mofes Hays, Merchant, Ntw-Tork. 

Thomas Hickcs, Efq; — ^ Long-IJland 

Capt. William Howard, 17th Rigiment of Foot. 

Rev. Mr. Philip Hughes, — Long-IJland. 

Mr. George Harris, . Santa-Croix. 

William Hogan, New Tori. 

Rev, Mr. William Hanna, — Albany. 

Whitehead Hickes, Efq; Mayor of the City of New Tort. 

Mr. Hill, Merchant, — — — ditto. 

John Hayliger, Efq; — — Montferrat. 

Mr. Thomas Harcum, Merchant, ditto. 

R. Peter H. Hatley, Efq; Charles-Trwn^ St. Carolina. 

Mr. Thomas Hodge, ■ Virginia. 

William Hewitt, £fqi- ■■ Dominica. 

Mr. Napthali Hart, Rhode-IJland. 

Kau Hart, _ ditto. 

Thomas Harwood, jun. Maryland. 

John Beale Howard, ditto. 

Th. B. Hands, jun. — ditto, 

John Carroll Hynfen, — ditto. 

Daniel Charles Heath, ^- ditto. 

Rifdcn Hutchings, — — ditto^ 

Williani 
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William Hopper, jun. Efq; ^een-Annt. 
Mr. James Hubbard, Merchant, FirginU. 

Capt. John Hunter, Hampton^ 

Mr. Lewis Hallam, — Comedian. Two Sets» 

Thomas Brooke Hodgekin, AnnapoUs. 

Matthias Hammond, ■ ditt9. 

Francis Hatfield, Merchant, Bladenfburgb. 

Ifau Harris, ' Annapolis. 

Burdet Hamilton, Charies. 

John Horrcl, St. Mary's. 

William Hyde, Annapolis. 

George Haywood, Worcefter. 

John Heffclius, — — Annapolis. Two Sets, 

Walter Hanfon, ■ Charles. 

Patrick Hamilton, Kmt^JJland. 

Dr. John Hamilton, ■ Calvert. 

Mr. William Hemfley, — — ^een^Anne; 

Samuel Hepburn, — Annapolis. 
John Hepburn, Efq; ■ ditto. 

Mr. James Hutchins, Kent-Jjland. 

JofephHill, WeJ.River. Two Sets. 

Thomas Hyde, — — — Annapolis. 

John Hall, Efq; ditto. 

Jacob Hindman, fen. Efq; — Talbot. . 

James Holiday, Efq; ^een-Anne. 

William Cole Hopper, Efq; —ditto. 

Mr. Elliot Huichings, ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Howard, — — - ditto, 

Mr. James Hutchings, fen. Kent-IJland. 

William Hicks, Efq; Councellor at Law^ in Philadelphia. 

Mr. Nathan Hamriiond, Annapolis. 

John Hammond, Efq; . ditto. 

Col. Charles Hammond, • ditto. 

Mr, Richard Hartwood, ■ ditto. 

Thomas Harwocd, jun. — ditto. 

Ifaac Hall, — — — — — - ditto. 
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Mr, Jofeph Button, — — *— Annapolis. 

£li(ha Harrifon, — — — ditto. 

Henry Hall, ditto. 

Gerrard Hopkins, fen. — ditt$^ 

Gerrard Hopkins, jun. *- ditto. 

William Hall, Merchant, Eli-Rsdgf. 

John Hood, ' ' ditto. 

John Hall, ditto. 

Charles Hammond, " ditto. 

William Higgins, Princo-Goorgo. 

Benjamin Harwood, ■ ditto. 

Clement Hill, ■ JmutpoUu 

Thomas Nottingham Holiday, Efq; Pritui-GoorgOm 
Mr. John Harrifon, -— — ■ ditto. 

Doffet Hoye, ' — — _ ditto. 

Benjamin Hall, .— — ■ AtmapoUs. 

Benjamin Ramfay Hodges, ditto. 

John Hunter, ■ — -— — ditto. 

Dr, Thomas Hamilton, — — - -— ^ ditto. 
Mr. George Frazer HrtflLinsy-^ Prince-George. 

George Hardy, jun. —- — — — ditto. 

James Hawkins, — — — ■ ditto. 

Walter Hanfon, Charles. 

Robert Hanfont ■ — — ditto. 

Jofias Hawkins, — — — ^— — ditto. 

William Hamilton, — - — - ditto. 

John Hanren, fcn. — — • — — ditto. 

John Hanfen, jun. — — — ditto. 
Rev. Mr. George Hunter, — — — ditto. 
Capt. Jofeph Hanfon Harrifon, — irV/t. 
Mr. Burdet Hamilton, — — — — ditto. 
Col. Richard Harrifon, -— — — ditto. 
Mr. Robert Horner, — — — — ditto. ^ 

Mofes Hobart, ■ ditto. 

Richard Heard, St. Marfs 

Vcroon Hcbb, . ' dittos 
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Hugh Hopewell, Colle^ffrCufiom^^ St. Mary's. 

William Hanyrfley, ditto. 

Charles Hazletinc, ditto. 

William Harrifon, ditto. . 

Benjamin Hanec, fen. 
Dr. Leonard HoUiday, --r- 

John Hamilton, 

Mr. John Howcrton,— — 
James Hughe, 
William Harris, jun. 
Richard Henderfon, 
Francis Hatfield, 
John Hill 
Henry Hiiliary, 
Thomas Hilliary, 
Anthony Holmcad, 
Jcptha Hollingfworth, 
Andrew Heugh, 
Benjamin Harris, 
Arthur Hickman, 
Capt. William Hitchinlan, — — CaciL 
Dr. f hilip Hendcrfon, — ■ Baltimorf. 

Mr. Alexander Hendcrfon, Virgtnia, 

James Hunter, Efq; ' ditto. 

Mr. Mbert Harper, • Frjdirick. 

Francis Hamilton, ^ ■ ditto. 

Jofcph Helmcs, ditto^ . 

James Hcnthorn, • • ditto. 

Hugh, Merchant, — BaUimrc. 

Francis Hall, ~— ^an-Anne. , 

Jonathan Hall, — ditto. 

Jofcph Hopkins, Talbot.,, 

Henry Holiday, Efq; ditto. 

William Haywood, Efq; ditto. 

Mr. William Harwood, ■ ditto. 

William Hanfoo, » ditto. 

♦ D 
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Mr. Thomas Hoirard, -*-— Taliot. 

Robert Harrifon, Merchant, Dorcbefier. 

Col. Henry Hooper, ' Jttto. 

Robert Heron, Efq; * Jitio, * 

Mr. William Haflcins, —^^ ditto. 

William Hubbard, — ditto. 

Thomas Hallbrook, — > Somgrjet. 

Thomas Hay ward, ^ ditto. 

Ilau Handy, — • ditto. 

George Hay ward, =— - Worcifi'tr. . ' . 

HoIIingfworth, - — ^ Head of Ellt. 

Col. John Hutchins, — — ^ ' Norfolk. ' * 

John Hutchins, Efq; — — -^-^ ditto. 

James Holt, Efq; ditto. '" 

Mr. John Higlefton, ' ' Kent. 

William Hynfen, Efq; —7- — — ditto. 

OoL Harrb, . Virginia. 

Mr. Zachariah Hood, Merchant, Annapolis. 

Robert Houfton, "Worceflir. 

Benton Harris, Efq; ■ — — ^ ditto. 

Dr. James Hanfton, - — — ditto. 

Col. John Henry, — ^— Dorchejter. 

Major Henry Hooper, ' — ditto. ' '' ' 

Mr. George Hughes, ■' Bariadoes. 

Samuel Hind, — ^-^ '- ditto. 

Thomas Harrifs, ■ * ' ditto. ' " " 

Dr. Abraham Hartle, — — m-^-^— ditto. 
Mr. William Harte, — — «: — - ditto. 

Jofeph Helefton, ■ ditto. 

Ifau Huger, Efq; Cbarles^'Toumy Soutb^CaroKna. 
Mr. John Ladd Howell, Philadelphia. 

Robert Hulme, ■ — ditto. 

Whitehead Humphreys, — — ditto. 

Ifau Hunt, — ditto. 

Thomas Hopkinfon, — -^ ditto. ' 
Capt. David Hay, I£s Majejifs Royal Regiment of Artillery. 
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Andrew Hamilton, Efq-, Philadelphia. 

William Hamilton, Efq; ditto. 

James Hude, Efq; NiwBrunfwick^ J^^fiy- 
Mr. Henry Hardy, jun. ■ Pifcataway. 

Alexander Thomas Hawkins, ditto. 
Hon. John Harvey, Efq; Bermudas. 

Capt. William Higgs, ditto. 

Mr. William Hall, jun. — ditto. 

Capt. Hignoles, 31ft Regiment of Foot." 

C^^t. Mo^ihn^ 'i^fk Regiment of Fm.' ' ' "•.': 

Lieut. Hutchinfon, 60th ditto. 

V ' .....1; 

Hon. Sir William Johnfon, Bart. 

Sir John Johnfon, Kt. Grand MaJUr of thi IhMwrahkFrAtimitf 

of Free and Accepted Mafons^ in Atmrica. 
<juy Johnfon, Efq; Superintendant of Indiam Affairt. . 
Ralph Izard, Efq; Charles-Town^ Soutb'Carolina. 
Thomas Jones, Efq; New-York. 

Capt. Jones, of his Majejlfs Royal Regiment of ArtiUirjm 
John Johnfon, Efq; Amboy^ f^rjey. 

James, Efq; AJontego^Bay^ Jamaica. 
Capt. Jabez Johnfon, New-Tori. 
Major Thomas James, commandite His Atajefly^s Royal .Artillery in 

North' America. 
David Johnfon, Efq; New-Tork, 
Rev. Mr. Inglis, ■ ditto. 

Thomas lies, Efq; Montferrat 
Mr. Benjamin Johnfon, Merchant at Tortola. 
Samuel William Johnfon, Efq; New- Haven. 
Mr. Timothy Jofics, jun. ' ditto. 

Ifau Jones, ■ ' ditto. 

William Jones, ■ — ditto. 

Ralph Ifacc's ■ ditto. 

Thomas Jones, Northumberland^ Virginia^ 

Ifaac Judah, Dominica. 
Archibald Ingram, Efq; St. Vincents. 

• D 2 Mr. 
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Mr. David Jones, Cbifttr^ Maryland. 

Thomas Jennings, Efq; — Jnnapilis. Two Sets. 

Mr. Lancclott Jaqucs, ■ ■ ditto. 

Thomas Johnfon, r— ditto. 

Robert Johnfon, — — ditto. 

Henry Jones, — rr ^(<'^« 

Dr. Jackfon, ^un-Anm^ 

Mr. Edmond Jennings, Anm^Arrundell^ Maryland^ 

Abraham Jones, — Prin^-Giorgt. 

John Jiams, jun. ditto. 

Mordecai Jacob, — — ditto. 
Daniel Jenefier, Efq; Chfirles. 

John Jenkins, 'ditto. 

Dr. Thomas Jaines, ■ ditto. 

lb, Wiiraai Joy, — - , . ditto. 

Samuel Jones, ■ — ditto. 

• Jofeph Jenkins, - St. Marfs. 

Jeremiah Jordan, ■■ ' ditto. 

t)r. Henry Jernigan, ■■ — ditto. 
George Jot\nfton» Efqj — Alexandria^ Virginia. 

Mr. Robert Jones, — ditto. 

Capt. Jemifon, «— ^ ' Norfolk^ Virginia. 

Mn John Johnfon, ■ Calvin^ Maryland. 

Edward Johnfon, *— ditto. 

Col. William Ireland, ditto. 

Mr. John Johnfon, ■ Prina George, 

John Jenkins, ■ ditto. 

George Jewell, • Frederick. 

Thomas Johns, ■ ditto. 

l^homas Jones, ■' Baltimorti 

Henry James, ' ditto, 

John Ireland, ^een-Anne. 

Thomas Jenkins, ■ Talbot. 

Thomas Jones, ■ Dorcbefter. 

Henry Johnfton, -— iVorcefter. 

Jfeu Jenvier, *~^ NiV^CaJiU on Dilawar, 

Mr. 
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Jofeph Gamble Jackman, Barhadoes. 

John Jackman, ■' ■ ditu. 

Jofeph Jordan, ' ditte. 

Thomas Jones, ■' ditt9. 

Charles Jormfton, — - CharUs'Towtij S9uth»Car$Utm. 

Jcffc Jacobs, Philadtlphia. Two Sets. 

Hon. Thomas Jones, Efq; Bermudas. 

K. 

Capt. Stephen Kemble, AidJu Camp tobi$ Excellency GmireiGe^§:; 

John Tabcr Kemp, Efqs Au§mey Generaly Pr$vince New*7irk. 

Benjamin Kifiam, Eftj; — — Nnt^Tork. * 

Mr. Cornelius Kortwrigbt, — • St. Croix. 

Cape. William Kerr, ■ Antigua. • 

Mr. John Kinflow, ■ Dsminica, 

Thomas Knox, Efq; ■ Virginia. 

David Kerr, Efq; — ditto. 

Thomas Key, Efq; ■ St, Mary\ Maryland. 

lAx. Matthew Kelly, Annapolis. 

Rev. Mr. Keene, ■ ^teen-Anne. 

Mr. Francis King, r Prince-George. 

James Kay, ' Charleu 

David Kay, — -^ ditt^. 

George Ketch, — — — — ditto, 

Jofeph Kent, ■ Calvert. 

Francis Key, » CaciL 

Benjamin Kelley, ■ ICen$. 

Daniel Killam, 7albot. 

Knight Merchant, Norfolk^ Virginia. j 

William Knight, Barhadoes. 

Rich3urd Kicr, — ditio. 
John Kearflcy, jun. Efqj Philadelphia. 
Mr. William Knapp, — Annapolis. 
William Killen, Efq; Kent. 
Mr. James Kirk, Prince-George. 
William KcHy, Erq; JslewYork. 

L. OA 
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L. 

Col. Cornelius Low, — — New Brnnfwick. ■ 
Mr. Ifau Low, Merchant, New^York. 

Cornelius Low, ■ — = — ditto. 

Philip John Livingfton, Efq; — — ditto. 
Philip Livingfton, jun. Efq; — — ditto* 
Mr. Robert Gilbert Livir^gfton, jun. ditto. 
Capt. William Lee, of His Majeftfs Royal Rggimint of Artillery. 

Mr, Thomas Ludlow, jun. — — Now^York. 

William Livingfton, Efq; Councillor at Law. ditto. 
Peter Robert Livingfton, Efq; ■■- ditto. 

Mr. Abraham Lynfen, Merchant, _ — — ditto. 

Gabriel H. Ludlow, —— »— ^.^ ditto. 

Elisabeth Town Library, Jerfey. 
Mr. W. H. Ludlow, New-York. 

Abraham Lylc, — ditto. 

Thomas Lynot, — ditto. 
George Ludlow, Efq; Long-Ifland 
Gabriel Ludlow, Efq; — ditto. 
John Lindfay, Efq; Antigua. 
Terry Legav, Efq; Montferrat. 
Hon. Richard Lcc, Efq; _— on Powtowmacky Charles Co§mty, 

Maryland. Six Sets, 
John Lee, juij. Efq; EJex County^ Virginia. 
Dr. Arthur Lee, Al D. i^f F. R. S. miliamjburg^ Virginia. 
Mr. Ebcnczcr Lovcl, Planter, ■ in ditto. 

Mcinert Leebekin, Dominica. 

Jofeph Lane, IVeflmoreland^ Virginia. 
Hon. Robert Lloyd, Efq; Speaker Houfe Affemhlyy Maryland. 
Thomas Philip Lee, Efq; ... ■ ditto. 

Mr« Thomas Lloyd, ■ ■ ■ ■ , ditto. 

Charles Lanfdale, Annapolis. 

Thomas Sim. Lee, ■■. ditto. 

Francis Leeke, ditto. 

John Lane, . diHo. 

Xcv. Mr. David Love, ■ ditto. 

Mr- 
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John Littleford, ^,7^,^ 

Richard Leecbmore, £lq; - - , 

Hon. Edward Lloyd, Efqj _ r«/^,,, 

James Lloyd, Efq; ji,,, 

Mr. John Leeds, . j)'! - . ; 

Dr. Charles Leith, jf,^^ " -• 

Mr. Richard Lanrdale. - Antff,ArunddK 

Zachariah LyJes, —^ rf^,,_ ' - 

Dr.JaaiesLeeper,.- ^^^^^ 

Alexander Leithgow, . ^^^ • ' 

CharlesLove. -^^i.* " ' ' '! 

JohnLaidler, -. , ^^^^^ — > 

Samuel Love, jun. — ^jfj '•- 

S John Lake, 5/.Wa ■"'■^' 

Alexander Lothain, — —^Jittg 

Dr. James L.w«e, ^*««</„-., *^.^,W^ ": 

lev. Mr. Francis Lauder, C*/wr*,,iW5,„12 " ; •-• 

^r.Cbriftophcr Lowndes, - Prmcr^' ." " ' ! ■'^■• 

ThomasLancafterLaiidfdaK^,^,^-...' . 

;«pt. William Lux, ■^S.kimn, - .■ j" ' 

►r. William Lo^on, — ^ii^rfrn,. • ., • '- 

[r. Alexander Lawfon, ~. ^^ . ' 

Alexander Leith, . 4,-^* ' ^ ' ' 

»rbin Lee, Eft,; ---_, . ^^^^ 

r. GArge Lewis, ... Catil. 



WniiamLln.cn. .:_^ ColcS^e^^ f^ ;„,.^ 

Johnf^mtqn, ^~'^//,. • ' : . 

•I. henry Lee,.;-; J . rt,,.^ . 

:. Thomas Lawfpn, ,— ^;„,, • •- 

John Lee, jun. — mis-W,. ' ' - 

David Linn, . r.^ . . ,- ' ■ . 

William Luckert. -JIZl%'*' ^*4 '. 
Abraham Lingc:fiefd,-^j*i;^^^;^i^ " - ' • 

»* ..»* • • . . ■ i, ,, 
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Mr. John Legg, Infpt&vry ■ Kent. 

Col. Richard Lloyd, ' ditto. 

Mr. George Lcyborne, _— — ditto. 
Capt. Philemon La Compte, — Dorcheftgr. 
Mr. Alexander Lang, — - ditto. 

Ifau Lloyd, ' - ■ ditto. 

Henry Lowes, *— - — — Somtrfiim 
Long, Merchant, at — Bahimoro. 
Long, — ditto, at tbt Points ofBattimore, 
Capt. Thomas Lorrain, " ■ ■ Kent, 

Mr. Morris Langhorne, Jamts-Rher^ — Virpmaf 
Rev. Mr. Thomas Landrum, Loeds-Town^ ditto. 
Hon. Philip Ludwell Lee, Efq^ ditto. 
CoL Richard Lee, — Charles^ MotryUmd. 
Mr. James Leiper, Pifcataway^ ditto. 

Rev. Mr. James Lewis, BarMorf. 

Mr. Thomas Ix)ckhart, ditto. 

Thomas Lang, ditto. 

Hon. Thomas Lynch, Efq; OntrlgS'Town, South CarolsM. 
Mr. John Loxan, ————— ditto. 

Edward Lightwood, jun. — iiWtf. 

WUliam Lloyd, PhiUMpbut. 

Benjamin Loxley, ■ ditt^ 

Thomas Lawrence, jun. ^-..^^ ditto. Two Sets. , 

Benjamin Levy,——- ■ 'ditto. 

M. 

The Right Hon. Charles Greville Montague, Brotbor it bis I 
tbo Duke ^Majichefter and Governor of Soutb- Carolina 
The Right Hon. Lady Charles Montague. 
Abraham Mortier,. Efq; Paymafier Gemral to bir Majeflfs I 

in America. Six Sets. 

John Montrefor, Efq; Engineor and Barraci-Atafier to tbo J 
Artillery^ in America. 

James M'Evers, Efq; — ^-- — New-Tork. 

Mr. Charles M^'Evers, *- Merchant,,^— - ditto. . ^ ■ ^ 
Tliomai William Moore, ditto, mmmm ditto. 
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Mr. Donald M* Lean, Druggift, New T&ri, 

Col. Maunfcll, ■ ditto. 

Hon. Col. Richard Maitland, Adjutant Gcmral^ North- America^ 
Mr. William M*^ Adam, Merchant, NewTork. 
John Moore, E<q; ■ ■ ■' ■ ■ ■ Philadelphia. 

Mr, John Manby, New-Port^ Rhode- Iftand^ 

John Marfton, Efq; ■ — ^— . New-Tork. 

Auguftin Mcwre, Efq; Jf^f^y' 

Dr. Chriftopher Manlove, New-York. 

Mr. James Mitchell, — r — ditto. 

John Marfellis, « ditto. 

William Maneius, ■ ditto. 

Francis M^Kay, ■ ■ ■ ditto, 

William M^Donough, Merchant, Montferrat. 

William Mufgravc, Efq; ■ ditto, 

Mr. Arthur Morfoh, — — — — ■ ditto. 

Samuel Mansfield, Efq; ■ ■ New- Haven* 

Mr. Jonathan Mansfield, — ■ ditto. 

Richard Morri«, Efq; J ud^e of the Court of Admiralty^ at New -Tcrk^ 
Mr. Charles Mortimer, M. D. Effex^ Virginia. 
Rev. Mr. John Macihcws, — <////«, — ditto. 

Cary Mitchell, Efq; Hampton^ ditto. 

Dr. James M^^Kav^', ■ ditto^ — ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Adam Menzie, ditto. 

Mr. James Matthews, Merchant, — — Anti;;ua. 

Gerfham Matt, ■ ^ Dominica^ 

John Mitchell, ^ ditto. 

Robert Mitchell, -— . ditto. 

Lieut. Matthews, 6oth Rfgimenty ditto. 

Mr. George M«Kcnzie, ^ -^ ditto. 

Samuel Miflin, Efq; — *-, — ,-^.^ Philadelphia. 

Mr. Philip Mirony, A'hryland. 

Gideon McCaullcy, ditta. 

Thomas Marlh, •- K^nt. 

Col. Robert Murford, Vif\/tu/a. 

Mr, George M*=N'rc, — — r— Anur^palis. 

* E Mr. 
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Mr. Benjamin Mackall, Caheru Thrpc Scte^ 

Ignatius Middlcton, — — GfarUs. 

Thomas Hanfon Marfhall, — Princi-Georg§. 

John Read Magruder, — — Annapolis. 

Michael M*^Nemara, Efq; — ditto. 

Winiam Murdock, Efq; — ditto. 

Dr. Murray, — — — — ' ditto. 

Addifon Murdock, Efq; ditto. Two Sets. 

Mr* James MarQiall, ■ PrinaGeorg^. 

William Martin, jun. — - Talbot. 

Thomas Martin, jun. — ditto. 

Ebenezer Mackie, Merchant, ditto. 

Nicholas Maccubin, ■■ AnnapoUu 

Beriah Maybury, ■ ditto. 

Richard Maccubin, » ditto. 

Capt, John Marrikan, ■ ■ ditto. 

Mr. Luke Mcrcicr, ^^^^^ ...^^-^ Elk- Ridgi. 
Jlcv. Mr. James M<^GiU, — ditto. 
Mr. Jeremiah Magruder, -^^-^Princi-Giorgt^ 

Alexander Macfcrftm ■ ■ ditto, 

Capt. Gooch Magruder, ■ Annapolis. 

i^r. Thomas Magruder, ■ ditto. 

Naihancil Magruder, . ditto. 

Bafil Magruder, — — ditto. 

Benjamin Mufgrove, -— Prince Georgo, 

John Manning, — ditto. 

jiobert Muhdell, • : CbarUs, 

Robert Maflin, — •- ditta. 

Hugh M«Bryde, — — w^ ditto. 

John M^fon, — ditto^ 

William Marfliall, fen. dittQ. 

p.ev. John M^^Phcrfon, ditto, 

IVji*. Hugh Martin, ■ ditto. 

Alderman Samuel Middlcton, oiF Annapolis. 

Nicholas Mills, fen. St. Mar/s Maryland. 

Jd^^ard iVlJitUnglcy, — ditti. 
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Mvk John Muir, ■ Alexandria^ Virginia. 

Thomas M*Kcnzic, — Calvert^ Maryland. 

James John Mackall, — —- ditto, 

Hczekiah Magrudcr, ditto. 

George Maxwell, » ■ Charles. 

Jafpcr Mauduir, ■■ Prince-George. 

John Murdock, — — Frederick. 

Samuel Wade Magrudcr, — ditto. 

Samuel .Magruder, ditto. 

Thomas Mays Jnne^ArrundelL 

John Moale^ ■ ■ Bait inter e. 

Richard Moale, ditto. 

David M^^Culloch, ■ ditto. 

Lee Maffey, — — Colchejier^ Virgini^k 

George Maflcy, EfqJ — — ditto. 

Mr. Daniel M^Carty, ■ ■■ ditto. 

Allen M^Rac, ' ■ Dumfries. 

Thompfon Mafon, Efq; dittOk 

Mr. James Markham, ■ ditto. 

John Mercier, Efq; ■ ■ Frederiekfiurgh. 

Mr. Arthur Morfon, Merchant, Falmouib. 
James Millsi Efq; — . — Urbana. 

Mr. Benjamin Mackall, jun. Frederick^ Maryland. 

Zadoch Magruder, ■ ditto. 

William Marlhall, ■■ ditto. 

Samuel Miller, ■ ditto. 

John M^^CIary, Sharfjburgh. 

Amihony M*rCulloch, ^un-Annt^ 
Dr. William Murry, ■ -^— Kent. 

Mr. Gideon M*^Cauley, — — — dittos 

Patrick M^Caulcy, .— Talbot. 

Thomas Martin, jun. ■ ditto. 

John Manning, ■ Dorchejler^ 

Rev. Mr. Daniel Manadeir, — — ditto. 
Mr. Andrew M^Ghce,— — — ditto. 
Dr. Henry Murray, <■ — ditto. 

Mr. James Murray, ■■ — ditto. ^ 

• E 2i . Mr. 
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O. 

Abraham Ogdcn, Efq; Newark^ J^^fij* 

Ifaac Ogdcn, Efq; ditto. 

TPhomas Oglcvy, Efq; St. VinctntSm 

^r. Bernard Oncil, ■ Annapolis. 

Nathan OfFut, ' ditto, 

Robert Ofborne, ditto, 

James Ormc, '■ ditto. 

John Ormc, — Frederitk. 

Archibald Ormc, ditto. 

* ^Irs. Caroline Orrick, Baltimore. 

^r, Thomas Otley, ■ 'ditto, 

Bezaliel O wings, " ditto, 

Nicholas Orrick, ■■ ■ ■ ditto, 

Samuel Owings jun. — ditto. 

}Ad]oT Orringe, Norfolk^ Virginia. 

I^r, John Ordcrfon, ■ ' Barbados, 

William Outcrbridge, Bermudas, 
Pavid Oliphant, Efq; — CharUs-Town^ South -Carolina. 

P- 

The Hon. Johti Pcnn, Efq; Lifutenani Governor^ Pin/ylvama. 

flichard Peon, Efq; 

Mr. Jeremiah PJatt» Merchant, New JTor^. 

Papt. Marcus Prevoft, 6oth-«r Ro^ 4nftricaM Regimtni, 

yit. Myer Poiock, Merchant, NewPort^ Rbodo^/JJand, 

f redcrick Phillips, Efqj —— New^Tork, 

J^r. Edward Pollard, ■ Niagara. 

William Paterfon, Prinet'T^um^ T^^I*J^ 

Solomon Phclpfe, — -— Albany, 

Jacob Pinto, ■ Ntiu Haven. 

Solomon Pinto, — . ■ ditto, 

Francis Pouflett, Merchant, Penfa€ok^ Thirty Sets« 

John Power, ~— — — — * Virginia. 

*)rhomaf Page, ' Dominica* 

John Pendleton, ■ • ditto. 

I^f 7y Porter, Efq; — . ditto. Three Sets. 

Young 
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Young Parran, Efqj ^^Cahert, MarjUmd. 

St. George Pcal, , AnnafM,. 

Mr. John Pitt. ^;„,. 

JohnPottcus, Granada. 

David Phipps, Efq; 

WHl^mPa^ Efq; . Ann.p,lU. Two 6ci« 

Mr. Edmondfon Pollard, - ■■ Talbrt. , 

Jonathan Pinknejr, Annap^it. 

George Page, ^ ^;«,. 

Phillip Pettebone, ,— ditto. 

Dr. William Pirker, -^ ditto. 

Mr. Anthony Page, . ^/„,; 

John Peach, . PrinceQ^orgo. 

Thomas PindeJl, »- ditto. 

&«mueiPhiIpott, . Cbar'ln, Marjlanl 

Bsnjamin Philpott, ditto. 

George Pla.er, Efq; St. Mary's. 

Mr. John Prtry, . _ cbarlit. 

John Pearce, -^ Prince-Georgi. 

Robert Peter, Frederick. 

Bryan Philpott, Baltimore. 

Jonathan Plowman, ditto. 

James Phillips, ditto. 

Edward Payne. CoUheM, ttrginia. 

Alexander Purdie, — miliamfburgh. 

Thoma, Price, Frederick, Marjl<ri,d. 

5>amuel Plummer, 
Thomas Pearce, 
Thomas Price, 
VVilliam Price, 
, Howell Powell, 

Archibald Patferfon, Dorehtjier. 

2-dock Purnell, Worctflir. 

Provine, Baltimore. 

John Phripp, fen. - Norfolk, Firglnia. 
Jnhn Phrippj j.in . Hito, 

Capt 
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Capt. Simucl Phripp, •— Norfolk^ Urginia. 
Mr. Parker, Merchant, — -r— ditto. 

Capt. Pow, • '■ Jitt§. 

Capt. Price, » A'//#. 

Mr. Thomas Perkins, Kftit^ Maryland. 

Dinicl Ptrkins, ■ t ditto, 

Mr?. Ann Palcrfon, Port/mouthy Virginia. 

Mr. John Page, > Kent^ Maryiand* 

Jofiah Polk, Efqs IVarceJIer. 

Mr. Gillis Polk, ditti^ 

Jofliua Polk, ditto. 

William Prcfcot, jun. — Barbadoos. 

Thomas Oxnard Porter, — ditto. 

Thomas Pierce, ■■ ■ — * ditto. 

James Piggott, ^ ■ — ditto^ 

Clement Bowcher Pritchard, ditto. 
George Gabriel Powell, Efq; Charles Town^ South-Carclina. 

Charles Pinckney, Efq; r^ ditto. 

James Parfons, Efq; . ., ,. ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Offspring Pearce, .^ ditto.. 

Mr, Claudius Pigues, .. ditto. 

Samuel Pricleau, jun. . — ditto. 

Jofeph Pembcrton, Philadelphia. 

Thomas Prior, ■ ditto^ 

Jofeph Pcnnock, ' ditto. 

Francis Pattern, . Bermudas^ 

Capt. John Pine, ■ — » AatigM% 

Jjicut. Pilot, jift Regiment of Foot ^ 

Mr. Allen Quynne, ■ ■ Annapolis, 

R. 

Capt. Bjyle Roche, 6oth or Royal jimeritan Regiment. 
Mr, Anthony Rutgers, jun. New Tork. 
Thomas Rutlcdge, Efq; — South Carolina. 
George Rofs, E^q; — Lancajler^ Penfylvania^ 



Rol 
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Robert Rapcr, Efq; South-Carolina. 

Rowland Rugcby, Efq; ■ ditto. 

Mr. William Ritchie, Philadelphia, 

Henry Ritchie, Firginia. 

John Riddell, ■ ditto, 

William Rumney, Merchant, jtntigua. 

Robert Rawlinfon, — ditto, — ditto. 

Capt. John Bank Ruflil, — ditto. 

Dr. Henry Rice, ' ■ ■ ditto. 

Mr. Stephen Rofe, Merchant, — — - ditto. 
Capt. Revely, — — — — — Dominica. 
Mr. William Ruflcll, ditto. 

William Remereg, ■ / ■ ditto* , 

Jofeph Robertfon, Efq; ■ ditto, 

John Robin fon, Efq; CommiJ/iomr o/His Majiftfi Cuftomi in America. 
George Rome, Efq; ■ at Rhode-IJland. 

Mr. William Richardfon, Merchant, ditto. 

William Reynolds, » Annapolit^ Maryland. 

Thomas Ringiold, jun. Efqj ■ Kint. 

Mr. Edward Ranfdcll, » Wejlmonland^ Virginia. 

Dr. William Rogers, ■ Kent^ — Maryland. 

Thomas Ringgold, fen. Efq; — — — ditto. 
James Rofco, Efqj '■— Ftrgima. 

John Randolph, Efq; His Majefiy^s Attorney General, ditto. 
Thomas Man Randolph, Efq; ^— — — — — -— ditto. 

Thomas Randolph, Efq; — — — ^ _.— ditto. 

John Ruder, Efq; St. Mar/s^ Maryland^ 
Thomas Anthony Ruder, Efq; ditto. 

Mr. Richard Ryder, Charles. 

James Richards, Efq; Baltimore. 

Mr. Philip Rootes, — — Virginia. ^ j 

John Rootes, — ditto. 

Alexander Rofs, Prince George, Maryland. 

William Reed, fen. ditto. 

George Rule, — — Talbot. 

Rev. Mr. Reed, Annapolis. 

John Rofs, Efq; — — .— ditto. 

• F Mr. 
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Elr. Jooathin Rawlings JMnspsCt. 

Gaflkwaf Rawlings ditt$. 
RamCiy, »- ^UttM. 

Hcnrj Ridgcljr, — Eli Rii^f. 

James Riggs, ditu. 

Thomas Rtchardfon^ Anm-AmaMI^ 
John Rogen, £(q; — — Attit€p§Ut. 
Mr. Chriftopber Richmond, Jitt0. 

James Robinfon, i«//#. 

William Ruflell, Prince-George. 
Rer. Mr. Robert Reony, St. Mar/s. 
Dr. William Ram(ay, Alexandria^ Pirgtnia. 
Mr. Edward Reynolds, Cahert^ Mdryltnd. 

Thomas Ruder, jun. — ditu. 
Dr. David Rofs, ■ ■ Prince-Gee/rge. 
Major Charles Ridgely, Bediinwe^ Maryland. 
Mr. John Ridgely, — — ditt$. 

Benjamin RumTey, — CaiciK 

Michael Raymert -^Frederick. 

Andrew Rentilb, eUtU. 

Benjamin Rid^irdron, Kent. 

Thomas Ringgold, — ditte. 

Dr. Jonathan Roberts, ditto. 

Mr. Rczin Rolles, ; ditto. 

James Ringp)ld, dittp. 

William Ringgold, ^^ ditto. 

William Ringgold, Merchant, ditto. 
JohnRidout, Efq; — — Annapolis. 
Mr. Stanley Robins, ■ » Tatbot. 

Solomon Robinfon, — -^ ditto. 

DaVid Robinfon, — - ditto. 

James Rounds, ■ Worcefter. 

Tobias Rudolph, Head of Elk. 

Benjamin Rogers, — — Baltimore. 

Richards, Efq; ————— ditto. 
George Reed, Efqj Hit Majejbfs Attorney^ Nexoiajle on Delaxvar. 

Mr. 
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Mr. John Richards, Effist^ Virgima. 

Architxik) Richie, *- ditt9. 

Robert Reed, ■ Vrbanna. 

William Rind, Printer to the Cotonj $/ Ftrgtma^ WUUamfiuri^ 

Dr. Rarofay, NorfM. 

Mr. Matthew Ruthery, — — ditto^ 

William Rofs, ■ J///*, 

John Riddle, Merchant, ditt^ 

William Robinfon, — Lads T&wm^ 

Capt. John Richards, ditto. 

Mr, John Roach, Barbadoes. 

James Rofe, — _— Utt^ 

William Rawlin, ■ dittK 

Henry Ricbardfon, Cbarlis-TowJi^ SomtthCar$Hna. 

Owen Roberts, > eUtta. 

John Rofs, Efq; Philadilplda^ 

Mr. James Read, dittu 

Rev. Mr« Ricbardfon, Btrnuidas^ 

s. 

The Hon* Horatio Sharpe, Gowrmr af Mar^bmi^ 
Hon. William Smith, jun. Niw-Tork^ 

Peartree Smith, Efq; Ntu^Jirfi^^ 

Thomas Smith, Efq-, — NtuhYori^ 

Capt.William Sheriff, 47th Rigimemt andJUdm Csm^ GgmraiG^i. 

Francis Stephens, Efq; $f His Majefiy's Ro^ JfiiiUry. 

Mr. Charles Shaw, Merchant, Niw-Y^ri. 

Simons, Efqs Cafc^Bof^ NiUhEngUmd^ 

Major John Small, 21ft RigimiHtaMiBrig4diMpj9r^ Nmb^AmtrUa. 
Mr. Miles Sherbrooke, Merchant, NiW-York. 
John William Smith, Erq; ■ ditiik^ 

Lieut. Samuel Steele, 34th Rigimtnt. 
Dr. Jofeph Sackett, — — Jmaaica^ Lit^^IJkni. 

Phillip Schuyler, Efq; Alianj. 

John Stevenron, Efq; — ^ ditt9. 
Mr. Jeoachim Staates, — * ditto. 

Cornelius Swift, r ir/i^. 

•Fa Cape. 
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Capt. Thomas Sowers, — Engineer. 
Mr. Benjannin Sandford, New-Haven. 

Samuel Scdgewick, Merchant, Antigua. 

Charles Simpfon, Efq; « .- Dominica. 

Abraham Shaw, Efq; — — — ditto. 
William Thompfon Smith, Efq; — ditto. 
Mr. Jofcph Stodart, ■ — — ditto. 

William Smith, Printer, — ditto. Two Sets. 

James Stewart, _ — ditto. 

John Shee, Merchant, .Philadelphia and Birmingham. 

John Startin, ditto, — ditto. 

Thomas Sparrow, ■ ' ■ Annapolii^ Maryland. 

Mufgrave Simpfon, »■ ditto. 

Evan Shelby, i Frederick. 

Emory Suctler, . Kent. 

Thomas Sikes, ■ ditto. 
Dr. John Scott, ' i ditto. 

Mr. Edward Scott, — ditto. 

Thomas Smyth, Merchant, ditto. 

William St. Clair, ditto. 

Major Jofcph Sim, l Prince'Georgo. , 

Daniel Stephenfon, Efq; ' ditto. 

John Snowden, Efq; - ditto, 

Samuel Snowden, Efq; — — ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Snowden, ■ ditto. 

William Stewart, E(qj > Annapolis, 

Mr. William Simpfon, ■ ditto. 

William Smith, ■ ■ ' ditto. 

Anthony Stewart, Merchant, ^^diito. 

Mury Weather Smith, Efq; EJfex^ Fsrginia. 

Mr. Williana Smith, — Hampton. 

John Simpfon, — — — CoUhefter. 

Gqftavus Soott, >; — Dumfries. 

John Stewart, ■ Fnderiekjburgb. 

William Snodgrafs, EJfex. 

Rev. Mr. Smith, *-»— — — Port/mouth. 
Sic Peyton Skipwith, Bart. Jatnes-River. 
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Willfam Short, Efq; •*— — Janus-River. 
Mr. Ellis Slater, ■ Calvert^ Maryland, 

Benjamin Scdgcwick, — ditt$. 
Thomas Spriggs, Efq; . ■ ■ _— Annapelis. 

Richard Spriggs, Efij; ■ — ^ '* dittt. 

Dr. John Spriggs, ■ — — ■ ■ ditu. 

George Stewart, Efqj — — ■ — ditto. 

Upton Scott, M. D. Clerk of thtC9unctly —^at ditto. 

Dr. Jonathan Shaw, ^«— — ■ ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Stone, — ■ — — - — ditto. 

John Steven?, — — — — *— — — Jltto. 

Capt, William Strachan, «— — — — ditto. 

Capt. Alexander Scougal, _._^ ^///^^ 

Mr. Thomas Sackett, — — ditto. 

Ifau Simmonds, — — — — i _ ditto. 

Stephen Steuart, ditto. 

George Simmonds, > ■ ■ ■ --^ditto. 

James Simmonds, ■ — — - — ditto. 

John Scot, ■ ditto. 

Olborne Sprig, ■ ■ - i «.— « ■ ditto. 

Thomas Stone, Efq; ' Frederick. 

Mr. Jonathan Slater, ■ ditto. 

John Seal, — — —— ^ ditto. 

John Swinfen, — ■ ■ ditto. 

Valentine Shrinner, ■ ditto. 

John Stoncr, — — — ■ ■ ditto, 

Samuel Swearingen — — — .— -^_— — ditto. 

Jacob Schley, ditto. 

Samuel Shoverfdyer, — — ■ ditto. 

George Scot, jun. Sberriff^ ■ ditto. 

Thomas Schley, fen. ...-..-..-. ^///a. 

Thomas Schley, jun. i _— ^-.^ ditto. 

Jacob Stoner, — — ■ ditto. 

Jofeph Smith, —————.— — — — ditto. 

Charles Swearingen, -^ •- — -^ .^ — — ditto. 

Thomas Sheppard, ■ » > ■ mmmmmditt§. 

Mr. 
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Kr. Thomas Smith, — —— ■ *— — ffedirkJL 

Opt. Evan Shelley^ ■ ■ ■ —— — dim. 

Dr. Smith, — — - ^ten-Anne. 
Uk. Andrew Skinner, 7alht. 

Thomas Stevens, — Jiit$. 

John Sbanahane, — rf///#. 

Thomas Skinner, ■ diitK 

Daniel Sherwood, — diiia. 

WilJiaro Sharpe, ditto. 

Joim Stevens,. .,-— . — ditto. 
Capt. Thomas Sappington, Eik- Ridgi. 
Idi, Richard Stringer, ditto. 

Jofcph Sprigg, ■ Princi'Gior^t. 

Richard Smith, -«— ditto. 

Richard Starbuck, — — — ditto. 

TruemaA Skinner, — — — ditt&. 

JohnStodard> — -,— • ditto* 

William Trueman Stodard, ditto^ 

George Scott, Stto. 

Daniel Stephcnfon, — — ditt». 

Wyiiam Smallwood, Efq; Charlit^ Marjland. 

Mr,.Samtie\^ Stone, — — i— ditto. 

William Scott, • ditto. 

Barton Smoot, ' ditto. 

Edward Smoot, ditt^ 

George Scrogin, — — dittK 

George Clark Smoot, — — ditto. 

John Smoot, )un. ■ ditto. 

Henry Greenfield Sothoron, ditt^ 
Tbomas Stone, £(q; — ~ ditto. 

Mr. John Somerville, — St. Marfu 

Henry SpaUiog, — — — — ditto. 

John Shanks, jua. -— <— tUtto^ 

George SJye, » — dittos 

Alexander SomMvillc, -— Cshnrt. 

James SomeiviHt^ > ditiK 
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Mr. Bencdia Spalding, CaherU 

David Slater, — _ ditt^ 

John Spicknal, Jiito. 

Dr, John Stevcnfon, Baltlmsru 

Mr. Tfiocnas Sellers, ditto. 

Capt. Alexander Stewart, dUt^ 

Dr. Alexander Stenhoufe, d'ttto^ .[ 

Dr. Henry Stcvenfon, i ditt^. \ 

Mr, John Skinner, 1 diit§. 

John Smith, Merchant, ditt^. \ 

William Smith, diiio, ditti^ 

Starrer, Brewer, ditto. 

William Spear, ditto. 

Andrew Staggers, ' ditto. 

Capt. Emory Sudlcr, Ktnt. 

Mr. James Sudler, ■ -— ^ ditto. 

Thomas Smyth, — .— _ ditto. 

James Sulivane, Efq; Dorchejier. 

Capt. Daniel Sulivane, ■ ditto. 

Mr. Henry Steel, ■ ditto. 

Col. John Searftrook, — — - Worcefter. 

Mr. John Selby, ■ ditto. 

Peter Shalley, ' ditto. 

Adam Spence, Efq; ■ ditto. 

Mr. Nathaniel Siifbey, NiwcaftU on Dolawtus 

Rev. Mr. Richard Sacr, Barbadoot. 

Dr. Samuel Sedgwick, ■ ditto^ 

Mr. Benjamin Southwell, ■ ditto. 

Thomas Sandlbury, : ditto. 

John Braithwaite Skete, •— ditto. 
William Shackleford, — CbarUs-Toum, Soutb-QmBBg^ 
Samuel Smith, ditto, 

Maurice Simons, ■ ditto. 

Hon. Benjamin Smith, Efq; — ditto. 
Thomas Loughton Smith, Efq; ditto. 
Rev. Mr. Robert Smith, R(£ior of CbarUs-Tottm. 

WiUiim 
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William Stoutcnburgh, Efqi Cbarles-Town. 

Mr. Roger Smith, J'^to. 

Thomas Savage, ditto. 

Dr. Jofcph Stevens, Jintigua. 

William Snell, Efq, Pajmafter to His Majtft/s Royal Artillery. 

Mr. George Shearer, Printer, Philadelphia. 

Dr. Peter Spence, ditto. 

Mr. Thomas Sinnickfon, ■ " — ditto. 

John Swift, Efq; Colle£for of the Cujioms, ditto. 
Meff. Robert and Cornelius Stephenfon, Merchant?, St. Evjlatia. 



Twelve Sftta. 



Hon. Thomas Smith, Efq; Bermudas. 

John Slater, Efq; ditto. 

Copeland Stiles, Efq; " ditto. 

Mr. Stuart, — — ditto. 

John Smith, ditto. 

Lieut. Sampfon, 31ft Regiment of Foot. 

T. 

Brigadier General Tayjer, — Penfacola. 
Mr. John Taylor, Merchant, New-Tor k. 

Abraham Ten-Broeck, .— Albany. 

Dirk Ten-Broeck, ditto. 

Abraham Ten-Eyck, — ditto. 

John Thurman, Merchant, New York. 
Cipt. Thomas Tew, ■ Antigua. 

Mr. Robert Towers, Merchant, ditto. 

Richard Topping, Merchant, ditto. 

Alexander Thompfon, — St. Vincents..^ 

William Blay Tilden, Kent. 

Samuel Thompfon, — — — Kent. 
Dr. Richard Tootle, ' Annapolis. 

James Tilghman, Efq; 3d -— ditto. 
Richard Tilghman, Efq; 3d — ditto. 
Mr. Peregrine Tilghman, — - ^ufon^Anne. 

Rkhard Tilghman, '*—— — ditto. 

William Thomas, ■ Annapolis. 
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Matthew Tilghman, Efq;' — — TtOot. 
Major William Tilghman, — — Jitto. 
Mr. William Thomas, ' ditto. 

Triftram Thomas, Efq; — -— — iKtio. 

Dr. Troufs, • — — — ditto. 

Richard Tilghman, fen. Efq; ^an-Ami. 
Hon. Benjamin Tafker, E% — Jmiapelis. 
Mr. Charles Todd, — ditto. 

Philip Thomas, " ditto. 

Thomas Tillard, — ditto. ' 

Samuel Thomas, — — Anm-ArrundeU, 

Richard Thomas, ■' ditto. 

John Thomas, — — — ditto. 

Robert Tyler, ditto. 

John Talbut, ■ AmtapoGs. 

Zephaniah Turner, —— Cbarlet. 
Rev. Mr. Thomas Thornton, — ditto. 

Richard Tenall, Efq; ditto. 

Mr. George Tubman, ■ CharUsy Maryland^ 

Hezekiah Turner, «— — i--^— ditto. 

Samuel Turner, _.—._- ditto. 

Henry Thompfon, -— ^— dittos 

Thomas Trueman, ' ■ ditto. 

Rev. Mr. Mofes Tabbs, St.Marfs. 

Mr. James Tilford, ■ ditto.. 

William Thomas, — — ditto. 

Evans Thomas, ■ Princt-GioriOm 

Henry Threlkcld, — — Ftidtrick. 
Mefs* Thompfon and Farifli, — — ditto. 
Mr. Ezckiel Towfon, ■ ' ' Bultimon^ 

William Tyler, ■ Dumfries^ Virginia. 

Rev. Mr. John Thompfon, Prodorickfiurgb. 
Hon. Col. John Tayloe, Efqj — Effix. 
Hon. Col. Prieftley Thornton, Witiiamfimgh^ 

Dr. Taylor, \ Norfolk. 

Mr, James Taylor, Merchant, — dittu 

•G Mr» 
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Mr. Stephen Tanaed, ~— — NvrfM. 
Thompfoiii Merchant, ditto. 
Edward Tilghman, Efq; — — ^un-Anm. 
Mr. Nicholas Thomas, — -~— - TuOot. 

John Trippc, .Dtrchtftn. 

John Allen Thomas, ■ iitte. 

Samuel Thompfon, — ditto. 

John Tull, *— ,— — — Bttrhadut. 

Daniel Toppin, ■ ■ ■ . ■ ditto. 
Sir James Temple, Bart, — — ditt$. 

Rev. Mr, John Tone, : Cbarlit-Toum^ South Carolina. 

Mr. John Torrans, Merchant, — - ditto. 

Michael Todd, ^— — New-Havin^ Conne£iicHtt^ 
Hon. Samuel Trott, Efq; ^-^ Bormudas. 
Henry Tucker, Efq; > . ditto. 

Tudor Tucker, Efqi > ,. ... ditto. 
Rev. Mr# William Tennant, — Norwalf. 

V. 

$amuel Verplank, Efq; ■ Niw-Torh 
Mr. John Vifgar, jun. — i Alkanj. 

Simon John Vecden, » ditto. 

Henry Van Schaack, » ditto. 

Nanning Vifcher, — — ■— ditto. 

Dirck Van Der Heyden, ^^ ditto. 

Richard Underwood, Merchant, Montfirrat. 

William Unthank, •- Dominica. 

|)r. Thomas Van Dyke^ ' Ktnty Marytantf. 

}At. Elic Valette, ■ — Annapolis^ 

Frederick Vidor, — ^— ditto^ 

John Vaflal, Efq; x -^ ditto. 

pAu Peter Urquhart, St. Mar/s^ 

Alexander Urquhart, ■ ' ditto. 

Jofeph Van Swcaringcn, — Calvert. 
Van Swearing^n, '^Fndorici. 

Jphfl; ypach, ■■ ditto. 

Ml 
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Mr. Jonathan Vaughan^ — * — Wvrceftit. 

Mefs. Veafon and Brown, — — Baltimvrei 

Capt. George Veal, ■ Portfnuutb^ Firginia. 

Mr. Zachariah Vanlieuvencigb, Ntwcaftle on Dilawar: 

John Vangeezle, — — — *• dido. 

Jacob Vanbibbcr, i ■ ditto. 

E. Vanderhoft, ■ Cbarlis-Town^ Si^utb^CaroIimi^ 

Peter Valton, — — .— — . ditto. 

Aeneas Urquhart, —^-^^ Pbiladilpbiti^ 
Union Library, -— ^— — rfi//^. 

Capt. Varlo, 31ft Reginunt of foot. 

w. 

The Hon. William Walton, Efq; Nnu-lirh 

Hon. John Watts, Efq; * ditto. 

Col. John WilkinS| Commanding tbo litb Rigimont offooU 

Pbiladelpbiaj 
Capt. John Wharton, botb or Royal Amorican RigimofU ofFoot^ 
Mr. Gerrard Walton, Niw^Tork. 
Lieut. Jefle Wright, Rayal Rigimont of Artillerj^ 

Oipt. John Williamfon, ditto. 

Col. Nathaniel Whiting, Ntw-Havon^ Cmmtaicut. 

Ifaac Wilkins, Efqj Wift^aofttr, Niw^York, 

Mr. William Walton, jun. Merchant, — ditto. 

Thomas White, — -— ditto, — tUtto. 

Robert Rofs Waddell, ditto, ditto. 

Thomas Walton, Lmg-lfland^ ditto. 

William Wickham, Efq; Councillor at Law^ ditto. 
Jofeph Woodruff, Efq; Long-IJland. 
Mathias Williamfon, Efq; 
Mr. Matthew Watfon. 

John Weatherhead, Merchant, LoHg^IJlaHd* 

Alexander Wright, Frederickfturgb^ Virginid. 
Willctt, Wifl^CbiJltTy Niw-rori. 
Capt. Jofeph Williams, 59/^ Regiment. 

♦ G a Mr, 




hi NAMES of the 

Mr. Robert Whitehead, Merchant, Antigua. 

Jonathan Willif, u New^UaviHf Comaificut. 

Gad. Weill, ditu. 

Samuel Whittkng, jun. — ditu. 

Robert Wodrop, Firiinim. 
Capt. Ralph WUfon, R^al JriUUry Rigimeni. 
Patrick Willbn, Efq; .■ AntigM. 

Mr. John Wetbered, Merchant, diH$. 

John Wdlea, ^tieck. 

William Woodbridge, Efq; Dmtni(a. Three Sets. 

Charles Wenfione, Efq;- 

John Wicr, Efq; 

Mr. Charles Wiley, 

William Walker, Efq; St. FiHcmts. 

Mr. Stephen Weft, Merchant, Pbiladilpbia. Two Sets, 

William Woolery, Eiq; Rb^di'Ipnd. 

Benjamin Wickham, Efq; ditto. 

Mr, John Watkins, Maryland. 

John Auguftin Wafhington, Efq; Wifitmnland^ Virginia. 

Mr. Alexander White, King ITtUiam. 

Edward Worrell, » £aii, Maryland. 

John Williamfon, — — * ditto. 

Nicholas Woolfcy, ditto. 

Samuel Wickes, jun. -^ ditto. 

William Wethercd, — — * ditto. 

David Wilfon, . ditto. 

Edward Pryce Wilroote, ditto. 
Francis Willis, jun. Efq; Virginia. 
Mr. Richard Wofton, Annapolis. 

Charles Wallace, Merchant, ditto. . 

Nathaniel Walters, ditto. 

Dr. John Warfield, Elk-Ridge. 

Daniel Wolftcnholmc, Efq; ColU^or ofPowtmnuulj Maryland. 
Capt. Francis Ware, Charla. 

Col. Wallh, Lieutenant Colonel 0/ the 31ft Regiment of Foot. 
Mr. Gibfon Woolman, Talboty Maryland. 

Mr, 



S U !B S C R I B E R S- 

Mr. Thomas Wright, kn. — *— ^uttn-Aimf. 

Solomon Wright, ■ ■ ■ — ^ tlim. 

Nathan Samuel Turbut Wright, ditti. 

Theodore Wcderftrandt, dittf. 

James Walters, ■■ ■ rffr/#. 

Nicholas Worthington, Annapolh. 

Rev. Mr. William Weft, diii$. 

Mr. Gaflaway Watkins, — ^— dittp. 

John Watkins, jun. ————— ditto. 

Samuel Watkins, — ditto. 

Stephen Watkins, ■ ditto. 

John Weemes, — — — — ditto. 

Benjamin Welfli, ■ '- ditto. 

Benjamin Williams, — — — — diito^ 

ditt o . 



m 



Thomas Watkins, 
JoflHia Warfield, - 



diae. 



William Loch Weemes, — — ditto. 

Stephen Weft, Mercfatnt, at Upper- Marikrotqh. 

Bafil Waring, 3d — — at Annapolis. 

Richard Wootton, n ditto. 

Dr. Jofliua Warfield, Eik^Sidgi. 

Mr. Azel WarficW, — ^ ditto. 

Charles Worthington, ditto. 

: , ditto. 



John Worthington, 
Thomas Welfh, — 
John Walker, 
Samuel White, 



Abraham Woodward, 
Thomas Williams, — 

Major Francis Waring, — 

Mr. John Wynn, »■ 



Anm^Arrundell. 

ditto. 
^Prinei-Gcorgtk 

ditto. 

ditto. 

I ditto. 



Benjamin Ward, 
Jacob Wort, — 
James Willfon, - 



David Lindfay Ward, 
David Walker, ■ 



— ditto. 

— ditto. 
— . ditto. 
-r- ditto. 

— ditto. 

— Charttu 



Mr. 



liv N A M E S of the 

Mr. Philip Wood, -. — ^ Cbsrliu 

John Winter, ■ — -^ ditto^ 

Nodey Warren, ■ — • ditto, 

Edward Wilder, — « 1 ditt§. 

John Wood, ditto. 

John WarrcB, ■ ditto. 

John Whcatlcy, —7 ditto. 

William Watts ■■ St. Mary's. 

Robert WiraCitt, jun.— — ditto. 

Michael Welman, ■ ditto. 

Robert Watts, ditto^ 

Ignatius Wheeler, jun. ■ ditto. 

James Wcems, • ■ — ^ Calvort. 

George Wheeler, — — .— — ditto^ 

John Weems, jun, ■ ditto. 

John Wilmot, — — — — Baltimore. 

James Winter, Printer, ■ ditto. 

Hon. Thomas Warner, Efqj His Majeftfs Attomoy at Jlntipm. 

Two Sets. 

Samuel Henry Warner, Efq; Antigua. Two Sets. 

Mr. Clinton Williams, ■ ditto. 



Zachariah White, 



Dr. Thomas Sprigg Wootton, 
Mr. Jofeph Weft, fen. 



Capt. William Williams, 

Mr. Jonathan Willfon, 



Dr. John Michael Widmeycr, 

Capt. Robert Wood, 

Major Jofeph Wood, ■ 

Mr. James Walters, ■ . 

John Wroth, 

Lieut. John Walker, ■ 

Mr. Hugh Wallace, 




Capt. William Wilmcr, 

Mr. John Wheeler, — — — . Dorcbeflsr. 
Arthur Whcatlcy, jun. ■■ ditto. 



Ut. 



SUBSCRIBERS. 



U 



Mr. Thomas White, 

Levin Worldford, — 
George Wathington, Erq; 
Mr. Waifon, ■ — 



Cumberland WiJlfon, 
Capt. George Wcedon, — ■ 
Mr. John Weedon, 



Ralph Wormtey, Efq; 

Col. Wiiloughby, 

Capt. Winnycott, 
Capt Winterton, — 
Mr. Robert Waller, • 

Stephen Wright, 
Col. Walker, 



William Wagemon, Efq; 
Rev. Mr. Philip Walker, < 
Mr. William Wallach, — 

Robert Wadefon, 

Edward Weft, 



William Bafil Winter, 
Henry Warner, > 
Ifaac Williamfon, — — 
Jofeph Wilkinfon, — 
Thomas Woodin, — 
Thomas Waterman, *- 
Thomas Wade, ■ ■ ■ ■ 



• Dorchiftir. 
— ditto. 

JUxanirla^ yiijimi^ 
ditto. 



*— Dumfries. 
Fndirickjhurgb. 
■ ditt9. 

UrhoM. 

Norfolk. 

ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 
* Printefs'Annt. 

Wfircifter. 

— Dorfet. 
> BarbadoiS. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 

— ditto. 



Francis Withers, CharltS'Town, South-Carolina. 
Rev. Mr. Willis, Lewis-Toumj Penlfyvania. 

Thomas Willing, Efqi Philadelphia. 

Mr. Charles Willing, Merchant, ^ ditto. 

Peter WickofF, — ditto, — — ditto. 

Ifaac Wickoff,-p— - ditto, **-— ditt9. 

Samuel Wharton, ditto, — ^ --» ditto. 

Charles Wharton, ditto, — — ditto. Tveo S^t«» 
Capt. Downing Wilkinfon, — -* Bermudas^ 
Mr. Thomas Wall, Comedian. 



Y. Dr. 



Ivi NAMES of the SUBSCRIBERS. 

Y. 

Dr. Young, ■ ■ Hofpital at Tobago. 
Abraham Yatesy Efq; ' ^ New-Tcrk. 

Mr. Hamilton Young, Merchant, ditto, 

Jofeph Young, — — — — ditto, 

Richard Yeates» ■ Elk-Ridgi^ Maryland. 

Jonathan Yeates, ' CbarUs. 

Col. Benjamin Youngs St. Atarfs. 
Mr. Notley Young, ' Princi'dorgi. 

William Young, — — — ditto. 
Col. William Young, ' Baltimore, 

Mr. Samuel Young, ■ ditto, 

Charles Yeates, Froderiikjburgb^ Virgima. 

John Yeates, Nrweajlli oh Dihwar. 



• .N. 
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